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By Thomas May Eſq 


Vol. VII. 


THOMAS MAY was the Son of Sir Thomas 
May of Suſſex; he was born in 1595, educated 
at Cambridge, and afterwards countenanced at 

Court; but loſing the Place of Poet Laureat, which he 

ſtood Competitor for with Sir William Davenant, he grew 

diſcontented, and ever after wrote TR the King. Be- 
fades his Tranſlation of Lucan's Pharſalia, he made a Latin 

Supplement to that Poem, which brought it down to the 

Death of Julius Cæſar, by which he got great Reputation. 

He tranſlated Virgil's Georgicks, and printed them with 
large Annotations in 1622. He avrote alſo a Hiftory of 

Henry the Second, in Verſe ; and the Hiftory of the Civil 

Wars, in Proſe. He died ſuddenly in 1652, in the 575th 

Year of his Age, was buried on the Weſl-fide of the 

North Je of Weſtminſter- Abbey, and had a Monument 

placed over him by the Parliament, who had made him 

their Hiſtoriographer ; but at the Reſtoration his Monu- 
ment was deſtroy d, and his Body remov'd. The follow- 
ing Inſcription vas made upon him by one of the Cavalier 

Party, which he had abus d: 


Adſta, Viator, & Poetam legas 
Lucani interpretem, 
Quem ita feliciter Anglicanum fecerat, 
Ut Mayus ſimul & Lucanus videretur, 
Et ſane credas Metempſuchoſin: 
Nam uterque ingratus Principis ſui Proditor; 
Hic Neronis Tyranni, ille Caroli Regum optimi, 
At fata planè diverſa; 
Lucanum enim ante obitum pcenitentem legis, 
Mayus vero repentina morte occubuit, 
| Ne forſan pœniteret. 
Parliamenti Rebellis tam pertinax adſtipulator, 
Ut Muſarum, quas olim religioſe coluerat, 
Sacrilegus Hoſtis evaſerit: 


Attamen 


Attamen fingendi artem non penitus amiſit, 
Nam geſta eorum ſcripfit & ty pis mandavit 
In proſa mendax Poeta. | 
Inter tot Heroas Poetarum, Nobili 
Quod tam indigni ſepeliantur Cinere, 
arte ere Marmora. | 
Nec tamen mirere eum hic Rebelles poſuiſle, 
Qui tot ſacras Edes, & Dei W 
Equis fecere ſtabula. 


His Plays are, 8 Queen 0 E Ant e 
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To my Honoured Friend, Maſter Thomas 
May, upon his Comedy, The Heir. 


HE Heir being born, was in his tender Ae i 
Rock d in the Cradle of a private Stage, 
Where lifted up by many a willing Hand, 
The Child did from the firſt Day fairly fand; 
Since having gather d Strength, he dares prefer 
His Steps into the publick Theater, 
The World : Where he deſpairs not but to find 
A Doom from Men more able, not leſs kind. 
T but his Ufper am, yet if my Word 
May paſs, - be Fant. he will afford 
Sings muſt deſerve à welcome, if awell known, 
Such as beft Writers would have <viſh'd their own. 
You ſhall obſerve his Words in order meet, 
And ſoftly ſtealing on with equal Feet, 
Slide into even Numbers, with ſuch grace, 
As each Word had been moulded for that place. 
You fpall perceive an amorous Paſſion, ſpun 
Into ſo ſmooth a Web, as had the Sun 
When he purſu d the ſwwiftly-flying Maid, 
Courted her in ſuch Language, fhe had ſtaid; 
A Lowe ſo well ræpreſi muſt be the ſame, 
The Author felt himſelf from his fair Flame. 
The whole Plot doth alike itſelf diſcloſe 
Through the five Acts, as doth a Lock, that goes 
With Letters, for till every one be known, 


The Locks as faſt as if you had found none. 
And where his ſportive Muſe duth draw a Thread 


Of Mirth, chafte Matrons may not bluſh to read. 
Thus habe I thought it fitter to reveal 

My want of Art ( dear Friend) than to conceal 

My Lowe. It did appear I did not mean 

So to commend thy wwell-aurought Comic-Scene, 

As Men might judge my Aim rather to be, 


To gain praiſe ta my ſelf, than give it thee ; 
| | Though 


£ 
* 
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Nature allow'd me was not large enough. 


Though I can give thee none, but what thou haft 

Deſeru'd, and what muſt my faint Breath out-laft. 
Yet was this Garment ( one 1 feill-lefs be 

To take thy Meaſure) only made for thee ; 

And if it prove too ſeant, tis *cauſe the Stuff 


Thomas Carew. 


BESS 


SHEASLIELSIESSSS 


The Names of the Actors. 


IRR O, an old rich Count. 
Polymetes, an old Lord. 

Eugenio, his ſon. . 

Leucothoz, his daughter. 

Roſcio, his man. | 

Euphues, another Lord. 

Philocles, his ſon. 5 . 

Clerimont, a gentleman, friend to Philocles. 
Franklin, an old rich gentleman. | 
Lucy, his daughter. 
Franciſco, a young man. 

Shallow, a fooliſh gentleman. 
Nicanor, a courtier. 
Matho, a lawyer. 
Pſecas, a waiting gentlewoman. 
A Parſon. | 

A Sumner. 

A Conſtable and Watch, 
Servants. | 


* 
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P ROL O Gus. 


Ugicious Friends, if what ſhall here be ſeen 
May taſte your Senſe, or ope your tickled Spleen 
Our Author has his Wiſh, he daes not mean 
To rub your Galls with a fetyrick Scene; 
Nor toil your Brains, to find the fuftian Senſe 
Of thoſe poor Lines, that cannot recompenſe 
The Pains of Study : Comedys ſoff Strain 
Should not perplex, but recreate the Brain; 
His Strain is ſuch, he hopes it, but refers 
That to the Taſte of your judicious Zart. 


Actus primus. 
Enter Polymetes, Roſcio. 


> Pol. Haſt thou divulg'd the new: 

S That my ſon died at Athens? 
Rof. Ves, my Lord. © 

With every circumſtance, the time, 

| | the place, —— * 

And manner of his death; that tis believ'd, 

And told for news with as much confidence 

As if *twere writ in Gallo-belgicus. | 
Poel. That's well, that's very well; now, Roſcio, 

Follows my part, I muſt expreſs a grief 

Not uſual, not like a well-left heir 

For his dead father, or a luſty widow 

For her old huſband, muſt I counterfeit ; 

But in a deeper, a far deeper ſtrain, 

Weep like a father for his only ſon. 

Is not that hard to do, ha! Roſcio ? 3 
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Bought of ſome favourite at ſuch a price, 


Ro/. Oh no, my Lord, 


Not for your ſkill ; has not your lordſhip ſeen 
- A player perſonate Hieronimo ? 
Pol. By th' maſs tis true, I have ſeen the knave paint 


„ 15 
In ſuch a lively colour, that for falſe 


And acted ion he has drawn true tears 
From the ſpectators. Ladies in the boxes 

Kept time with ſighs and tears to his ſad accents, 
As he had truly been the man he ſeem' d. 
Well then, PII ne'er deſpair; but tell me thou, 
Thou that haſt ſtill been privy to my boſom, 


How will this project take? 


Ra. Rarely, my Lord; 


Even now methinks, I ſee your ee o houſe 


Haunted with ſuitors of the nobleſt rank, 


And my young lady, your ſuppoſed heir, 


Tir'd more with wooing than the Grecian queen 
In the long abſence of her wandring lord. 


There's not a ruinous nobility 


In all this kingdom, but concei ves a hope 

Now to rebuild his fortunes on this match. 
Pol. Thoſe are not they I look for; no, my nets 

Are ſpread for other game, the rich and greedy, 


Thoſe that have wealth enough, yet gape for more, 


'They are for me. 


Ka. Others will come, my Lord, . 


All ſorts of fiſh will preſs upon your Rets; 


Then in your lordſhip's wiſdom it muſt lle 


To cull the great ones, and reject the fry. 


Pol. Nay, fear not that, there's none ſhall-have acceſs 


To ſee my daughter, or to ſpeak to her, 
But ſuch as I approve, and aim to catch. 


Rof. The jeſt will be, my Lord, when you ſhall ſee 


How your aſpiring ſuitors will put on 
The face of greatneſs, and belye their fortunes, 


Conſume themſelves in ſhew, waſting like merchants © 


Their preſent wealth in rigging a fair ſhip 
For ſome ill-ventur'd voyage, that undoes em. 
Here comes a youth with letters from the court, 
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As will for ever ſink him; yet alas | 

All's to no purpoſe, he mult loſe the prize. 7 
Pol. Twill feed me fat with ſport that it ſhall make, 

Beſides the large adventures it brings home _ 

Unto my daughter. How now ! [Enter Servant. . 
Ser. My Lord, Count Virro is come to ſee you. 
Pol. Conduct him in. So, ſo, it takes already. 

See, Roſcio, ſee, this 1s the very man 

My proje& aim'd at, the rich Count that knows 

No end of his large wealth, yet gapes for more. 

There was no other loadſtone could attract 

His iron heart; for could beauty have mov'd * 

Nature has been no niggard to my girl. | 

But I muſt to my grief, here comes the Count. 


Enter Count Vi rro. 


Vir. I s your Lord afleep? 
Roſ. No, Sir, 
I think not. My Lord, Count Vuro! 

Vir. How do you, Sir ? 

Pol. I do intreat your lordſhip pardon me; grief and 
ſome want of ſleep have made me at this time unmannerly, 
not fit to entertain gueſts of your worth. 

ir. Alas, Sir, I know your grief. 5 

Roſ. Twas that that fetch'd you hither. | [die 

Vir. Y' have loſt a worthy and a hopeful ſon ; 

But heaven that always gives, will ſometimes take, 
And that the beſt. There is no balſam left us 
Jo cure ſuch wounds as theſe, but patience ; 
There is no diſputing with the acts of heaven; 
But if there were, in what could you'accuſe 
Thoſe powers that elſe have been ſo liberal to you, 
And left you yet one comfort in your age, 

A fair and virtuous daughter? | 

Ke. Now it begins. Fo ide. 

Vir. Vour blood is not extinct, nor your age childic S, 
From that fair branch that's left may come much fruit, 
To glad poſterity ; think on that, my Lord. 

Pol. Nay, heaven forbid I ſhould repine : at what the 
juſtice of thoſe Powers ordain ; it has pleas'd them to con- 
fine my care only to one, and to ſee her well beſtow'd 
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10 The HEIR. 
is all the comfort I now muſt look for ; but if it had 
Pleas'd heaven that my ſon, ah my Eugenio !—[ He aveeps. 

Vir. Alas, good gentleman ! 3 

Ro/. Fore heaven he does it rarely. | | 

Vir. But, Sir, remember your ſelf, remember your 
daughter, let not your grief for the dead make you forget 
* living, whoſe hopes and fortunes depend upon your 

afety. | ? f 

2 Oh my good Lord, you never had a fon. 
Ro/. Unleis they were baſtards, and for them no doubt 
but he has done as other lords do. : [4 

Pol. And therefore cannot tell what tis to loſe a ſon, 
gcod ſon, and an only ſon. | 

Vir. I would, my Lord, I could as well redreſs, 
As I cin take compaſſion of your grief, 
You ſhould ſoon find an eaſe. | = 

Pol. Pray pa don me, my Lord, if I forget my ſelf 
toward you at this time; if it pleaſe you viſit my houſe 
ofter, you ſhall be welcome. | | 

Vir. You would fain ſleep, my lord, I'll take my leave ; 
heaven ſend you comfort, I ſhall make bold ſhortly to 
viſit you. | | | 5 6 

Pol. You ſhall be wondrous welcome, wo 
Wait on my Lord out there. [Exit Virro. 
So, now he's gone; how thinkeſt thou, Roſcio, 
Will not this gudgeon bite ? | 

Roſ. No doubt, my Lord, 5 
So fair a bait would catch a cunning fiſh. 

Pol. And ſuch a one is he; he ever jov'd 

The beauty of my girl, but that's not it | 
Can draw the earth-bred thoughts of his groſs ſoul, 
Gold is the God of his idolatry, | | 
With hope of which PII feed him, till at length - 
I make him faſten, and Ixion-'ike. | LS 
For his lov'd Juno graſp an empty cloud. 

Roſ. How ſtands my young lady affected to him? 

Pol. There's all the difficulty, we muſt win her to 
love him; I doubt the peeviſh girl will think him too old, 
he's well near fifty. In this buſineſs I muſt leave ſome» 
what to thy wit and care, praiſe him beyond all mea- 


ſure, | 
Rof. 


6 


a 


DOT CSS 


The HEIR ts 


Ry/. Your lordſhip ever found me truſty. 
Pol. Ifthou effect it, I will make thee happy. l Banur: 


Enter Philocles, Clerimont. 


Phil Eugenio's ſiſter then i is the rich heir 
By his deceaſe ? 

4. 4 Yes, and the fair one too ; 
She needs no gloſs that fortune can ſet on her, 
Her beauty of itſelf were prize enough | 


To make a king turn beggar for, 


Phil. Hoy day! | 
What in love, Clerimont ? I lay my 7 life tis 0, 
Thou couldſt not praiſe her with rack paſſion elſe. 

Cler. I know not, I ſlept well enough laſt night; 
But if thou ſawſt her once, I would not give 


| A farthing for thy life; 1 tell thee, Philocles, 


One ſight of her would make thee cry, ay me! 
Sigh, and look pale, methinks I do imagine 
How like an idolatrous lover thou wouldit look 
Through the eye-lids, and know nobody. 

Phil. Tis very well, but how did your worlhip ſcape? 
You have ſeen her. 

: Cler. True, but I have an antidote, and I can teach it 
thee. 

Phil. When J have need on't, I'll deſire it. 

Cler. And 'twill be worth thy learning, when thou 
thalt ſee the tyranny of that ſame ſcurvy boy, and what 
fools he makes of us; ſhall I deſcribe the bel! ; 

Phil. What beaſt ? 

Cler. A lover. | 

Phil. Do. 

Cler. Then to be brief, T will paſs over the opinion of 
your ancient fathers, as likewiſe thoſe ſtrange loves ſpo- 
ken of in the authentic hiſtories of chivalry, Amadis de 
Gaul, Pariſmus, the Knight of the ſun, or the witty 
knight Don 2 de la Mancha, where thoſe brave 
men whom neither enchantments, giants, wind- mills, nor 
flocks of ſheep could vanquiſh, are made the rophies of 
triumphing love. | 


Phil. Prithee come to the matter. 
| cur. 
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Cher. Neither will I mention the complaints of Sir Guy 


for the fair Phelis, nor the travels of Pariſmus for the love 
of the beauteous Laurana; nor laſtly, the moſt ſad penanc2 MW 
of the ingentous knight Don Quixote upon the mountains 
of Sienna Morenna, moved by the unjuſt diſdain of the 
Lady Dulcinia del Toboſo. As for our modern authors, I 
will not ſo much as name them, no not that excellent. 
treatiſe of 'Tully's love, written by the maſter of art. a 
Phil. I would thou would'ſt paſs over this paſling over 
of authors, and ſpeak thine own judgment. 1 
Cler. Why then to be bricf, I think a lover looks 
like an fs.” 1 1 | 
Phil. I can deſcribe him better than ſo my ſelf, he 
looks Hke a man that had ſitten up at cards all night, or a 
ſtale drunkard waken'd in the midſt of his ſleep. 
Cler. But, Philocles, I would not have thee ſee this 
lady, ſhe has a bewitching look. | 
Phil. How dar'ſt thou venture, man? What ſtrange 
medicine haſt thou found? Ovid ne'er taught it thee: I 
doubt I gueſs thy remedy for love, go to a bawdy-houſe, 
or ſo, is it not? | | 5 | 
_ Cher, Faith, and that's a good way, I can tell you; we 
younger brothers are beholden to it: Alas, we muſt not 
fall in love, and chuſe whom we like beſt, we have no 
Jointures for them, as you bleſt heirs can have. | 
Phil. Well, I have found you, Sir, and prithee tell me, 
ho get'ſt thou wenches ? f 
Cler. Why I can want no panders, I lie in the conſta- 
ble's houſe. | YT 
Phil. And there you may whore by authority. 
But, Clerimont, I doubt this paragon 
That thou ſo praiſeſt, is ſome ill- favoured wench 
Whom thou would'ſt have me laught at for commend'ng. 
__ Cler. Believe it, I ſpoke in earneſt, truſt your eyes, 
I'll ſhew you her. | 
Phil. How canſt thou do it? 
Thou know'f this lady's father is to mine 
A deadly enemy, nor is his houſe , 
Open to any of our kindred. 
Cler. Tnat's no matter, | 
My lodging's the next door to this Iord's houſe, 
| Ard. 


And my back window looks into his _ ; {oe a? 


There every morning fair Leucothoe 


(For ſo Thear her nam'd) walking alone; 


= To pleaſe her ſenſes, makes Aurora bluſh, 


To ſee one brighter than her felf appear. 
Phil. Well, I will ſee her then. | . 
Enter Franklin, F ranciſco, Lucy 3 


: Franc. Vet for her ſake be adviſed better, Sir. 
Frank. Impudent raſcal, can'ſt look me i' th* face, and 


7 know how thou haſt wrong d me ? Thou haſt b 


my daughter, made a whore of her. 
Franc. Gentle Sir, 
The wrong my love has made to your fair daughter 
Tis now too late to wiſh undone again; 
But if you pleaſe, 'it may be yet clos'd up 
Without diſhonour, I will marry her. | 
Frank. Marry her, ſhe has a hot catch of that ; 9 
2 beggar! What jointure canſt thou make her ? 
Franc. Sir, J am poor, I muſt confeſs, | 
Fortune has bleſt you better ; ; but I ſwear 
By all things that can bind, *twas not your wealth. 
Was the foundation of my true-built love, 
It was her ſingle uncompounded ſelf, 
Her ſelf without addition that I lov'd, 
Which ſhall for ever in my fight outweigh | 
All other women's fortunes, and themſelves ;- | 
And were I great, as great as I could wiſh 


My ſelf for her advancement, no ſuch bar 


As fortune's inequality ſhould ſtand 
Betwixt our loves. 
Lucy. Good father, hear me. 
Frank. Doſt thou not bluſh to call me father, ſtrumpet 
Pl make thee an example. 
Lucy. Buthear me, Sir, my ſhame will be your own. 
Frank. No more, I fay ; 3 Franciſco, leave my houſe, I 
charge you come not here. _ 
Franc. I muſt obey, and will; dear Lucy be conſtant. 
Lucy. Till death. Exit Franciſco. 
Frank. Here's a fine wedding towards! 
The bridegroom when he comes for ies * 


Sl 
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14 The HE IR, 
Shall find her great with child by another man 
Paſſion- a- me, minion, how have you hid it ſo long ? 

Lucy. Fearing your anger, Sir, I ſtrove to hide it. 

Frank. Hide it one day more then, or be damn 'd. 
Hide it till Shallow be married to thee, 
And then let him do his worſt, | 

Lucy. Sir, I ſhould too much wrong him. 

Fan. Wrong him, there be great ladies have done | 
the like, *tis no news to ſee a bride with child. 

Lucy. Good Sir. 

Frank. Then be wiſe, lay the child to him, he's a rich 


man, t'other's a beggar. 


Lucy. I dare not, Sir. 

Frank, Do it 1 fy, and he ſhall father it. 

Lucy. He knows he never touch'd me, Sir. 

Frank. That's all one, lay it to him, we'll out- face 
him *tis his: but heark, he is coming, I hear the muſick, 
fwear thou wilt do thy beſt to make him ea” tis his, 


_ enly for this time, ſwear quickly. 


Lucy. I do. | 
Frank Go ſtep 8885 and come —_— thy cue is, thou 


malt hear us talk. [Lucy a far. 
: Enter Shallow <vith Mufick. 


Shal. Morrow, father. 

Frank. Son bridegroom, welcome; you have been 
look'd for here. 

Shal. My taylor a little diſappointed me, but is my 


bride ready? 


Frank. Yes, long ago; but you and I will talk a little, 
ſend in your muſick. 

Sal. Go wait within, and tell me, father, did ſhe not 
think it long till I came? 

Frank. I warrant her ſhe did, ſhe loves you not a little. 

Shal. Nay, that I dare ſwear; ſhe has given me many 


taſtes of her affection. 


Frank. What before you were e 

Shal. I mean, in the way of honeſty, father. | 

Frank. Nay, that I doubt, young wits love to be try- 
ing, and to ſay truth, I ſee not how a woman can deny 
a man of your youth and perſon upon thoſe terms; you'll 
not be known on't now. Shal. 
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Npal. T have kiſs' d her, or ſo. | 
| Frank. Come, come, I know you are no fool I ſhould 
think you a very aſs ; nay, I tell you plainly, I ſhould be 
loth to marry m daughter to you, if I thought you had 

| not tried her in ſo long acquaintance z but you have tried 
= her, and ſhe poor ſoul could not deny you. | 

Shal. Ha, ha, he! 

Frank. Faith, tell me ſon, 'tis but a merry queſtion, ſhe's 

ours. 
F Shal. Upon my virginity, father 

Frank, Swear not by that, I'll ne' er believe you. 

Shal. Why then, as I am a gentleman I never did it that 
I remember. | 
Frank. That you 8 oh isꝰt thereabouts? 

Lucy. He'll take it upon him preſently, LAſde. 

7 Vou have been ſo familiar with ber, you have 
forgot the times ; but did you never come in: half fuddled, 
and then in a kind humour, cetera quis neſcit. 

Shal. Indeed I was wont to ſerve my mother's maids. 
ſo, when I came half fox'd as you ſaid, and then next 
morning I ſhould laugh to my ſelf. 

Frank, Why there it goes; I thought to have chid you, 
ſon Shallow, I knew what you had done, tis too apparent, 
I would not have people take notice of it, pray Cod the 
hide her great belly as ſhe goes ta church to-day. 

Shal. Why, father, is ſhe with child? _ 

Frank. As if you knew not chat; ſie, fie, heave your 
diſſembling now. | 

Spal. Sare it cannot be mine. 

Frank. How's this; you would not _ my daughter 
a whore, would you ? This is but to try if you can ſtir my 
choler ; you wits have ſtrange tricks, do things over night. 
when you are merry, and then deny em. Bara „here the 
comes alone, ſtep aſide, ſhe ſhall not ſee us. [They ſtep aſide. 

Lucy. Ah my dear Shallow, thou — 5 ave made 
Such haſte, my heart thou know'ſt was firm enough 
To thee, but I may blame my own fond love, 

That could not — thee. 

Sal She's with child indeed, it ſwellss. 

Frank. You would not believe me. *Tis agood wench, 
ſhe does it handſomely. 1 
i : # Lucy. 
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16 The HE IX. 
Lucy. But yet I know if thou had'ſt been thy ſelf, 'thon | 
would" { ne'er have offer'd it, *twas drink that made thee. 
Shal. Yes ſure, I was drunk when I did it, for I had 
forgot it; J lay my life *twill prove a girl, becauſe * twas 
got in drink. 
Lucy. I am aſhamed to ſee any body. 
Frank. Alas poor wretch, go comfort her : 1 1 
-  $hal. Sweetheart! nay, never be aſhamed, I was a little 
too haſty, but I'll make thee amends, we'll be married 


preſently. 


Frank. Be cheary, Lucy; you were man and wife before, 
it wanted but the ceremony of the church, and that ſhall 
be preſently done. 

Shal. Ay, ay, ſweet-heart, as ſoon as may be. 
Frank. But now I think on't, ſon Shallow, your wed-. 
ding, muſt not be publick, as we intended it. 

Shal. Why ſo? | 

Frank. Becauſe I would not have people take notice of 


this fault; we'll go to church, only we three, the miniſter 


and the clerk, that's witneſles enough, ſo the time being 
unknown, people will think you were married before. 

Shal. But will it ſtand with my worſhip to be married 
in private ? 

Frank. Yes, yes, the den do it, when they have 
been nibbling before-hand; there is no other axe to ſave 
your bride's credit. 

Sbal. Come let's about it preſently. 
Frank. This is clos'd up beyond our wiſhes, . [ Exeuntt 


| Manet Lucy. 
| Lacy. I am undone, unleſs thy wit, Franciſco, 


Can find ſome means to free me from this fool. 
Who would have thought the ſot could be ſo grols,.. 


To take upon him what he never did, 

To his own ſhame? I'll ſend to my Franciſco, | 
And I muſt loſe no time, for I am dead, . 

If not deliver'd from this loathed bed. 


Actus 


5 


f 
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Actus ſecundus. 
Enter Philactes, Clerimont at the — 


Cler. OE E, Philocles, yonder' 8 chat ha 2. ſhade, 2 
That often veils the fair Leuco ) 
And this her uſual hour, ſhe'll not be long: - 


Then thou ſhalt tell me, if ſo rare an len 


E'er bleſt thine eyes before. 
Phil. Well, I would ſee her once, 
Wer't but to try thy judgement, Clerimont. : 
Cler. And when thou doſt, remember what I told _ 
I would not be fo fickle ; but ſoft, look to thy heart, 
Yonder ſhe comes, and that's her waiting-woman. |. 
[ Leucothos, and Pſecas in the garden. 
Now gaze thy fill, peak man, how I ſt this 9 | 
Lea. Pſecas | 
P/e. Madam. | 
Leu. What flower was that, 
That thou wer't telling ſuch a ſtory of 
Laſt night to me? 
Pſe. Tis call'd Narciſſus, Madam: 


It bears the name of that too beauteous boy, j 


That loſt himſelf by loving of himſelf; 
Who viewing in a fair and cryſtal ſtream: 
Thoſe lips that only he could never kiſs, | 
Doats on the ſhadow, which to reach in vain 
Striving, he drowns ;; thus ſcorning all beſide,.. 
For the lov'd ſhadow the fair ſubſtance dy'd. 4. 
Lea. Fie, fie, I like not theſe impoſſible tales * 
A man to fall in love with his own ſhadow, | 
And die for love, it is moſt ridiculous ! 
B/. Madam, I know not, I have often ſeen 
Both men and women court the looking- glaſs 
With ſo much ſeeming contentation, | 
That I could. think this true; nay, wear it about em 


— Wh 


As lovers do their miſtreſs* counterfeit. „ 


18 Ne HE IR. 


Leu. That's not for love, but to correct their beauties, | 
And draw from others admiration ; 


For all the comfort that our faces give 
| Unto our ſelves is but reflection 
1H! Of that fair liking that another takes. Z 
6 | Cler. I would we were a little nearer 'em, 1 
| | E | We might but hear what talk theſe wenches have 1 
1 When they are alone; I warrant, ſome good ſtuff. Z 
16 Phil. Tis happineſs enough for me to ſee 


Ez 


The motion of her lips. 

Cler. I faith it's thereabouts : 7 | Z 
Why, Philocles, what loſt already, man! —_ 
Struck dead with one poor glance ! Look up for ſhame, 
And tell me how thou FR 5 


—— 


— — 


— — — 


4 my 


| m judg men t now, 1 
hes Now thou doſt ſee. 15 125 TE 5 

if Phil. Ah, Clerimont, too well, Y 

| 0 | Too well I ſee what I ſhall never taſte, 

166 Von lady's beauty : ſhe muſt needs be cruel. 
il (Though her fair ſhape deny it) to the ſon. 

| | Of him that is her father's enemy. | 

414188 That, Clerimont, that fatal difference | 

0 Checks my deſire, and ſinks my riſing hopes; 
| Dll But love's a torrent violent if ſtopt, 

Mil And I am deſperately mad: I muſt, park 

Mill! J muſt be her's, or elſe I muſt not be. . 

Willi} Cler. Contain that paſſion that will elſe o*erwhelm- 

Il All virtue in you, all that is call'd man, 

bl And ſhould be yours ; take my advice, my heart, 
| 10 My life to ſecond you, let us conſult, 
10 You may find time to ſpeak to her and woo her. 
| i Phil. Nay, nay I will, in ſpite of deſtiny, 
|; Let women and faint-hearted fools complain 


In languifhing deſpair, a manly love 
Dares ſhew itſelf, and preſs to his deſires 
Through thickeſt troops of horrid oppoſites. 
Were there a thouſand waking dragons ſet 
To keep that golden fruit, I would attempt 
To pluck and tafte it; tis the danger crowns 
A brave atchievement : what if I thould go 
And boldly woo her in her father's houſe, 
In ſpite of enmity, what could they ſay? 


— 
— ——— w—— 
** 


The HEN. 

Cler. Twere madneſs that, not wiſdom: raſh attewpts 
Betray the means, but never work the end, 

Phil She would not hate a man for loving her ; * 
or if ſhe did, better be once * | 
Than live for ever hapleſs. _. 
Cie,. But take time, 
The ſecond thoughts our wiſe men ſay are bel. 
Phil. Delay's a double death; no, * have —__ 
A means that ſtraight I'Il put in execution 
Pll write a letter to her preſently, | 
Take how it will. | | 

Cler. A letter! who ſhall carry 3 

Phil. I'll tell thee when I have done, haſt thou 3 
ink in thy chamber? 

Cler. Yes, there is one upon the table, PL ſtay here at 
the window, and watch whether ſhe ſtay or not; what a 
ſudden change is this? 

Leu. Did not Count Virro promiſe to be here 
To- day at dinner? 

Eſe. Ves, Madam, that he did; and I dare ſwear 
He will not break. 

Leu. He needs not, he is rich enough; prone" he 
ſhould break in knavery, as ſome of our merchants do 
now-a-days. 
| Pſe. Break promiſe, Madam, I mean; ad that he will 

not for your ſake 3 you know his buſineſs. 

Leu. I would I did not, he might ſpare his pains 
And that unuſual coſt that he beftows | | 
In pranking up himſelf, and pleaſe me better. 

P/e. He would not pleaſe his taylor and his barber, 
For they got more for your ſake by their lord 
Than they have got this twenty years before. 

Leu. Ah Pſecas, Pſecas, can my father think 

That I can love Count Virro ? one fo old 
(That were enough to make a match unfit) 
But one ſo baſe, a man that never lov'd 
| For any thing call'd good, but droſs and TY 
One that would never, had my brother liv'd, 
Have mov'd this ſuit ; no, I can never love 
But canſt thou keep a ſecret firmly, Pſecas? 

£/e. Doubt me not, 3 


20 The HE IR, 
© Leu. Well, Pl tell thee then; 
I love, alas! I dare not fay I love him; 
But there's a young and noble gentleman, . 
Lord Euphues' ſon, - my father's enemy, 
if A man whom nature's prodigality 
| Stretch'd even to envy in the making up; 
Once from a window my pleas'd eye beheld 
This youthful gallant as he rode the ftreet 
On a curvetting courſer, who it ſeemd 
Knew his fair load, and with a proud diſdain 
Check'd the baſe earth : my father being by, 
I aſk'd his name, he told me Philocles, 55 

The ſon and heir of his great enemy. | —_ 

udge, Pſecas, then, how my divided breaſt = 

Suffer d between two meeting contraries, 

Hatred and love; but love's a deity, - 5 
And muſt prevail gainſt mortals, whoſe command 
Not Jove himſelf could ever yet withſtand. | 5 

Cler. What is the letter done already ? I ſee theſe lover: 
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i have nimble inventions; but how will you ſendit? k-. 
[i Phil. What a queſtion's that! Seeſt thou this ſtone ? - 
[1 | . 3 E = 
hi | To that fair mark you aim at. OS r 
Whit! ; Phil. Hard by her, = - 
[om Cler. I think you would not hit her with ſuch ſtones as WW 
100 this; Lady, look to yourſelf, now it comes to proof. 

| 0 1 Phil. "mw prithee tell me what doſt thou think this Wi 
1. tter may do ? | | . 

| Ill Cler. Well I hope. | 


1 *Tis ten to one this lady oft hath ſeen you, 

| You never liv'd obſcure in Syracuſe, 
Nor walk'd the ſtreets unknown, and who can telb 
What place you bear in her affettions,, 
Lov'd or miſlik'd ; if bad, this letter ſent 

Will make her ſhew her ſcorn; if otherwiſe; - 

Fear not a woman's wit ; ſhe'll find a time 

To anſwer your kind letter, and f 

What you deſire ſhe ſhould ; then fend it boldly, 
You have a fair mark there. 
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Phpil. Cupid, guide my am | 
h be as juſt, blind God, as thou art great, 
ard with that powerful hand, that golden ſhaft 
hat I was wounded, wound yon tender breaſt ; 
bere is no ſalve but that, no cure for me. 
Cee. See what a wonder it ſtrikes em in, how it ſhould. 
ome. 
Pyil. She'll wonder more to ſee what man it comes from. 
RE Cler. I like her well, ſhe is not afraid to open it. 
Fe ſtarts, ſtay mark her action when ſhe has read the 


letter. | 
" She reads. © 
E T it not wrong this letter, that it came 
From one that trembled to ſubſcribe his name, 
F | renin your hate; O let not hate deſcend, 
Nor make you cruel to ſo vow'd a friend. 
If you'll not promiſe love, grant but acceſs, 
And let me know my woes are palt redreſs. 
Fe juſt then, beauteous judge, and like the laws 
Condemn me not, till you have heard my cauſe ; 
* Which, when you have, from thoſe fair lips return 
Either my life in love, or death in ſcorn.”” 
Yours, or not Philocles. 
Am I awake, or dream I? Is it true, 
Or does my flattering fancy but ſuggeſt 
hat I moſt covet ? 
P/e. Madam, the words are there, 
I'll ſwear it can be no illuſion. | 
Leu. It is too good for truth. | 
| Phil. Mock me not, fortune! : 
She kiſs'd it; ſaw'ſt thou her? Oh ſriend, ſhe kif'd it! 
Cler. And with a look that reliſn'd love. not ſcorn. 
Leu. 'This letter may be forged, I much defire to know 
he 5 3 Plecas, thy help mult further me. 
P/e. I'll not be wanting. 
Leu. Here comes my father, he muſt not ſee this. | 
/e. No, nor your tother ſweet-heart, he is with him 


vonder. | 
Enter Polymetes, Virro, Roſcio. 
Pol. Nay, noble Count, you are too cld a ſoldier 
0 take a maid's firſt no, for a denial; | | 
They 
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22 The HE IX. \ 

They will be nice at firſt, men muſt purſue, 

That will obtain; woo her, my Lord, and take her, 

You have my free conſent if you get hers ; 

Yonder ſhe walks alone, go comfort her. 3 
Vir. I'Il do the beft I may, but we old men 

Are but cold comfort, I thank your lordſhip's love. 
Pol. I wonder, Roſcio, that the peeviſh girl 

Comes on ſo flowly ; no perſuaſions 

That I can uſe, do move: the ſetting forth 

Count Virro's greatneſs, wealth and dignity, 


Seems not to affect her, Roſcio. 


Rof. I doubt the cauſe, my Lord, 
For were not that, I dare engage my life 
She would be won to love him, ſhe has plac'd 
Already her affections on ſome other. 
Pol. How ſhould I find it out? 
Ro/. Why thus, my Lord; 


There's never man nor woman that e'er loy'd, 


But choſe ſome' boſom friend, whoſe cloſe converſe 
Sweeten'd their joys, and eas'd their burden'd minds 
Of ſuch a working fecret ? Thus no doubt ; 


Has my young lady done, and but her woman, 


Who ſhould it be? tis ſhe muſt out with it; 


Her ſecrecy, if wit cannot o'er-reach, 


Gold ſhall corrupt ; leave that to me, my Lord. 
But if her lady's heart do yet ſtand free 
And unbequeath'd to any, your command, 
And father's juriſdiction interpos'd, 
Will make her love the Count. No kind of means 
Muſt want to draw her. | 
Pol. Thou art my oracle, 
My brain, my ſoul, my very being, Roſcio. 
Walk on and ſpeed, while I but ſecond thee. 
Cler. It is even ſo, Count Virro is your rival; 
See how the oid ape ſmugs up his mouldy chaps 
To ſeize the bit, 355 
Phil. He muſt not, if I live; | | 
But yet her father brings him, he has the means 


That I ſhall ever want. 


Cler. If he do marry her, 
Revenge it nobly, make him a cuckold, boy. 


Phil. 


il. 
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Phil. Thou jeſt'ſt that feel'ſt it not; ee * 
Cler. Stay, I'll but curſe him briefly or = lake. - 
thou doſt marry her, may*ft thou be made | 
Wy cuckold without profit, and ne'er get |: 
Wn office by it, nor favour at the court; 
it may thy large ill-gotten treaſury 
We ſpent in her bought luſt, and thine own old 
ring thee adulterers ; ſo farewell, good Count. | 
. . Cler. 


Enter Servant. 


Ger. My lord, there's a meſſenger within, 
Peſires acceſs, has buſineſs of import, 
hich to no ear but yours he muſt impart. 


Euter Eugenio diſguiſed. 


Pol. Admit him. Now, friend, your buſinefs wich n me. 
Ser. If you be the Lord Polymetes. | 
Pol. The ſame. 
Euge. My Lord, I come from Athens with fach news 
= 1 dare ſay is welcome, though unlook'd for; 

W our ſon Eugenio lives, whom you ſo long 
hought dead, and mourn'd for. 

Pol. How, lives! ! 

Euge. Upon my life, my Lord, 1 ſaw him well 
hin theſe few days. | 

Pol. Thanks for thy good news. | 
Reward him, Roſcio : But now tell me, friend, 
Haſt thou reveal'd this news to any man | 

n Syracuſe but me? 

Euge. To none, my Lord, 
At every place where I have ſtaid in town, 
quiring for your lordihip's houſe, I heard 
Theſe tragick, but falſe news; the re 
{ill conceal'd, though knew, intending 
our lordſhip's ear ſhould drink it. 

Pol. Worthy friend, 
now muſt thank your wiſdom as your love, 
In this well-carried action. I'll requite it; 

ean time pray uſe my houſe, and ſtill continue 
our ſilence in this buſineſs. Roſcio, make him fen 3 
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And part as little from him as you can, for fear. 
Rof. Think it done, my Lord. 
Pol. Pſecas, come hither. | 5 
Vir. Be like your ſelf, let not a cruel doom 

Paſs thoſe fair lips, that never were ordain'd 

To kill, but to revive. 
Leu. Neither, my Lord, lies in their ROE - to do. 
Vir. Yes, ſweet, to me 

Whom your ſcorn kills, and pity will revive. 
Leu. Pity is ſhew'd to men in miſery. | 
Vir. And ſo am J, if not reliev'd by you. | 
Leu. Twere pride i in me, my Lord, to think ſo. 
Vir. J am your beauty's captive. 
Leu. Then, my Lord, 

What greater gift than freedom can I give? 


Jis that that captives moſt deſire, and that 


You ſhall command; y' are free from me, my Lord. 
Vir. Vour beauty contradicts that freedom, Lady. 
Pol. Come, noble Count, I muſt for this time interrupt 
you ; you'll find enough within to talk. 
Vir. I'll wait upon your lordſhip. 


Manet Eugenio ſolus. 1 3 


Ea ge. Thus in diſguiſe I have diſcover'd all, 
And Nau the cauſe of my reported death, 
Which did at firſt amaze me; but *tis well, 
"Tis to draw on the match between my ſiſter 
And this rich Count, heaven grant it be content 
As well as fortune to her, but I fear 
She cannot love his age ; how it ſucceeds 
J ſhall perceive, and whilſt unknown I ſtay, 

I cannot hurt the project, help I may. 


Enter Franciſco, Sumner. 


Franc. This will make good work for you in the bi 
ritual court, Shallow 1s a rich man. 

Sum. T hoſe are the men we look for ; there's ſome- 
what to be got, the court has many buſineſſes at this 
a few waiting-women 
got with child by ſerving-men or lo, ſcarce worth citing. 


Fra. Do not their maſters get em with child ſometimes ? 
I | Sum. 


[Excunt, T 


nm. Pa © 
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Sum. Ves, no doubt, but they have got a wick to put 
em off upon their men, and for a little portion fave their 
Wn credits; beſides, theſe private marriages are much 
WH ut of our way, we cannot know when there is a fault. 

& 72:c. Well, theſe are no ſtarters ; I warrant you, Shallow 
all not deny i it, and for the wench ſhe need not confeſs 
Wt, ſhe has a mark that will betray her. 

Sum. I thank you, Sir, for your good intelligence, . 
Waope tis certain. n 
Franc. Fear not that, is your citation ready 7 

Sum. I have it here. | 
Fran. Well, ſtep aſide, and come when I call ; T hear 


em coming, [Exit Sumner. 


Enter F . Shallow, Lucy, Parſon. ; 
Frank. Set forward there ; Pranciſco, what make you 


lere? 
Franc. T come to claim my right; Parſon, take heed, 
pt BW hou art the author of 3 | 

„ thou conjoin this couple; ſhe's my wife. 
„nl. Yours, fauce-box! . 
Shal. Father, I thought ſhe had been _— 1 hope 
jhall not loſe her thus. | 
Frank. Franciſco, dare not to interrupt us; for I ſwear 
hou ſhalt endure the laws extremity | | : 
or thy preſumption. _ | 

* Do * worſt, I fear not, 1 Was conrated 
o her 

Frank. What witneſs have you ? | 
Franc. Heaven is my witneſs, whoſe empartia eye 
aw our contract. 
Shal, What an aſs is this, to talk of contracting? He 
nat will get a wench, muſt make her bigger as T hau 
one, and not contract. 


3 Sir, you are abus'd. 
e. % Why io? | 
1 Franc. wife you go to marry is with child, ad : 
nen 8. A good jeſt i faith, make me believe that, 
: 2 Franc. How comes this fool poſleſt ? | 
= Je never touch'd her, I dare ſwear, 


Vol. VII. B Frank 


Frank. No more, Franciſco, as you will anſwer it. 
Parſon, ſet forward there. ns | 
Franc. Stay. | 
If this will not ſuffice, Sumner come forth. 
Frank. A Sumner! we are all betray'd. 


Enter Sumner. 9 

un. God ſave you all ! I think you gueſs my buſineſs; 

Theſe are to cite to the ſpiritual court A 

You maſter Shallow, and you miſtreſs Lucy: 
Ask not the cauſe, for it's apparent here, 

A carnal copulation ante matrimonium. | —_—_ 
Frank. This was a bar unlook'd for, ſpiteful Franciſco. 
Franc. Injurious Franklin, could the laws divine, 

Or human, ſuffer ſuch an impious att, 

That thou ſhould'it take my true and lawful wife, 
And preat with child by me, to give to another, 

.Gulling his poor fimplicity ? = 
Shal. Do you mean me, Sir? | | 
Sum. Gallants farewel, my writ ſhall be obey'd. 2 
Frank. Sumner, it ſhall. [Exit Sumner. 
Par. I'll take my leave, there's nothing now for me 

to do. | 5 [Exit Parſon. 
Frank. Farewell, good maſter Parſon. | 10 
Frank. Franciſco, can'ſt thou ſay thou ever loved'ſt my 
daughter, and wouldſt thou thus diſgrace her openly? 
Franc. No, I would win her thus, 
And did you hold her credit half ſo dear 
As I, or her content, you would not thus 
Take her from me, and thruſt her gainſt her will 
On this rich fool. | 
Shal. You are very bold with me, Sir. 
Franc. Let me have news what happens, deareſt Lucy. 
Lucy. Elſe let me die. [ Exit Franciſco. 
Frank. This was your doing, Lucy, it had been im- 
poſſible he ſhould e'er have known the time ſo truly elſe; 
but I'll take an order next time for your blabbing. 
Hal. What's the matter, father ? | 
Frank. We may thank you for it, this was your haſte, 
that will now ſhame us all; you mutt be doing afore your 


time ! | 
Shal. 


7 ee. 1 | 45 
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Sal. Twas but a trick of youth, fatber. 
Frank. And therefore now you muſt e'en ſtand in a 
white ſheet for all to gaze at. CCW 
Fal. How ! I would be loth to wear a ſurplice now, 
eis a diſgrace the houſe of the Shallows never knew. 

= 7-24. All the hope is, officers may be brib'd ; and ſo 
they will, *twere a hard world for us to live in elſe. , 
Spal. You ſay true, father, if twere not for corruption, 
every poor raſcal might have juſtice as well as one of us, 
and that were a ſhame. [Exeunt Shal. Lucy. 
Xx Frank. This was a cunning ſtratagem well laid; 
But yet, Franciſco, th' haſt not won the prize. 

What ſhould I do? I muſt not let this cauſe 
proceed to trial in the open court, 17 
For then my daughter's oath will caſt the child 

V pon Franciſco: no, I have found a better, 

I will before the next court-day provide 
Some needy parſon, one whoſe poverty _ 
ball make him fear no canons, he ſhall marry | 

My daughter to rich Shallow; when tis done, 
Our gold ſhall make a filence in the court. [ Exit: 


ne 
5 Enter Philocles, Pſecas. 


Eſe. T muſt return your anſwer to my lady, 
I'll tell her you will come. „ 
1 Phil. Come! | 
And ſuch an angel call, I ſhould forget 
All offices of nature, all that men | 
Wii in their ſecond thoughts, e' er ſuch a duty. 
Commend my ſervice to her, and to you | 
My thanks for this kind meſſage. [Exit Pſecas. 
never breath'd till now, never till now, | 


* Did my life reliſh ſweetneſs ; break not, heart, 7 : 
jc „Crack not, ye feeble miniſters of nature, 
1155 With inundation of ſuch ſwelling joy, 


Loo great to bear without expreſſion: 
The lady writes that ſne has Known me long 
y light, and lov'd me, and ſhe ſeems to thank 


Her itars, ſhe loves, and is belov'd again. E 
She ſpeaks my very thoughts ! How ſtrange it is, 
And happy, when affections thus can meet! 


B 2 She 


= Ws 


She further writes, at ſuch an hour to-day, 
Her father's abſence, and all houſhold ſpies 
Fitly remov'd, ſhall give acceſs to me 
Unmark'd to viſit her; where ſhe alone 
Will entertain diſcourſe, and welcome me. 
I hope tis truly meant; why ſhould I fear ? 
But wiſdom bids me fear: fie, fie, tis baſe 
To wrong a creature of that excellence, 
With ſuch ſuſpicion, I ſhould injure her. 
J will as ſoon ſuſpe& an angel falſe ; 
Treaſon ne'er lodg'd within ſo fair a breaſt. 
No, if her hand betray me, I will run 
On any danger, tis alike to me 
To die, or find her falſe ; for on her truth 
Hangs my chief being. Well, I'll loſe no time, 
No not a minute, deareſt love, I come ; 
To meet my ſweeteſt wiſhes I will fly, | 
Heaven and my truth ſhield me from treachery. [ Exe. 
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Actus tertius. 
Enter Polymetes, Roſcio, Eugenio, Eſecas. 


Pol. Cannot credit it, nor think that ſhe 
Of all the noble youth in Sictly, | 

Should make ſo ſtrange a choice, that none but he, 
None but the ſon of my vow'd enemy | 

Muſt be her mate, it ſtrikes me to amaze ; 

Minion, take heed, do not belye your miſtreſs. 

Pſe. Mercy forſake me if I do, my Lord : - 

** Vou charg'd me to confeſs the truth to you, 

ö Which I have fully done, and preſently 
li li I'll bring you where conceal'd, you ſhall both ſee 
16606 Their privacy, and hear their conference. . 
Wil pol. Well, I believe thee, wench, and will reward 
WIN Thy truſt in this ; go get thee in again, 3 1 
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| And bring me word when Philocles 1s come. 


Sir, you'll be ſecret to our purpoſe ? 
Euge. As your own breaſt, my Lord. 


Pel I ſhall reſt thankful to you : 


This ſtranger mult be ſooth'd left he marr all. 


Ro. This was well found out, my Lord; you now have 
means to take your enemy. 

Pol. Which bleſt occaſion I will fo purſue, 
As childleſs Euphues ſhall for ever rue. 
Riſe in thy blackeſt look, direſt Nemeſis, 


Aſſiſtant to my purpoſe, help me glut 


My thirſty foul with blood. This bold young man 
To his raſh love ſhall facrifice his life. | 
Ro/. What courſe do you intend, to ruin him! ? 
Pol. Why, kill him preſently. 8 
Ro/. Oh no, my Lo | 
You'll rue that action, think not that the law 


1 i Will let ſuch murder ſleep unpuniſhed. 


Pol. Should I then let him go, when have caught him? 
Ro/. Ves, Sir, to catch him faſter, and more ſafely. 
Pol. How ſhould that be? Speak, man. 

Rof. Why thus, my Lord ; | 
You know the law ſpeaks death to any man, 
That fteals an Heir, without her friends conſent ; 

This muſt he do, his love will prompt him to it. 
For he can never hope, by your conſent, | 
To marry her ; and the, 'tis like, will give 
Conſent, for women's love is violent. 

Then mark their paſſage, you ſhall eaſily find. 
How to ſurpriſe them at your will, my Lord. 

Pal. Thou art my oracle, dear Roſcio 3 $24 
Here's Pſecas come again; how now, what news? _ 

P/e. My Lord, they both are comin , pleaſe y ou with- 
You ſhall both hear and ſee what you eſire.  f[draw, 


Enter Philocles and Leucot bos. 


Leu V are welcome, noble Sir, and did Pe 
Anſwer my love, your viſitation 
Should be more free, and your deſerved welcome 
* in better faſhion, 1 


But I was yours by fate, and long have been; 


Vou have no ſuch great reaſon 
To thank your ſtars, if you knew all. 
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Phil. Beſt of ladies, 
It is ſo well, ſo excellently well, | 
Coming from your wiſh'd love, my barren thanks. 


Wants language for't; there lies in your fair locks 1 
More entertainment than in all the pomp 1 
That the vain Perſian ever taught the world. —_ 
Your preſence is the welcome J expected, 2D 
That makes it perfect. _— 
Leu. Tis your noble thought _ | *Y 
Makes good what's wanting here; but, gentle friend, MY 
For ſo I now dare call you. „ 9 


2 
6 
9 
why. 4 
2 * 
J jt 
"Ei we, 
2. x 


Pol. Tis well, minion, you are bold enough, I ſce, 
To chuſe your friends without my leave. | 1 
Phil. Tis my ambition ever to be yours. 1 
Leu. Think me not light, dear Philocles, fo ſoon. 
To grant thee love, that others might have ſought 
With eagereſt purſuit, and not obtain'd. 
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Before you woo'd, Leucothoe was won, 
And yours without reſiſtance, _ 
Phil. Oh my ſtars! a | 
"Twas your kind influence, that whilſt I ſlept 
In dulleſt ignorance, contriv'd for me 
The way to crown me with felicity. 
Pol. You may be deceiv'd though, 


Phil. And know, fair miſtreſs, you have met a love, 
That time, nor fate, nor death can ever change, 
A man that but in you can have no being. 

Let this kiſs ſeal my faith. 
Leu. And this mine. LE 2 | * 
Pol. Nay, to't again, your ſweet meat ſhall have 


| ſour ſauce. © 


Pil. But ſweet, mongſt all theſe roſes there's one thorn, 
That pricks and galls me; our parents' enmity | 
Will croſs our loves, I do aſſure my ſelf 
Thy father never will give his conſent. | 

Leu. No, ſo I think; he moves me ſtill to Virro, 
That old craz'd Count, and with ſuch vehemency | 
I dare ſcarce *bide his preſence if I deny him; ; 
: There fore 


s * 4 
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Therefore we muſt be ſpeedy in our courſe, | 

And take, without his leave, what he denies. : 
Pol. I thank you for that, good daughter, 
Ro/. I told you, Sir, 'twould come to this at laſt. 
Phil. Oh thou haſt ſpoke my wiſhes, a ſhew'd 


"I Thy ſelf in love as good as beautiful; 


Then let's away, deareſt Leucothoe. 


= My fortunes are not your then fear no want, 


This conſtant love of ours may prove ſo e 
To reconcile our parents“ enmity. 
Leu. Heaven grant it may. 
Pol. Never by this means, youngſter. | 
Leu. But ſoft, now I think better on't, I'll not g0. 
Phil, Why deareſt, is thy love ſo quickly cold ? 
Leu. No, but I'll not venture thee, thine is the danger, 
Thou know'ſt *tis death by law to ſteal an Heir, 
And my dear brother's moſt untimely death | 
Hath lately made me one; what if thou ſhould'{ be taken ? 
Phil. Oh fear not that, had I a thouſand lives, 
They were too {mall a venture for ſuch prize. 
1 tell thee, ſweet, a face not half ſo fair 
As thine, hath 9 0 whole nations in the feld, 
And brought a thouſand ſhips to Tenedos, * 
To ſack lamented Troy; and ſhould I fear 
To venture one poor life, and ſuch a fe ried 7 gels 
As would be loſt in not poſſeſſing the »« 1! uo 7 
Come, come, make that no ſer iple; whe fall ves 50 
Leu. This xreſent evening, for pon any ny 
My father looks that I ſhould give conſent 1/! A 
To marry with the Count. gd 
Phil. Beſt of all, would *twere this preſent hour 
Fl. go prepare, but ſhall I call thee hers? 
Leu. Oh no, we'll meet. * 
Phil, Where, deareſt ? J 
Leu. Eaſt from the city, by a river's nde. 
Not diſtant half a mile, there ſtands a grove, 
Where often riding by, I have obſerv'd 
A little hermitage, there will I ſtay 
It I be firſt ; if you, do you the like : 
Let th' hour be ten, then ſhall I _ 2 9 75 04 
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token that I know of any of their proceedings. But, 


with us, to countenance it the better. 


Phil. Neer ſweeter comfort came from angel's lips; 
F know the place, and will be ready there =- 
Before the hour: II! bring a friend with me 2+ 
As true as mine own heart, one Clerimont, . = 
That may do us good, if. danger happen. 2. 
Leu. Uſe your pleaſure. | 
Phil. Deareſt, farewell; 8 
Hours will ſeem years till we are met again. [ Exe. 
Pol. Ah firrah, this geer goes well; 20d-a-mercy, girl, 
for thy intelligence; why this is as much as a man could 
defire, the time, place, and every thing; I warrant 'en | 
they paſs no further. Well, go thou in and wait upon 
thy miſtreſs, ſhe's melanctoly till ſhe ſee her ſweet-heart 
again, but when ſhe does, ſhe ſhall not ſee him long. Not 
a word of what's paſt 2 us for your life. 3 
Eße. I warrant you, my Lord. 1 
Pol. I'll not fo much as ſhew an angry look, or any, 


8 


Roſcio, we muſt lay the place ſtrongly; if they ſhould 
ſcape us, I were prettily fool'd now after all this. - 

_ — pA . * — my Lord, we'll go ftrong 
enough z 3, 4 ] it fit we took an officer along 2 1 


Pol. Thou fay'ft well, go get one. I'll go my (elf 
along with you too, I love to ſee ſport, though I am old ; 
you'll go long with us too, Sir? | =_ 
Zuge. I, Sir! you ſhall command my ſervice when you 

Put. Nov, Euphues, what I did but barely act, 
Thy bleeding heart ſhall feel, loſs of a fon, 

If law can have his courſe, as who can lett it? 

I know thou think'ſt mine dead, and in thy heart 
Laugh'ſt at my falling houſe, but let them a. 
That win the prize, things ne'er are known till ended. 
| [Exeunt Pol. and Roſ. ik 


Eugenio ſolus. 5 | 
Euge. Well, I like my ſiſter's choice, ſhe has taken a 
man whoſe very looks and carriage ſpeak him worthy ; 


befides, he is noble, his fortune's ſufficient, they both 


love each other; what can my father more deſire, * : 
| 


e i 2 
e gapes fo after this old Count, that comes for the 
gate, as t'other, upon my ſoul, does not, but pure ſpot- 
ss love? But now his plot is for revenge upon his 
" enemy : Fie, fie, tis bloody and unchriſtian, ey 
ul abhors ſuch acts; this match may rather reconcile 

Pur houſes, and I defire, where worth is, to have friend- 

ip, as on my ſoul tis there. Well, Philocles, I hope 

J call thee brother. Somewhat I'll do; I'll go per- 
. ade Count Virro not to love her, I know the way, 


ir, nd I'll but tell him truth, her brother lives, that will 


ul 88S, ol his love quickly. But ſoft, here comes the Count'as 
Em 7 | 
on ; 
5 2 Enter Virro. | 
ot Vir. She loves me not yet, but that's no matter; I ſhall 
Have her, her father ſays I ſhall, and I dare take his word; 
aids are quickly over-rul'd. Ah ha, methinks I am 
row younger than I was by twenty years; this fortune 
ut, faſt upon me, is better than Medea's charm, to make 
uld n old man young again, to have a lord's eſtate freely 
eſtowed, and with it ſuch a beauty as would warm 
ng Neſtor's blood, and make old Priam luſty. Fortune, I ſee, 
ng hou loveſt me now, I'II build a temple to thee ſhortly, 
11 Ind adore thee as the greateſt deity. Now, what are 
cl BF ou ? | . 
d; Enge. A poor ſcholar, my Lord, one that am little be- 
Holden to fortune. 5 
Vir. So are moſt of your profeſſion. Thou ſhouldeſt 
Hake ſome more thriving occupation; be a judge's man, 
hey are the braveſt now-a-days, or a cardinal's pander, 
hat were a good profeſſion, and gainful. | 
Euge. But not lawful, my Lord. 
Fir. Lawful! That cardinal may come to be pope, 
ud then he could pardon thee and himſelf too. 
Euge. My Lord, i was brought up a ſcholar, and I 
Wank you for your counſel, my Lord; I have ſome for 
ou, and therefore I came. | | 
Vir. For me ! what I prithee ? 


t as may be. 
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" "BY Z:2e. Tis weighty, aud concerns you near. 
7 1 Fir. Speak, what is't? | 
1 B Taupe: 
he 


vou, thinking you rich and covetous; and now he haf 
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Euge. My Lord, you are to k old a Polymer) is 
daughter. 
Vir. And heir. 
Euge. No heir, my Lord, her brother is alive. 
70 How! thou art mad. | 
ge. My Lord, what I ſpeak is true, Re to my know. 
edge de s father gives it out in policy 2 marry his auen 5 
the better, to hook in ſuitors, and ſpecially aim d 


caught you. 
Vir. But do'ſt thou mock me? 1 
Euge. Let me be ever miſerable if I ſpeak nat truth ll 
as ſure as I am here, Eugenio lives ; I know it, and knon "2 
1 he is. 5 Mn 
Vir. Where, Prithee ? 0 
Euge. Not a day's journey hence, where his father in 2 
Join'd him to ity till your match, and ſends word to hin 
of this plot : 9 ji [ avertcnrd the old Lord, and hf 
man R oſcio, laughing at you for being caught thus. 
1 2 Why, wer't thou at the houſe then ? 6 
Euge. Yes, but had ſcurvy entertainment, which I han 
5 reveng'd. 1 
Vir. Beſhrew my heart, I know not what to think on't; 
tis like enough, this Lord was always cunning beyond 
meaſure, and it amaz'd me that he ſhould grow ſo ex 
treme kind to me on the ſudden, to offer me all this. 
Beſides, this fellow is fo confident, and on no ends lf 
couſenage that I can ſee. Well, L would fain enjoy her, 
the wench 1s delicate, but I would have the eſtate too, 
and not be gull'd; what ſhall I do ? ry brains, if ever 
you will, help your maſter. : 
Erge. It ſtings him. 8 25 TA 
Vir. Well, fo Sir, what may J call your name ? I 
Huge. Irus, my Lord. 1 
Vir. Your name, as well as your attire, ſpeaks youll 
poor. 2 
Euge. I am ſo. 
Vir. And very poor, 
Euge. Very poor. 
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The HET R. 1 
Vir. Would you not gladly take a courſe rol get money, 
and a great ſum of money? 

| Euge. Yes gladly, if your Lordſhip would bue hey me 
the way. 

Vir. Hark ye. 

Euge. Oh! my Lord, conſcience | 
Nis. Fie, never talk of conſcience, and for ſaw thou 
art free; for all men think him dead, and his father will 
be ahhamed to follow it, having already given him for 
dead, and then who can know it? Come, be wiſe, five 
= hundred crowns [ll give. 

E e. Well, tis poverty that does it, and not 1 z when 
hall nf be paid ? 

Vi. When thou haſt done it. 

Euge. Well, give me your hand for it, my Lend. 

Vir. Thou ſhalt. 

Euge. In writing, to be paid when J have poiſon'd him, 
and think it done. 

ui. Now thou ſpeak'ſt like chyſelf z come in Pl give 
e thee. 

= £-c-. And this ſhall ſtop thy mouth for ever, Count, 


Leucothos ſola.” 


Leu. There is no creature here, I am the firſt, 
Metiunks this fad and ſolitary place 
mould frike a terror to ſuck hearts as mine; 


$ Ml =: love has made me bold. The time has been, 
her. : 3 ſuch a place as this I ſhould have fear d 

too, ech rolling leaf, and trembled at a reed 

ever dard in the moonſhine : my fearful fancy 


Would frame a thouſand apparitions, | 
id work ſome fear out of my very ſhadow, 
vonder Philocles is tardy thus, 

hen laſt we parted, every hour, he ſaid, 
Would ſeem a year till we were met again. 
t ſhonld not ſeem ſo by the haſte he makes, 
Lit and reſt me; come, I know, he will. 


Euter Philocles and Clerimont. 


. This, Clerimont, this is the happy place 
Where ! fall meet the ſum of all my joys, 
B ( 
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36 The HE IX. 
And be poſſeſt of ſuch a treaſury 


As would enrich a monarch. 
Leu. This is his voice ! My Philocles ! | 
Phil. My life] my foul ! what here beſore me? 
Oh thou doſt ſtill outgo me, and doſt make 
All my endeavours poor in the requital 
Of thy large favours ; but I forget my ſelf, 
Sweet, bid my friend here welcome, this is he 


That I dare truſt next mine own heart with ſecrets. 


But why art thou diſguiſed thus ? | 
Leu. I durſt not venture elſe to make eſcape. 


Phil. Even now, methinks, I ſtand as I would wiſh, : 


With all my wealth about me, ſuch a love 

And ſuch a frierd, what can be added more 

To make a man live happy ? Thou dark grove, 
That haſt been call'd the ſeat of melancholy, 


And ſhelter for the diſcontented ſpirits, 


Sure thou art wrong'd, thou ſeem'ft to me a place 


Of ſolace and content; a paradife, 


That giv'ſt me more than ever court could do, 
Or richeſt palace. Bleit be thy fair ſhades, 
Let birds of muſick ever chant it here, 

No croaking raven, or ill-boding owl 


Make here their baleful habitation, 


Frighting thy walk; but may'ſt thou be a grove 
Where love's fair queen may take delight to ſport : 
For under thee two faithful lovers meet. 8 
Why is my fair Leucothoe ſo fad ? 

Leu, I know no cauſe, but I would fain be gone. 

Phil. Whithey, ſweet ? 

Leu. Any whither from hence, 


My thoughts divine of treaſon, whence I know not ; 


There is no creature knows our meeting here, 
But one, and that's my maid ; ſhe has been truſty, 
And will be till, I hope, but yet I would 

She did not know it: prithee let's away 

Any where elſe we are ſecure from danger. 

Then let's remove, but prithee be not fad. 


Leu Ah me! 
Fil. Oh fear not, Love! 


[ Nei/e within. 


[ Dr avs. 
Exter | 
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Euter Polymetes, Roſcio, Eugenio, and Officers. + 


Pol. Upon 'em, officers, yonder they are. 
Phil. Thieves! villams! _ | 
Pol. Thou art the thief, and the villain too ; 


WT Give me my daughter, thou raviſher. 


Phil. Firſt take my life. | 3 
Pol. Upon 'em, I fay ; [ Fight, 


| : Knock em down, officers, if they reſiſt. [They are taken. 


Leu. Oh they are loſt! ah wicked, wicked Pſecas 
Pol. So, keep em faſt, we'll have em faſter ſhortly ; 


and for you, minion, I'll tie a dog about your neck for 


running away any more. 


Leu. Yet do but hear me, father. 
Pol. Call me not father, thou diſobedient wretch, 
Thou run-away, thou art no child of mine, 


My daughter ne'er wore breeches. 


Leu. O Sir, my mother would have done as much 


I For love of you, if need had fo requir'd ; 
Think not my mind transformed as my habit. 


Pol. Officers, away with him; peace, ftrumpet f 


J You may diſcharge him, he's but an aſſiſtant. 


Leu. O ſtay and hear me yet, hear but a word, 


And that my laſt it may be; do not ſpill 
he life of him in whom my life ſubſiſts; 

Kill not two lives in one; remember, Sir, 
vas your daughter once, once you did love me; 
And tell me then, what fault can be ſo great, 
To make a father murderer of his child? 

For ſo you are in taking of his life. 


on think not, Sir, that I will ſtay behind him, 


Whilſt there be aſps, and knives, and burning coals, 
No Roman dame ſhall in her great example 
Outgo my love. 


Phil. Oh where will ſorrow ſtay! 


ls there no end in grief, or in my death 


Not puniſhment enough for my offence, 


hut muſt her grief be added to afflict me? 
Dry up thoſe pearls, deareſt Leucothoe, 


Or thou wilt make me doubly miſerable ; 


\ WF referve that life, that I may after death 


Live in my better part. Take comfor t, dear, 
| 'F P eople 
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And think not that I come ſuborn'd by any 


* 


of Nb NMR TR. 
People would curſe me if ſuch beauty ſhould * 
For me miſcarry; no, live happy thou, 
And let me ſuffer what the law inflicts. 
Leu. My offence was as great as thine, - 
And why ſhould not my. puniſhment ? 
Pol Come, have you done? Officers away with him.” 
| | | | [Exit a? hilecles, 1 
I'll be your keeper, but I'll look better to you. 1 
But, Roſcio, you and I muſt about the buſineſs: 
Sir, let it be your charge to watch my daughter, 
And ſee ſhe ſend no meſſage any whither | : 
Nor receive any. | LEæeuni. 


Manent Eugenio & Leucot ok. 

Euge. It ſhall, my Lord, I'll be an Argus; none ſhall 
come here, I warrant you. My very heart bleeds to ſee 
two ſuch lovers, ſo faithful, parted ſo. I muſt condemn ii 
my father, he's too cruel in this action; and did not na- 
ture forbid it, I could rail at him, to wreak his long- 
foſter d malice ag: inſt Lord Euphues thus upon his ſon, 
the faithfut lover of his own daughter; and upon her, for 
ſhould it come to paſs as he expects it ſhall, I think it 
would kill her too, ſhe takes it ſo. See in what ſtrange 
amazement now ſhe ſtands, her grief has ſpent itſelf to 
far, that it has left her ſenſcleſs; it grieves me thus to ſee 
her, I can ſcarce forbear revealing of myſelf to her, but 
that I keep it for a better occaſion, when things ſhall BY. 
better anſiver to my purpoſe. Lady 5 

Lea. What are you? | 5 

Euge. One that my Lord, your father, has appointed to 
give attendance on you. | | I 

Leu. On me! alas I need no attendance, 

He might beſtow his care better for me. 

Enge. I came but lately to him, nor do I mean 
Long to ſtay with him; in the mean time, Lady, 
Might I but do you any ſervice. | 

Leu. All ſervice is too late, my hopes are deſperate. 
Zuge. Madam, I have a feeling of your woe, 

A greater, your own brother could not have; 
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To undermine your ſecrets ; I am true, 


BY 


* 


By all the Gods, Jam; for further trial, 
Command me any thing, ſend me on any meſſage, 
I'll do it faithfully, .or any thing elſe | 


That my poor power can compaſs. 


Leu. Oh ſtrange fate 


.=- Have I loſt pity in a father's heart, 


* 


- | | And ſhall I find it in a ſtranger? Sir, 


I ſhall not live to thank you, but my prayers 


W Shall go with you. 


Euge. Tis not for thanks or meed, 
But for the ſervice that I owe to virtue, 


I would do this. 


Leu. Surely this man 
Is nobly bred, how-e'er his habit give him: 
But, Sir, all phyſick comes to me too late, 


There is no hope my Philocles ſhould live. 


Euge. Unleſs the King were pleas'd to grant his pardon z 


- BE 'T were good that he were mov'd. 


Leu. Ah! who ſhould do it? 
I fear me, tis in vain 3; Count Virro, 5 
And my father, both will croſs it; but I would venture 


WT If I could get but thither. 


Euge. Tis in my power 
To give you liberty ; your father left 
Me to be your keeper ; but in an act 


o meritorious as this, I will not hinder you; 
Nay, I will wait upon you to the court. 


Leu. A thouſand thanks to you; well, I will go. 
Grant, oh ye powers above, if virgin's tears, 


5 Ik a true lover's prayers had ever power 
Jo move compaſſion, grant it now to me . 
Arm with ſo ſtrong a vigour my weak words, 


They may pierce deep into his kingly breaſt, 
And force out mercy in ſpite of all oppoſers. 


Euge. Come, let's away. [Exeunt. 
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Actus quartus. 


Enter Franciſco, reading a Letter. 


Franc. 


As thou art truly conſtant, our firm love 
Had never met theie oppofitions. 

All my deſigns as yet, all practices 

That I have us'd, I ſee are fruſtrated; 

For, as my fair intelligencer writes, 

He will beſore the next court-day provide 

Some careleſs parſon, that in ſpite of laws 

Shall marry her to Shallow ;. this being done, 

He means to hold the court's ſeverity 

In by a golden bit. And ſo he may, 

Alas ! it 1s too true ; I muſt prevent it, 

And that in time, before it grow too far : 

But how ? there lies the point of difficulty : 

But what ſtrange fight is this that greets mine eyes! 
Alphonſo, my old captain, ſure tis he. 


Enter Alphonſo. 


 Alph. Thus once again from twenty years exile, 
'Toft by the ftorms of fortune to and 8 
Has gracious heaven given me leave to tread 
My native earth of Sicily, and draw 
That air that fed me in my infancy. 
Franc. Tis he] Moſt noble captain, oh what power 
Has been ſo gracious, as to bleſs mine eyes 
Once more with fight of my moſt honour'd maſter ? 


Alph. Kind youth, the tears of joy that I have ſpent 
To greet my native country, have quite robb'd 
Mine eyes of moiſture, and have left me none 


To 


Y deareft Lucy, were thy old Sire as juſt 
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o anſwer thy affection. But tell me, 

ell me how thou haſt liv'd in Syracuſe 

WT heſe five years here, ſince that unlucky ſtorm 
Pivided us at ſea. OI e 
arc. Faith poorly, Sir, 

WA; one that knows no kindred nor alliance, 
Unknown of any have I ſhifted out; 

hut I have heard you fay that I was born 
Wn Syracuſe, tell me what ſtock I come of, 
What parentage, how mean ſo-e'er they be, 
hey cannot well be poorer than my ſelf: 


| 1 Speak, do you know them, Sir? 


Ab. Yes, very well, 3s 
nd I am glad the fates have brought me home, 
For thy dear ſake, that I may now diſcloſe 
Thy honourable birth. | 
Franc. Honourable! 


To old Lord Euphues, a man more worthy 
\nd truly noble never drew this air; 
hy name's Lyſandro, this diſcovery 

Will be as welcome to your friends as you. 
Franc. You do amaze me, Sir. 

Ab. I'll tell you all; 

t was my fortune twenty years ago, | 
Upon the Tyrrhene ſhore, whoſe ſea divides. 
is iſle from Italy, to keep a fort : 
Under your noble father, where your ſelf, . 

Then but a child, was left to my tuition ; 

hen ſuddenly the rude aſſailing force 

f ſtrong Italian pyrates ſo prevail'd, 

As to ſurprifal of the fort and us. 

Your name and noble birth I then conceal'd, 
earing ſome outrage from the enmity 

Of thoſe fell pyrates, and ſince from your ſelf 
purpoſely have kept the knowledge of it, 

Ns loth to grieve your preſent miſery, 

ith knowledge of what fortunes you had loſt. 
That this is true, you ſtraight ſhall ſee th' effeck, 
Il go acquaint your father with the tokens, 


at 


Alph. Yes, noble youth, thou art the ſecond ſon 


And 
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And make his o'er-joy'd heart leap to embrace 
Thee his new found and long - forgotten ſon. 
Franc. Worthy captain, your preſence was always 
Welcome to me, but this unlook'd- for news 
Icannot ſuddenly digeſt. 4 
Al;h. Well, Pll go to him preſently. | Exit Auf 
Franc. Now, my dear Lucy, I ſhall find means to qui 
Thy love, that could'ſt deſcend ſo low as I, 0 
When I was nothing, and with ſuch affection. 
This was my ſuit ſtill to the powers above, 
To make me worthy of thy conſtant love. ; 
But I'll about the project I intended. (Exit Franc | 


Enter Virro and Polymetes. 


Pol. Why, now my Lord, you are nearer to her lot 
than ever you were yet; your rival by this accident ſt 
be remov'd out of the way; for before, the ſcornful | . 
would never fancy any man elſe. 5 

Vir. J conceive you, Sir. 5 

Pol. I labour'd it for your ſake as much as for: my ou 
to remove your rival val my enemy ; you have your lo 
and I have my revenge. 

Vir. I ſhall live, my Lord, to give you thanks. [4 | 
But *twill be after a ſtrange manner, if Irus has difpatda 
. pots TE Ts my kind Lord, I ſhall bil 

e too cunning for you. 
Pol. My Lord, you are gracious with the 
* I thank his Majeſty, I have his ear before ano ; 


Po. Then from pardon be granted, you may ſtop 
thing; I know Euphues will be ſolliciting for his ſon. 
Vir. I warrant you, my Lord, no pardon paſſes whil 
am there, I'll be a bar betwixt him and the King. 
hark, the Kin g approaches. 


Enter King with Attendants, 


| Ambo. Health to your Majeſty. 
King. Count Virro, and Lord Polymetes, welcome; 
You have been ftrangers at the court of late; - 
But I can well excuſe you, Count; you are about a wh" 
A young one, and a fair one too, they ſay, | IN 
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Net me young ſoldiers, Count; but ſpeak, 

hen is the day? I mean to be your gueſt ;. ; 

ou ſhall not ſteal a marriage. 

u. I thank your Majeſty, but the marriage that Ii in- 
nded is ſtolen to my 86 and by another. 

King. Stolen! how, man?? 

Fir. My promiſed wife 

BS lately ſtol'n away by Philocles, 

Word Euphues' fon, againſt her father's wall, K 
ho follow'd em, and apprehended them; | 
he law) may Tight us, Sir, if it may have courſe. _ 
King. No reaton but the law ſhould have its courſe. $ 


Enter Euphues. 


8 £p. Peta dread Sovereign, pardon for my ſon. 
King. Your ſon, Lord Euphues ! what is his offence ? 
Eup. No heinous one, my Liege, no plot of treaſon 
"= 2ainſt your royal perſon or your ſtate __ —- 

Fheſe aged cheeks would bluſh to beg a pardan . . 
or ſuch a foul offence; no crying murder | 
Wath.ftain'd his innocent hands, his fault was love, 
Wove, my dear Liege; unfortunately he took 
The daughter and heir of lord Polymetes, 
ho follows him, and ſeeks extremity. 
Pal. J ſeek but law; I am abus d, my Liege, 
ſtice is all I beg, my daughter's ſtol'n, 
Naaff of my age; let the law do me right. 
Vir. To his juſt prayers do Ebend my knee, 
Wy promis'd wife 15 i lol'n, and by the ſon 
f that injurious Lord; juſtice L.crave. 
Zap. Be like thoſe powers above, whoſe place on earth 
ou repreſent, ſhew mercy, . cia King, 
Por LOS are merciful. 

Mercy is but the King's prerogative, 

118 alles! is his office, doing that 
e Can Wrong no man, no man can complain; 
Pat mercy ſhew'd oft takes away relief 
from the wrong'd party, that the law would give him. 
Eup. The law is blind, and {peaks in general. terms, 
ne cannot pity where occaſion ſerves ; 
he livi ing law can moderate her rigour, 


And that's the King. Pal. 


— 
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Pol. The King J hope in this will not do ſo. 

Eup. Tis malice makes thee ſpeak, ü 
Hard-hearted Lord, had'ſt thou no other way 
To wreak thy cankred and long-foſter*d hate 
Upon my head but thus, thus bloodily 
By my ſon's ſuffering, and for ſuch a fault 1 
As thou ſhould'ft love him rather? Is thy daughter | 
Diſparag'd by his love, is his blood baſe, = 
Or are his fortunes ſunk ? This law was made 
For ſuch like cautions, to reſtrain the baſe 
From wronging noble perſons by attempts 
Of ſuch a kind, but where equality 
Meets in the match, the fault is pardonable. 


Enter Leucothoe. n 
Leu. Mercy, my Sovereign; mercy, gracious King. 
Pol. Mumien, wha ſent 2 you? ee modeſty F  £& 
For you to be at home. 6 
King. Let her alone; ſpeak, Lady, 
I charge you no man interrupt her. — 7:20 
Leu. If ever pity touch'd that princely byeaft, Wl 
If ever virgin's tears had power to move, 5 
Or if you ever lov'd, and felt the pangs 
That other lovers do, pity, great King, 
Pity and pardon two unhappy lovers. 
King. Your life is not in queſtion. 
Leu. Yes, royal Sir, Et, 8 
If law condemn my Philocles, he and I | 
Have but one heart, and can have but one fate. 
Eup. Excellent virtue! thou had'ſt not this from Un 


er. | 
King. There's muſiek in her voice, and in her face, 
More than a mortal beauty: Oh my heart! 
J ſhall be loſt in paſſion if I hear her, 
Pl hear no more, convey her from my preſence, 
Quickly I fay. 7 
Eup. This is ſtrange. 
Vir. I told you what he would do, I knew 
He would not hear of a pardon, and I againſt it; 
He reſpects me. 
Pol. No doubt he does, my Lord, 
J like this paſſage well. | Kin 
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ing But ſtax, | | 
. let me hear you; beſhrew my heart, 
mind was running of another matter, [> 
„. Where the devil hath his mind been all this while ? 
aps he heard none of us neither, we may e'en tell our 
s again 
„ No No, ſure he heard us, but tis very ſtrange. 

ing. Tis ſuch a tempting poiſon I draw in, 
knnot ſtay my draught ; riſe up, Lady. 
. Never until your Grace's pardon raiſe me; 
ere's pity in your eye, oh ſſie w it, Sir, 

pardon, gracious King, tis but a word, 

* ſ but welcome as the breath of life. 
3 . Il farther hear the manner of this fact; 
1 bid "the preſence, all but the Lady, 

Wd come not till I ſend, 
Po. I like not this. 
. Nor I, here is mad dancing. 
ap. Heaven bleſs thy ſuit, thou mirrour of thy ſex, | 
Wd beit example of true conſtant love, | 
Wat in the ſea of thy tranſcendant virtues 

wn all thy father's malice, and redeem'ſt 
re in my thoughts than all thy kin can loſe. [Exeunt. 
ung. Now, Lady, what would you do to fave the 1 
im you love ſo dearly ? 
u. I cannot think that thought I would not do. 

it in my power, and beyond my power 
ould attempt. 
King. You would be thankful then to me, 
mould grant his pardon ? 
Leu. If ever I were thankful to the Gods 
all that I call mine, my health and being, 
uld I to you be unthankful for a gift 
alue more than thoſe, and without which 
cle bleſſings were but weariſome. | 
Vg. Thoſe that are thankful ſtudy to requite a cour- 
would you do ſo? Would you requite this favour? 
Lea, I cannot, Sir ; 
all the ſervice I can do your Grace 
but my duty, you are my ſovereign, 
J all my deeds to you are debts, not merits. 


Ce, 
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But to thoſe powers above, that can requite, 
That from their waſteleſs treaſures heap rewards 
More out of grace than merits on us mortals, 
To thoſe I'll ever pray, that they would give you 
More bleſſings than I have ſkill to aſk. =_ 
King. Nay, but Leucothoe, this lies in thy power to ni 
quite, thy love will make requital; wilt thou love me! 
Leu. 1 ever did, my Lord: 4 
J was inſtructed from my infancy, 
To love and honour you my Sovereign. 
King. But in a nearer bond of love. 
Leu. There 1s no nearer, nor no truer love 
Than that a loyal ſubje& bears a prince. | 
King. Still thou wilt not conceive me, I muſt deal 
plain with you; wilt thou lie with me? and J will ſeal 
pardon preſently ; nay more, I'll heap upon you both, 
favours, all honours that a Prince can give. 1 
Leu. Oh me unhappy! 
In what a fad dilemma ſtands my choice, 
Either to loſe the man my ſou] moſt loves, 
Or ſave him by a deed of ſuch diſhonour 
As he will ever loath me for, and hate 
To draw that breath that wes ſo baſely kept? 
Name any thing but that to ſave his life. 
I know you do but tempt my ſrailty, Sir, 
IT know your royal thoughts could never ſtoop 
To ſuch a foul difhonourable act. | | 
King. Bethink thy ſelf, there is no way but that; 
I ſwear by heaven never to pardon him 
But upon thoſe conditions. 

Leu. Oh I am miſerable! | 9 
King. Thou art not, if not wilful; yield, Leucothoe, 
It ſhall be ſecret, Philocles for his life . | 
Shall thank thy love, but never know the price 
Thou paid'ſt for it; be wiſe, thou heard'ſt me ſwear, 

I cannot now ſhew mercy, thou may ſt ſave him, 
And if he die, tis thou that art the tyrant. | 

Leu. I ſhould be ſo if I ſhould fave him thus: 
Nay, I ſhould be a traytor to your Grace, 
Betray your ſoul to ſuch a foe as luft. 


But ſince your oath is paſt, dear Philocles, 


* 
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ſew to thee an honeſt cruelty, 
J rather follow thee in ſpotleſs death, 
nn buy, with ſinning, a diſhonour d life. 
Vg. Yet pity me, Leucothoe, cure the wound 
ine eyes have made, pity a begg ng King, 
5 Wcharm the charms of thy bewitching face, . 
"WF thou wilt leave me dead, Will nothing move thee? 
t ou art a witch, a traytor, thou haſt fought. | 
urreſiſted ſpells thy Sovereign's life: 
oo are about us? call in the lords again, 
rd Polymetes, take your daughter to you, 
ep her at home. 
| Pol. I will, my Liege. Roſcio, ſee her there. I wonder 
t is done. | 
Kg. Evphues, I have ta'en a ſolemn oath 
Wc: to grant a pardon to thy ſon. 
.. Oh fay not ſo, my Liege, your Grace 1 know 
Ws mercy for a greater fault than this. | 
irg. My oath is paſt, and cannot be recall d. 
Pol. This is beyond our withes. 
i,. What made him ſwear this, I wonder? | 
ip. A heavy oath to me, and "moſt unlook'd for. 
dur juſtice, Sir, has ſet a period | 
to a loyal houſe, a family 
at have been props of the Sicilian crown, 
at with their 5 in many an honour'd field, 
ainſt the hot French, and Neapolitan, 
oe ſerv'd for you, and your great anceſtors ; 
Wicir children now can never more do ſo, 
rewel, my Sovereign, whilſt I in tears 
end the ſad remnant of my childleſs age, 
pray for your long life, and happy reign, 
d may your Grace, and your poſterity 
need find hands as good, and hearts as true 
| ours have ever been. 
Kg. Farewel, good old man. 
Eu. For you, my Lord, your cruelty has deſe 0 
curie from me, but I can utter none; | 
ur daughter's goodneſs has weigh'd down your malice 
caven proſper her. | 
Pol. Amen. 


oe, 
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King. He is an honeſt man, and truly noble. 
Oh my raſh oath, my luſt that was the cauſe, 
Would any price would buy it in again ! 
Vir. Your Majeſty is juſt. | 
Pol. Tis a happy land 
Where the King ſquares his actions by the law. 
King. Away, you are baſe and bloody, 
That feed your malice with pretence of juſtice, 
Tis ſuch as you make Princes tyrannous, 
And hated of their ſubjects; but look to't, 
Look your own heads ſtand faſt, for if the law 
Do find a hole in your coats, beg no mercy. 
Vir. Pardon us, my Lord, we were wrong'd. 
Pol. And ſought redreſs but by a lawful courſe. 
King. Well, leave me alone. 
Vir. Farewel, my Liege, now let him chafe alone. 
Pol. Now we have our ends. [ Exeunt 
King. Is there no means to ſave him, no way, i 
To get a diſpenſation for an oath ? 
None that I know, except the Court of Rome 
Will grant one; that's well thought on, 
I will not ſpare for gold, and that will do it. 
Nicanor! 
Ac. Sir! | 
King. What book is that 
Thou had'ſt from Paris, about the price of fins ? | 
Nic. Tis called the 'Taxes of the Apoſtolical Chancery. 
King. Is there a price for any fin ſet down ? 7 
Nic. Any, Sir; how heinous er it be, 
r of what nature, for ſuch a ſum of money 
As is ſet down there, it ſhall be remitted. | 
King. That's well, go fetch the book preſently. 
Nic. I will, my Lord. [Exit Nicanor. 
King. Sure there is perjury 
Among the reſt, and I ſhall know what rate 
It bears before 1 have committed it. 
How now, haſt brought it? 
ic. Yes, Sir. 1 | 
King. Read; I would know the price of perjury. 
Aic. I ſhall find it quickly, here's an index. ¶ He "my 
mr. 
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rr pr. For murder of all kinds, of a clergyman, of a lay- 
man, of father, mother, ſon, brother, ſiſter, wifſe. 
King. Read till you come at perjury. "+ be 
= Nic. Item, for impoiſoning, enchantments, witchcraft, 
ſſacrilege, ſimony, and their kind and branches. | 
lem, pro lapſu carnis, fornication, adultery, inceſt 
ithout any exception, or diſtinction; for ſodomy, bru- 
tality, or any of that kind, | 
King. My heart ſhakes with horror 
To hear the names of ſuch deteſted ſins ; - 
Can theſe be bought for any price of money? _ 
or do theſe merchants but deceive the world EO 


With their falſe wares? No more of that foul book, 
will not now know what I came to know, AY 
would not for the world redeem my oath 
y ſuch a courſe as this; no more, Nicanor, 

WU nleſs thou find a price for atheiſm. 

Well, this is not the way to help, I ſee; 

have thought of another, that may prove, 

And both diicharge my oath, and fave his life. 
Nicanor, run preſently, call Matho hither, 

Natho the lawyer, command him to make haſte, 
long to be reſolv'd. 

Ss Nic. I run, Sir. 

King. He is a ſubtle lawyer, and may find 

Wome point, that in the law's obſcurity 

Lies hid from us, ſome point may do us good. 

have ſeen ſome of his profeſſion 

Put of a caſe as plain, as clear as day 5 

o our weak judgments, and no doubt at firſt 
Meant like our thoughts by thoſe that made the low, 
Wick out ſuch hard inextricable doubts, | 
hat they have ſpun a ſuit of ſeven years long, 
ind led their hood-wink clients ina wood, 

\ moſt irremeable labyrinth, _ | 
Lill they have quite conſum'd them; this they can do 
n other caſes, why not as well in this ? | 
have ſeen others could extend the law 
pon the rack, or cut it ſhort again 

Lo their own private profits, as that thief 
ruel Procruſtes ſery*d his hapleſs gueſts, | 
Ob, VIL. C | 'To 
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I would Nicanor were return' d again, 


Who is his enemy : he, following him hard, 


To fit them to his bed. Well, I ſhall-ſee; 


I would fain eaſe my conſcience of that oath, 
That raſh and inconſiderate oath I took. 
But ſee ! here they are coming. 


Enter Matho. 


Ma. Health to my Sovereign, 
King. Matho, welcome. 
J ſent for thee about a buſineſs 
I would entreat thy help in. 
Ma. Your Highneſs may command my ſervice in tht 
or any thing lies in my power. : 
King. I is to decide a caſe that troubles —_ : 
Ma. If it lie within the compaſs of my knowledge, if 
will reſolve your Highneſs preſently. 
King. Then thus it is: Lord Euphues' ſon, 
Voung Philocles, has lately ſtol'n away 
The daughter and heir of Lord Polymetes, 


Has apprehended him, and brings him to his trial 
To-morrow morning. Thou haſt heard this news. 
Ma. I have, my Liege, with every circumſtance 
That can be thought on in the buſineſs. _ | 
King. And what will be the iſſue of the law ? 
Ma. He muſt die for't, the caſe is plain, unleſs 
Your Grace will grant his pardon. 8 
King. But can there be no means thought upon to are 
him by the law ? : 
Ma. None, my Lord. 3 
King. Surely there may; ſpeak, man, PII give thee 
_ wes. | 
1 cannot be, my Liege, the ſta atute is plain. = - 
22 Nay, now thou art too honeſt ; 3 thou ſhould'ſt do 
As * lawyers do, firſt take my money, 
And then tell me thou canſt do me no good. 
Ma. J dare not undertake it; could it be done, 
I'd go as far as any man would do. 

King. Ves, if it were to cuta poor man's throat, you could; 
For ſome rich griping landlord you could grind 
The face of his poor tenant, ſtretch the law. ol 

0 


Te HEI R. | of 


o ſerve his turn, and guided by his angels, 
peak oracles more than the tongues of men, 
hen you could find exceptions, reſervations, 
tand at a word, a ſyllable, a letter, : 
Mor coin ſome ſcruples out of your own brains: 
Mut in a caſe fo full of equity, ; 

Jo charitable as this, you can find nothing; 

BT hall for ever hate all your profeſſion. 

Ma. I do beſeech your Highneſs to excuſe me, 
cannot do more than your laws will let me, 
Nor falſify my knowledge, nor my conſcience. 
King. Then I am miſerable ; rife, Matho, riſe, 
do not diſcommend thy honeſty, 
Nat blame my own hard fate; ah Philocles, 
= would redeem thy life at any price, | 
Hut the ſtars croſs it, cruel fate condemns thee. [ Excunt. 


Enter Conſtable aud WF; atch. 


Con. Come fellow-watchmen, for now you are my 
lows. 
Watch. It pleaſes you to callus ſo, maſter conſtable. 
WC. I do it to encourage you in your office; it is a trick 
What we commanders have, your great captains call your 
oldiers fellow-ſoldiers to encourage them. | 
= 2 /27/ch. Indeed and fo they do. I heard maſter curate - 
Peading a ftory-book t'other day to that purpoſe. | 
ol Cen. Well, I muſt ſhew now what you have to do, for 
myſelf before I came to this prefermity, was as fimple 
one of you; and for your better deſtruction, I will deride 

(ny ſpeech. into two parts, Firſt, what is a watclunan. Se- 
ondly, what 1s the office of a watchman, For the firſt, if 
any man aſk me what is a watchman, I may anſwer him, 
e 15a man as others are, nay a tradeſman, as a vintner, 
: taylor, or the like, for they have long bills. | 
3 Vatch.Hetells us true, neighbour, we have bills indecd. 
WW C2. For the ſecond, what is his-offize; I anſwer, he 
y by virtue of his office reprehend any perſon or per- 
u n chat walk the ſtreets too late at a ſeaſonable h-ur, 
ai aich. May we indeed, maſter conſtable? 
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Con. Nay, if you meet any of thoſe rogues at ſeaſonable Ml 
hours, you may, by virtue of your office, commit him to 
prion, and then aſk him whither he was going. 

1 Watch. Why that's as much as my Lord Mayor does, 

Con. True, my Lord Mayor can do no more than you, 
in that point. 1 1 

2 Watch. But, maſter conſtable, what if he ſhould reſiſt us? 

Con. Why, if he do reſiſt, you may knock him down, 
and then bid him ſtand, and come before the conſtable. S$ 
now I think you are ſufficiently inſtructed concerning 
your office; take your ſtands, you ſhall hear rogues walk- 
ing at theſe ſeaſonable hours, I warrant you: ſtand cloſe, i 


Enter Eugenio. 2 
Eug. Now do I take as much care to be apprehended, i 
as others do to *ſcape the watch; I mult ſpeak to be over- 
heard, and plainly too, or elſe theſe dolts will never con- 
ceive me. | 
Con. Heark, who goes by ? 1 
Eug. Oh my conſcience, my conſcience, the terror of a 
guilty conſcience. | 
Con. How, conſcience talks he of? he's an honeſt man 
I warrant him, let him pals. | : 
2 Watch. I, I, let him paſs; good-night, honeſt gentleman, il 
Eug. Theſe are wile officers! I muſt be plainer yet. 
That gold, that curſed gold, that made me poiſon him, 
made me poiſon Eugenio. . 
Con. How, made me poiſon him ! he's a knave I warrant 
him. | | . 
3 Watch. Mr. Conſtable has found him already. 
Con. I warrant you a knave cannot paſs me, go re- 
prehend him, I'll take his excommunication my felt. 
' 1 Fatch. Come afore the conſtable. 

2 Watch. Come afore the conitable. 
Con. Sirrah, firrah, you would have *{cap'd, would you? 
no, ſirrah, you ſhall know the king's officers have eyes to 
hear ſuch rogues as you. Come, firrah, confeſs who it was 
you poiſon'd—He looks like a notable rogue. 

Hatch. I do not like his looks. 
2 Watch. Nor J. | = 
Con. You would deny it, would you, firrah ? we ſhall 
ſift you, — FD Eug. 
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Eug. Alas, Mr. Conſtable, I cannot now deny what I 


i ave ſaid, you over-heard me, I poiſon'd Eugenio, ſon to 

0 ord Polymetes e 
1 Watch. Oh raſcal! 

* 2 Watch. My young landlord ! | 

, Con. Let him alone, the law ſhall puniſh him; but fir- 


ah, where did you poiſon him? | „ 
Eug. About a day's journey hence; as he was coming 


l, ome from Athens I met him, and poiſoned him. 
Con. But firrah, who ſet you a work? confeſs, I ſhall 
$ ind out the whole neſt of theſe rogues ; ſpeak. _ 


Eug. Count Virro hired me to do it. 

Con. Oh lying raſcal ! 

Match. Nay, he that will teal will lye. 

2 Watch. I'll believe nothing he ſays. 

3 Watch. Belye a man of worſhip! 

4 Watch. A nobleman ! TD | 

== Cr. Away with him, I'll hear no more, remit him to 
priſon; firrah, you ſhall hear of theſe things to-morrow, 
here you would be loth to hear them. Come, let's go. 
3 | | [ Exeunt. 
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: Actus quintus 
Enter Franklin, Shallow, Lucy, Franciſco in a Parſon's 
Habit, and a true Parſon otheraviſe attired. 


anz. T- take your counſel, Sir, I'll not be ſeen 

in't, but meet you when 'tis done; | you'll 

narry them? - | | | 

Franc. Fear not that, Sir, I'll do the deed. 

Frank. I ſhall reſt thankful to you, till then I'll leave you. 

Shal. I pray, father, leave us, we know how to behave 

ur ſelves alone; methinks, Lucy, we are too many by 

0 yet. | 

Lucy. You are merry, Sir. [ Exeunt. 
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To over-reach me with tricks, where's now your Sumner! ; 


luck to horſe-fleſh now ſhe is a parſon's wife. 


with child without lying with a man, then perhaps I have 
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Manet Franklin. 


Frank. Now they are ſure, or never; poor F ranciſch, 1 4 
Thou met'ſt thy match, when thou durſt undertake I 


*Fore heaven I cannot but applaud my brain, 

To take my daughter even againſt ker will, 

And great with child by another, her ſhame publiſſ' d, 
She cited to the court, and yet beſtow her 

On ſuch a fortune as rich Shallow is | 
Nay, that which is the maſter-picce of all, I 
Make him believe tis his, though he ne'er touch'd her. 
If men ne'er met with-croſſes in the world, 2 
There were no difference *twixt the wiſe and fools. : 
But I'll go meet them; when *tis done, I fear not. Exif 


Enter Franciſco, Parſon, Shallow, Lucy. 


Franc. Nay, fret not now, you had been worſe abus 
If you had married her; ſne never lov'd you. - 
Lucy. I ever ſcorn'd thy folly, and hated thee, nol : SB 
ſometimes afore my father I would make an aſs of thee. 3 
$hal. Oh women, monſtrous women! little does kaſi 
father know who has married her. 7 
Lucy. Yes, he knows the parſon married me, al 7 
you can witneſs that. : 
Franc. And he ſhall know the parſon will lie with her > 
Shal. Well, parſon, I will be reveng'd on all thy coat : 
I will not plough an acre of ground for you to tythe, 1 
rather paſtuie my neighbours cattle for nothing. | 
Par. Oh be more charitable, Sir, bid God give themj jor. 
Shal. I care not greatly if 1 do, he is not the Fl 
parſon that has taken a gentleman's leavings. | 
Franc. How mean you, Sir ? 


Sbal. You gueſs my meaning. I hope to have goal 


1 1 1 


Franc. You have lain with her then, Sir? 
Shal. I cannot tell you that, but it you ſaw a woman 


Not. | 
Lucy. Impudent coxcomb ! n thou ſay that ev 
thou lay'ſt with me? Did'ſt thou ever rio much as ks ol 


hand in private ? 
$ 2 


I 


ral. Theſe Wer muſt not be 8 of in company. 
0, Lacy. Thou know'ſt Lever hated the. 
#1 Sha But when you were i*th* good humour you would 
tell me another tale. 
BY Lucy. The fool is mad; by heaven, my Franciſeo, Tam 
= wrong'd. [ He diſcovers bimfelF. 
BS Franc. Then I muſt chang my note. Sirrah, unſay what 
you have ſpoken, ſwear here before the parſon and my 
WS {elf you never touch'd her, or T'Il cut thy throat; it is 
Franciſco threatens thee, 
sal. J am in a ſweet caſe, what ſhould I do now! ? Her 
father thinks I have lain with her; if I deny it, he'll have 
Ws « bout with me; if I ſay Thave, this young rogue will cut 
my throat. | 
Franc. Come, will you ſwear ? 
Shal. I would I were fairly off, I would loſe n my wench 
wi h all my heart. I ſwear. 
== Franc. So, now thou art free from 25 imputation that 
bis tongue can ſtick upon thee. | 


Enter Franklin, 


Frank. Well, now I ſee tis done. 
Shal. Here's one ſhall talk with you. 
Frank. God give you joy, ſon Shallow. | 
Franc. J thank you, father. 5 
Frank. How's this, Franciſco in tlie pärſon's habit? 
== Franc. I have married her as you bad me, 'Sir, but this 
vas the truer parſon of che two, he tied tlie knot, and this 
gentleman is our witneſs. 

Frank. Jam undone ; ſtrumpet, thou dauere thy 
ſelf to beggary, to ſhame befides, and that in open court; 
but take what thou haſt ſought, hang, beg, and ark T'l 
Never pity thee. | 
Lucy. Good Sir! 

Sal. I told you what would come on't 

Frank. How did your wiſdom loſe her? | 

Shal. E'en as you ſee, I was beguil'd, and fo were you. 
Frank. Franciſco, take her; thou ſeeſt the portion thou 
art ike to have. 


Franc. Tis ſuch a portion as CE ins ; ; "buy 
for her ſake, be not unnatural. 
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Lucy. Do not reject me, father. 
Franc. But for the fault that ſhe muſt anſwer for, e 


ſhame ſhe ſhould endure in court, behold her yet an un- 


touch'd virgin. Cuſhion, come forth ; here Signior Shallow, 
take your child unto you, make much of it, it may prove 
as wile as the father. [He flings the cuſhion at him, 

Frank. This is more ſtrange than t'other ; ah Lucy, 


wer't thou ſo ſubtle to deceive thy ſelf, and me? Well, 
take thy fortune, *tis thine own choice. 


Frank. Sir, we can force no bounty from you, and there. 


fore muſt reſt content with what your pleaſure is. 
Enter Euphues, Alphonſo. 


Alph. Yonder he is, my Lord, that's he in the parſon's . 
habit, he is thus diſguis'd about the buſineſs I told you of. WI 


Lyſandro, ſec your noble father. 


Eup. Welcome my . long-loſt ſon from all the ſtorms I 


f frowning fortune that thou haſt endur'd, 
Into thy father's arms. 

Lucy Is my Franciſco noble ? 

Frank. Lord Euphues' ſon! I am amaz'd. 

Eup. I hear, Lyſandro, that you are married. 


Franc. Yes, my Lord, this is my bride, the daughter 
and heir of this rich gentleman ; *twas only ſhe, that when 
my ſtate was nothing, my poor ſelf and parentage un- 
known, vouchfafed to know; nay, grace me with her 


love, her conſtant love. 

Eup. Such merit muſt not be forgot, my ſon. 
Daughter, much joy attend upon your choice. 

Franc. Now, wants but your conſent. 

Frank. Which, with a willing heart I do beſtow ; 
Pardon me, worthy ſon, I have ſo long 
Been hard to you ; *twas ignorance 
Of what you were, and care I took for her. 

Franc. Your care needs no apology. 

Eup. But now, Lyſandro, I muſt make thee ſad 
Upon thy wedding-day, and let thee know 
'There is no pure and uncompounded joy 
Lent to mortality ; in depth of woe 


Thou met'ſ the knowledge of thy parentage ; = 


Iny elder brother Philocles muſt die; 

ad in his tragedy our name and houſe 
ad ſunk for ever, had not gracious heaven 

ent as a comfort to my childleſs age, 

hy long-loſt ſelf, ſupporter of the nam. 
= 7-2:c. But can there be no means to ſave his life? 
Eup. Alas, there's none; the King has taken an oath 

Never to pardon him; but ſince they ſay, | 

lis Majeſty repents, and fain would fave him. 

Franc. Then am I wretched, like a man long blind, 

WET hat comes at laſt to ſee the wiſh'd-for ſun, | 

ut finds it in eclipſe ; ſuch is my caſe, 

Fo meet, in this dark woe, my deareſt friends. 

'; Eup. Had you not heard this news before, Lyſandro ? 

{ RS Franc. Yes, Sir, and did lament, 2 

s for a worthy ſtranger, but ne'er knew 

Ny ſorrow food engaged by ſach a tye 

s brotherhood ; where may we ſee him, Sir? 

Ea. This morning he's arraign'd ; put off that habit 

ou are in, and go along with me, leave your friends here 
= while. 


= Franc. Farewel, father; | 
Pear Lucy, till ſoon, farewel ; nought but ſo ſad 
WA chance could make me cloudy now. [ Exeunt. 
= 2:4. Well, Lucy, thy choice has prov'd better than 
Ne expected; but this cloud of grief has dimm'd our 
nirth, but will, I hope, blow over; heaven grant it may. 
nd Signior Shallow, though you have miis'd what my 
Nove meant you once, pray be my gueſt. | 
Sal. I thank you, Sir, I'll! not be ftrange. [ Exeunt. 
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Enter King, Nicanor. | 
= £2g. Nicanor, I would find ſome privy place, 

Where I might ſtand unſeen, unknown of any, 
Vo hear th' arraignment of young Philocles. Fi 
Nic. The judges are now entring, pleaſe you, Sir, 
Heere to aſcend, you may both hear and fee. | 

| King. Well, I'll go up; | 
nd, like a jealous huſband, hear and ſee, 
That that will ſtrike me dead. Am Ia King, 
nd cannot pardon ſuch a _ offence ? 5 

5 pb. 
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I cannot do't, nor am I Cæſar nov ; 

Luſt has uncrown'd me, and my raſh-ta'en oath, 
Has reft me of a King's prerogative. 

Come, come, Nicanor, help me to aſcend, 70 
And ſee that fault, that I want power to mend. ¶ 4/cendun 8 


Enter three Fudges, Virro, Polymetes, Euphues, F. anciſall 2 
| Leucothoz, Clerimont, Roſcio. = 
1 Jud. Bring forth the priſoner, where are the witneſſa 
Pol. Here, my Lords; I am the wrong'd party, an 
the fact, my man here, beſides the officers that took then 
can juſtify, | = 
2 Jud. That's enough. 


N Enter Philocles with a guard. J 
\ AA 1 Jud. Philocles, ſtand to the bar, and anſwer to ſud 
10 crimes as ſhall be here objected againſt thy life. 3 
Read the indictment. 
_ Phil. Spare that labour; | 
J do confeſs the fact that IJ am charg'd with, 
And ſpeak as much as my accuſers can, 
As much as all the witneſſes can prove; 
| Twas I that flole away the daughter and heir 
5000 Of Lord Polymetes, which were t to do again, 
fl . Rather than loſe her, I 1 5 would venture; 
00 ij This was the fact: your ſentence, honour'd fathers. 
WT Cler. Tis brave and reſolute. 
TAY 1 Jud. A heavy ſentence, noble Philocles ; 
Bl hi Ard ſuch a one, as I could wiſh my ſelf 
MEAL Off from this place, ſome other might deliver; 


ll 64 : : . . | 
5 You muſt die for it, death is your ſentence. a 
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Is your hate glutted yet, or is my life [To Polymetii 
Loo poor a {ſacrifice to appeaſe the rancour F 
Of your invetetate malice? If it be, to 
Invent ſome ſcandal, that may after blot 
My reputation, father, dry your tears, : 
Weep ret for me, my death ſhall leave no ſtain E 
Upon your blood, nor blot on your fair name: 
The honour'd aſhes of my anceitors, Ne 
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or any ſact of i mine; 3 F might have liyd, | 

Ulf heaven had not prevented it, and found | 

cath for ſome foul dionouruble act. | 
Brother, farewell; no ſooner have I found [To Franciſes 

nut I muſt leave thy wiſh'd- for company. | 

arewel, my deareſt love, live thou ſtill happy 3 

and may ſome one of more deſert than I, 

e 8bleſt in the enjoying what I lofe; 

need not with him happineſs that has thee, 

or thou wilt bring it; may he prove as — 

s thou art worthy. 

Leu. Deareſt Philocles, 

here is no room for any man, but thee, 

Within this breaſt ; oh good my Lords, 

ee merciful, condemn us both together, 

Pur faults are both alike; why ſhould the law 

e partial thus, and lay it all on him? 

1d. Lady, I Would we could as Jawfully 

Fare him as you, he ſhould not die for this. 


1 Enter Conſtable, leading Eugenio. 

How now, who's that you have brought there? 
n. A benefactor, an't pleaſe your Londfips, 
reprehended him in my watch laſt night. 

Vir. Irus is taken. 

2 Jud. What's his offence ? 

Can. Murder. 

aich. No, Mr. Conſtable, twas but dong of a 
nan. 
Con. Go, thou art a fool. 

Fir, I am undone for ever, all will out. 

; Jud. What proofs have you againſt him? 

Con. His own profeſſion, if it pleaſe your honour. 
Jud. And that's an ill profeffion to be a * ; 
thou meaneſt he has confeſt the fact? | 
Con. Yes, my Lord, he cannot deny it | 
= 1 749. Did he not name the party, who it was chat he 
ad poiſon'd ? 

On. Marry, with reverence be it ſpoken, it was Eu- 

genio, my Lord Polymetes's ſon. 
Pal. How's this! BR 
Fol C 6 1 Jud. 
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1 Jud He died long ſince, at Athens. 
Pol. I cannot tell what I ſhould think of it, 
This is the man that lately brought me NEWS 
My fon was living. 3 
2 Jud. Fellow, ſtand to the bar, thou hear'fi thy accu. 
| fation, what can'ſt thou ſay ? i 
Eug. Ah, my good Lord, 
I cannot now deny what I have ſaid ; 
This man o'er-heard me, as my bleeding heart | 
Was making a confeſſion of my crime. 2 
Con. I told him, an't ſhall pleaſe your Lordſhips, Fe: King 
officers had eyes to hear ſuch raſcals. . 
1 Jud. You have been careful in your office, Conſtable 
Vou may now leave your priſoner. 3 
Con. I'll leave the felon with your Lordſhip. —_ 
1 Jud. Farewell, good Conſtable, murder I ſee will out. * 
Why did'ſt thou poiſon him? [Exit Conftabl:% 
Eug. I was poor, .and want made me be hir'd. 1 
2 Jud. Hir'd, by whom? 
Eug. By Count Virro, there he ſtands. 8 
Vir. I do beſeech your Lordſhips not to credit wu 
this baſe fellow ſpeaks, I am innocent. 1 
1 Jud. I do believe you are; ſirrah, ſpeak truth, 
You have not long to live. 2 
Eug. Pleaſe it your Lordſhip, I may relate the manner 
ud. Do. 5 
g. Eugenio was alive, when firſt the news 
Was 1 in Syracuſe, that he was dead; 
Which falſe report, Count Virro crediting, 
Became an earneſt ſuitor to his ſiſter, 
Thinking her Heir; but finding afterwards, 
Her brother liv'd, and coming home 
Not a day's journey hence, he ſent me to him, 
And with a promiſe of five hundred crowns, 
Hir'd me to poiſon him; that this is true, 
Here's his own hand to witneſs it againſt him; 
Pleaſe it your Lordſhips, to peruſe the writing. 
1 Jud. This is his hand. 
2 Jud. Sure as I live, I have ſeen warrants from hin 
with juſt theſe characters. 
3 Jud. Beſides, methinks this fellow's tale is 1 J 
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Pol. Tis too true; 

WT his fellow's ſudden going from my houſe 

Nut me into a fear. 

ud. Count Virro, ſtand to the bar, 

What can you ſay to clear you of this murder? | 
Ji. Nothing, my Lords, I muſt confeſs the fact. 
2 Jud. Why then againſt mou both do I . 

entence of death. . 

Ando. The law is juſt. 

Pol. Wretch, that I am, is my diſſembled orief 

rorn'd to true ſorrow? Were my acted tears 

But pag env of my enſuing woe, 

nd is he truly dead? Oh pardon me, 

Pear ghoſt of my Eugenio, twas my fault | 

WT hat call'd this haſty vengeance ae the Gods, 

And ſhorten'd thus thy life; for whilſt with tricks 

ſought to faſten wealth upon our houſe, | 

brought a cannibal to be the grave 

of me and mine; baſe, bloody, murderous Count. 

Vir. Vile cozener, cheating Lord, difſembler. 

han 1 7:4. Peace] ſtop the mouth of malediction there, 

bis is no place to rail in. 

= £4p. Ye juſt powers, 

That to the quality of man's _ 

aer Shape your correcting rods, and puniſh there 

Were he has ſinn'd; did not _ bleeding heart 
Bear ſuch a heavy ſhare in this day's woe, | 

I could with a free ſoul applaud your juſtice. | 

Fol. Lord Euphues, and Philocles, forgive me; 

To make bee 1 Low s impoſſible, | 

For what my malice wrought ; but I would ain | 

Do ſomewhat that might teſtify my grief | 

And true repentance. 

Eug. This is that] look'd for. 

Eup. V are kind too late, my Lord, had you been thus 
When need requir'd, y*had ſav'd your ſelf and me, 
Our hapleſs ſons ; but if your grief be true, 

I can forgive you heartily. 

Phil. And I. | 

Eug. Now comes my cue; my Lord Polymetes, 

Under correction let me aſk one queſtion. | 


Pol. 
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Pol. What queſtion ; ? ſpeak. , 
Eug. If this young lord ſhould live, would you beſtorll i 
your daughter willingly upon him, would you, my Lordi F 
Pol. As willingly as IWould breathe oy El.. 5 
Eug. Then dry all your eyes, ' 
'There's no man here ſhall have: a.caufe to weep, © 
Your life is fav'd, Lencothoe is no heir, Leo Pbilociu 
Her brother lives, and that clears you, Count Virro, Wl 
Of your ſuppoſed murder. LS; 


All. How, lives 
Eug. Yes, lives to call thee brother, Philocles. 
Leu. Oh my dear brother [He 4; Jcowers binjof 


Pol. My ſon, welcome from death. 
 Eug. Pardon me, good my Lord, that I thus long 
Have from your knowledge kept my ſelf conceal'd, 
My end was honeſt. 
| P ol. I ſee it Was; 
And now, ſon Philocles, give me thy hand ; 
Here take thy wife, ſhe loves thee, I dare ſwear, 
5 vali And for the wrong, that I intended thee, 
oh 10 i Her portion, ſhall be double what 1 meant it. 
1 Phil. I thank your Lordſhip. 
Pol. Brother Euphues, 
J hope all enmity is now forgot 
Betwixt our houſes. 
Eup. Let it be ever ſo, I do imbrace your love. 
Vir. Well, my life is fav'd yet, thoug h my wench be lol. 
God give you joy. 
Phil. Thanks, good my Lord. 
1 Jud. How ſuddenly this tragic ſcene is chang' d, 
And turn'd to comedy ? 
2 Jud. Tis ve ! 
Pol. Let us er rg 
King. Stay, and take my joy with you. 5 
{The King fpraks from above. 
Ep. His — is coming down, let us attend. 
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Enter King. 


King Theſe jars are well clos'd up; now, Philocles, 
What my raſh oath I me, this bleſt hour 


. 
The HEIN. | 302 

And happy accident has brought to pals, 
"he ſaving of thy life. 

Phi. A life, my Liege, BOY CPE 
. al ke ver d) 20 be hen , 
FE pon your ur fervice. | 5 4 WH Te) 
King. Thanks, good Philocles. | 
at where's the man whoſe happy preſence brought 
ll this unlook'd-for ſport? where is Eugenio? 
Eng. Here, my dread Liege. 0 
I King. Welcome to Syracuſe, 

Welcome Eugenio; prithee aſk ſome boon 

hat may requite the good that thou haſt done. 
Eug. 1 thank your Majeſty, what I have done 

e:ds no requital, but I have a fuit 

Unto Lord Euphues, pleaſe it your Majeſty 

o be to him an interceſſor for me, 
make no queſtion but I ſhall obtain. 

King. What is it? ſpeak ; itſhall be granted ho 

Eug. That it would pleaſe him to beſtow on me 
is Niece, the fair and virtuous lady, Leda. --- | 

Eup. With all my heart, I know *twill pleaſe her wel 
L have often heard her praiſe Eugenio. | 
It ſhall be done within. 

King. Then here all ſtrife ends, 

III be your gueſt my ſelf to- day, and help 
o ſolemnize this double marr 

Pol. Your royal preſence ſ much honour us. 

King. Then ld away, the happy knot you tye, 
oncludes in love two houſes enmity. 
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UR Heir is fall'n from her Inheritance ; 
O But has obtain'd her Love: You may advance 
Her higher yet ; and from your pleas'd Hands give 
A Dowry, that will make her truely live. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


IR Agent Scrape, an old oovetous rich knight, 
Earthworm, an old miſerly niggard. 

Mr. Freeman. TT 

Eugeny, Sir Argent Scrape's nephew. ” 
Euphues, Freeman's'nephew, Scudmore's friend. 

Theodore, Eartbavorm's virtuous ſon. ; 
Scudmore, ſuppoſed to be ſlain by Eugeny. > 
Fruitful, the Lady Cowet's chaplain, Scudmore diſgu'W 
Barnet. 3 . | | "= 
Dotterel, a gull, married to the Lady Whim/ey. 
Trufty, the Lady Covet's ſteward. 

Faſper, Earthworm's ſervant. 

3 Neighbours of Earihworm's. 


8 


Officers. 


7 


Women. 


The Lady Cover, betrothed to Sir Argent Scrapæ. 
Matilda, Earthworm's niece, Scudnore's love, 
Artemia, Freeman's daughter, Ergery's love. 
The Lady Vhimſey, married to Dotterel. 


Incipit Actus Primus. 


Eugeny ſolus. 
nns is the hour which far Ann 
2 8. Promis'd to borrow from all company, 
” And bleſs me only with it, to deny 
Her beauteous preſence to all le, 
and ſhine 
On ine, poor me! Within chis Bur- 
den hers, | 
his happy garden, once while I was happy, 
nd wanted not a free acceſs unto it, 
fore my fatal and accurſed crime 
d ſhut theſe gates of paradiſe againſt me; 
hen I without controul alone might ſpend 
Vith ſweet Artemia in theſe fragrant walks 
he day's ſhort-ſegming hours; and raviſh'd, hear 


Her 


68 De Orp Covers. 
Her ſweet diſcourſes of the lilly's whiteneſs; 
The bluſhing roſe, blue-mantled violet, 

Pale daffodil, and purple hyacinth : 

With all the various ſweets, and painted glories 
Of nature's wardrobe ; which were all eclips'd 
By her diviner beauty. But, alas! 

What boots the former happineſs I had, 

But to increaſe my ſorrow ? My ſad crime 

Has left me now no entrance but by ſtealth, 
When death and danger dog my vent'rous ſteps. 
But welcome danger, ſince thou tind'it ſo fair 

A recompence, as my Artemia's fight. 


| Artemia, Eugeny. 
Art. And art thou come, my deareſt Eugeny ? 
Has thy true love broke through ſo many hazards 
To viſit me? I prithee chide my fondneſs, 
That did command thee ſuch a dangerous taſk. 
I did repent it ſince, and was in hope 
Thou would'ſt not come. 
Eug. Why hop'd Artemia fo? . 
Woulit thou not ſee me then? Or can the hazard 
Of ten ſuch lives as mine is, countervail 
One glance of favour from thy beauteous eyes ? 
Art. Why doſt thou uſe that language to a heart 
Which is thy captive, Eugeny, and lives 
Wir Of In nothing happy but in thee ? 
e Eug. Ah! love, ü 
| 600700 There lies my greateſt ſorrow ; that the ſtorms 
10 Of ſpiteful fortune, which o'erwhelm my ſtate, 
Should draw thy conſtant goodneſs to a ſuff ring: 
A goodneſs, worthy of the happieſt man. | 
Art. Thoſe ſtorms of fortune will be ſoon o'er-blown, 
When once thy cauſe ſhall be but truly known; | 
That chance, not malice wrought it ; and thy pardon 
Will be with eaſe obtain'd. 
Eng. It may be, love, 
If old Sir Argent do deal truly in it. 
Art. But keep thy ſelf conceal'd ; do not raſhly 
Venture two lives in one, or when thou com'ſt, 
Let it be till in filence of the night. 
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WS viſitation then, or other ſtrange 
ook'd. for accident can bar our joys. 
moon is now in her full orb; and lends 
rer light to lovers than the ſun: 
Wn only come. But prithee tell me, love, 
do'it thou ſpend thy melancholy time? 
g. Within the covert of yon ſhady wood, 
och clothes the mountain's rough and craggy . ; 
Whittle hovel built of boughs and reeds 
Wy bode: from whence the ſpreading trees 
out the ſun, and do beſtow in lieu 
rater benefit, a ſafe concealment, 
at ſecure and ſolitary place, 
eee my pleus'd imagination leave 
eat iel with thy ſuppoſed preſence ;. 
Wo: only ſhidow brings more joy to me, 
En al! the ſubſtance of the world beſide. - | 
. juit ſo alone am I; nay, want the preſence 
ric own heart, which ſtrays to find out thee : 
who comes to chee to ſupply thy wants ? 
WE. There Artemia names my happineſs ; 
uppineks, which next thy love, I hold 
e the greateſt that the world can give; 
\ am proud to name it. I do there 
ya friend, whoſe ſweet ſociety 
es that dark wood a palace of delight; 
ttor'd with all that can commend a man; 
hom refined knowledge and pure art, 
ing with true and {ound morality, 
own'd with piety. 
. What wonder's this 
m thou deſcrib'ſt? 
. But I in vain, alas! 
ive to make with my imperfect {kill 
e diſſection of his noble parts: 
oſes, love, by all that I can ſay; 
raiſe can come no nearer to his worth, 
can a painter with his mimick ſun 
cis the beauty of Hyperion. 
1. What is his name? 
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Eug. His name is Theodore; 
Rich rr s ſon ; lately come home 8 travel. 
Arte. Oh heavens ! his fon! Can ſuch a caitif wredſ © 
Hated and curs'd by all, have ſuch a fon ? * 
The miſer lives alone, abhorr d by all, 
Like a diſeaſe; yet cannot ſo be ſeap'd : 
But, canker-like; eats through the poor men's hearts 
That live about him: Never has commerce 
With any, but to ruin them; his houſe 
Inhoſpitable as the wilderneſs, 
And never look'd upon, but with a curſe. 
He hoards, in ſecret places of the earth, 
Not only 'bags of treaſure, but his corn; 
Whoſe every grain he prizes bove a life; 
And never prays at all, but for dear years. 
Eug. For his ſon's ſake, tread gently on his fame. 
| #5 Oh!] love, his fame cannot be redeemed 
From obloquy ; but thee I truſt fo far, 
As highly to eſteem his worthy ſon. 
Eug. That man is all, and more than I have ſaid: 
His wond'rous virtues will hereafter make 
The people all forgive his father's ill: 
I was acquainted with him long ago 
In forcign parts. And now I think on't, love, 
He'll be the fitteſt man to be acquainted 
With all our ſecrecies, and be a means 
To further us; and think I truſt his truth, 
'That dare ſo much commend his worth to thee. 
Arte. He 1s my neighbour here, that houſe is * a 
worm's, 
That ſtands alone, beſide yon grove of trees : 
And fear not, deareſt love, I'll find a means 
To ſend for him ; do you acquaint him firſt. [ Exan 


Euphues, Dotterel, Barnet. 


Eupb. Then ſhall I tell my couſin that you are 
A younger brother, Mr. Dotterel ? 

Dot. Oh, yes, by any means, Sir. 

Zupb. What's your reaſon ? 

Dot. A crotchet, Sir, a crotchet that I have : 
Here's one can tell you T have twenty of em. 


| 
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1 Bar. Euphues, diſſuade him not; he 1s reſolv'd 
1 keep his birth and fortunes both conceal'd ; 
vin her ſo, or no way: He would know 
Whether himſelf be truly lov'd, or no, 
d not his fortunes only. 
1 upb. Well, acceſs 

u have already found; pure it, Sir; 
t give me leave to wonder at your way. 
Pocher wooer, to obtain his love, 
old put on all his colours; ſtretch t' appear 
his full height, or a degree beyond it; 
e his fortunes ; borrow what he wanted; 
It make himſelf leſs than he truly is. 
at reaſon is there, that a man poſſeſt 
fortunes large enough, that may come boldly 
elcome ſuitor to herſelf and friends, 
Wd ten to one, ſpeed in his ſuit the fair 
d uſual way; ſhould play the fool and loſe 
cious time in ſuch a hopeleſs wooing ! 


Alas, Sir, what is a gentleman's time? 
| Bar. Fuphues, he tells you true ; there are ſome brains | 
never loſe their time, whate'er they do: | 

[ can tell you, he has read ſome books. 

ot. Do not diſparage me. 

Bar. 1 warrant thee ; 

d in thoſe books, he ſays, he finds examples 
reateſt beauties, that have ſo been won. | 
uph. Oh! in Pariſmus, and the Knight o'th Sun: I 
E thoſe your authors? 

/ot Yes, and thoſe are good ones : 
y ſhould a man of worth, though but a ſhepherd, 
air to get the love of a King' s daughter? 

Eapb. I pr'ythee, Barnet, how haſt thou ſcrew'd up 
3 fool to ſuch a monſtrous confidence: | 
har. He needs no ſcrewing up; but let him have 
wing a little. | 

Eph. "He ſhall have it freely : 
you have ſeen your miſtreſs, Mr. Dotterel ; 
do you find her, coming? 

Dot. That's all one, I know what I know. | 
dar, He has already got ſome footing in her fayour. 
Euph: 
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Euph. But I doubt 

He'll play the tyrant ; make her doat too long, 

Wear the green-iicknels as his livery, 

And pine a year or Wo. _ 
Dot. She's not the firſt that has done ſo ſor me. 
Euph. But if you uſe | 1 

My couſin ſo, I ſhall not take it well. 
Dot. Oh, I proteſt I have no ſuch meaning, Sir, 

See, here ſhe comes ! the Lady Whimſey too, 

Fnter Lady Whimſey, Artemia. ; 
Lady Whim. I thought, ſweet-heart, th' had'ſ wan 
company. | | er 
Arte. Why, ſo I did; yours, Madam. 
Lady him. Had I known 

Your houſe had been ſo full of gallants now, 

J would have ſpar'd my viſit. But *tis all one, 

J have met a friend here. | 
Euph. Your poor ſervant, Madam. _ 
Lady A him. I was confeſſir g of your couſin here 

About th' affairs of love. | | 
Eyph. Your ladyſhip, I hope, will ſhrieve her gent 

Lady M him. But I tell her | 4 

She ſhall not thank me now for ſeeing her, 

For I have buſineſs hard-by. I am going 

A ſuitor to your old rich neighbour here, 

Earthworm. 

Euph. A ſuitor! He is very hard 

In granting any thing, eſpecially 

If it be money. 

Lady Whim. Yes, wy ſuit's for morey ; 

Nay, all his money, and himſelf, to boot. 
Bar. His money would do well, without himſelf. 
Lady I him. And with himſelf. 

Bar. Alas! your ladyſhip + 

Should too much wrong your beauty to beſtow it 

Upon one that cannot ule it, and debar 

More able men their wiſhes. 

Euph. That's true, Barnet, 
If ſhe ſhould bar all other men ; but that 
Would be too great a cruelty. 


A 
B+ 
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Arn. Do you hear my couſin, Madam? | 
Lady Whim. Yes, he will be heard : . 
1 * than fail, he'll give himſelf the hearing. 
ut pr'ythee, Euphues, tell me plainly now | 
hat thou doſt think of me. I love thy freenes 
tctter than any flattery in the world. 
Euph. I think you wond'rous wiſe. 
Lady Whim. In what ? 


z Fupb. In that | 
bat makes or mars a woman, I mean love. 
= Ly /him. Why, prythee ? 
Eupb. I think you underſtand fo well 
hat the true uſe of man is, that you'll ne'er | 
Trouble your thoughts with care, or ſpoil your bang 
Vith the green- ſickneſs, to obtain a thing 
hich you can purchaſe a diſcreeter way. E 
Arte, How do you like this, Madam ? 4, Þ 
Lady Whim. Wond'rous well; | | gh 
is that I look'd for. But what entertainment Is 
Would old rich Earthworm give us, do you think? 
Bar. Unlefs your preſence, Madam, could infuſe | 
78 nobler ſoul into him, tis much fear d 296 
Twould be but mean. 
Lach bim. Becauſe (you'll ſay) he's covetous: 
W'ut! I can work a change in any man: 
bf 1 were married to him, you ſhould ſeg 
'hat I would make him. 7 
Euph. I believe we ſhould, [ 4/de. 
If cuckolds horns were viſible. | 
Arte. But could 
our ladyſhip be pleas'd with ſuch a huſpand! $- 
Lady Whim. Who could not well be pleas'd with fuck 


fortune? 
Aste. Wealth cannot make a man. Be 
Lady M him. But his wealth, lady, can make a woman, 
Eaph. Yet, I doubt, old Earthworm 
Vould prove too ſubtle to be govern'd ſo: 
WP 0u'll find him, Madam, an old crabbed piece; 
ome gentle fool were better for a huſband. 
Arte. Fie, couſin, how thou talk |! 
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Lady N him. He's in the right: 
Fools are the only huſbands; one may rule em. 
Why ſhould not we deſire to uſe men ſo, 
As they would us? I have heard men proteſt - 
They would have their wives filly, and not ſtudy'd 
In any thing, but how to dreſs themſelves ; 
And not ſo much as able to write letters. 
Juſt ſuch a huſband would I wiſh to have ; 
So qualify*d, and not a jot beyond it; 
He ſhould not have the ſkill to write or read. 
Arte. What could you get by that ? 
Lady Il him. I ſhould be ſure 
He could not read my letters ; and for bonds, 
When I ſhould have occaſion to uſe money, 
His mark would {erve. 
Arte. I am not of your mind; 
I would not have a fool for all the world. 
Bar. No, faireſt lady, your perfections 


None but the wiſeſt and the of men 


Can truly find and value. 
Dar. And I proteſt, lady, | 
I honour you for not loving a-fool. 6 
Lady Whim. You would love a on, it ſeem tha 


loves not you ? - 


Euph. A tart jeſt, Barnet ! E 
Bar. But he feels it not. oe DG 4ull 5 
Euph. Fie, Mr. Dotterel, tis not nobly done 
In'you; to hate a fool : A generous {ſpirit 
Would take the weakeſt part; and Tools, you knew, 
Are weakeſt ſtill. 
Dot. Faith, Mr. Euphues, 
JL muſt confels, I have a generous ſpirit ; 
And do a little ſympathize with foo's : 
J learn'd that word from a good honeſt man. 
Bat hark you, couſin Barnet, this lame oy 
Is a brave woman. 
Bar. Are you taken with her ? 
Dot. J love a wit with all my heart. 


Bar. Tis well; 


He is already taken off, I fee, 


* 
— 
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rom fair Artemia, or may be ſoon ; 
on this t'other I may build a fortune. 


up, But, Madam, if your ladyſhip would marry | 


pon thoſe terms, *twere better that you took 


dd Earthworm's ſon. 


Lady Whim. Has he a ſon, I pr'ythee ? 
Eupb. Yes, lately come from travel, as they ſay, 


Noe have not ſeen him yet; 3 he has kept cloſe 


«2 5 
« . 


ince his arrival; people give him out 


Vo be his father's own. 


Lady Whim. Nay, then I ſwear 


: I none of him; if he be covetous, 
nd young, I ſhall be troubled too long with him: 


hat my poor houſe muſt not to 


had rather have the old one. 
Arte. Here's my father. 


Enter My. Freeman. 


Free. Health to this good 22 I am ſorry 
y enjoy 
he happineſs to entertain you all. 


e are invited to th' old Lady Covet's ; 


dt ' £ : | 


"OM 


; Ind thither muſt our company remove. 
nat 5 


Lady Whim. Sir, I'll be govern'd by you. 1 was bold 

o come and fee Mrs. Artemia. | 

Free. She's much beholden to your ladyſhi p- 
or doing her that honour. 

Eph. Tell me, uncle; 


hear Sir Argent Scrape i is at her 3 


Free. Nephew, *tis true; and which thou'lt wonder at; 


hat marriage, which we talk d of as a jeſt, 


earneſt now's concluded of; and ſhall 


o. morrom morning be ſolemnized. 


Eph. Betwixt Sir Argent, and the Lady gore ? 


| do not think it ſtrange ; there's but one hedge 


Ius a long time divided them; I mean, | 
heir large eſtates ; and *tis th' eſtate, that marries, _ 
Free. But is't not ſtrange ; nay, moſt unnatural z 
nd I may ſay ridiculous, for thoſe years | 
o marry, and abuſe the ordinance ? 
Lady Covet is, at leaſt, fourſcore ; 
nd he, this year, is fourſcore and fifceen : 


D 2 Beſides, 
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Beſides, he has been bed- rid long, and lame 

Of both his feet. oe; | 
Euph. Uncle, he's not too old 

To love; I mean, her money ; and in that 

The chiefeſt end of marriage is fulfill'd : 

He will increaſe and multiply his fortunes ;. 

Increaſe, you know, is the true end of marriage. 
Free. They have already almoſt the whole country. 
Euph. But you ſhall ſee how now they'll propagate. 
Free. Is ſuch a marriage lawful ? _ 
Euph. Ah ! good uncle, 

Diſpute not that, the church has nought in this ; 

Their lawyer is the prieſt that marries them ; - 

The banes of matrimony are the indentures ; W 

The bounds and land-marks are the ring that joins the 

Arte. But there's no love at all. 3 

Euph. Yes, pretty couſin, 

Tf thou art read in amorous books, thou'lt find 

'That Cupid's arrow has a golden head ; 

And *twas a golden ſhaft that wounded them. _ 
Free, Well, thither we muſt go; but, pr'ythee, neph 

Forbear thy jeſting there. 7 
Euph. I warrant you; 

I'll flatter the old lady, and perſuade her, 

How well ſhe looks : But when they go to bed, 

P'll write their epitaph. | 
Free. How, man ! their epitaph ? 

Their epithalamium, thou mean'ſt. 
Euph. No, Sus, | 

Over their marriage-bed I'll write their ages; 

And only fay, Here lies Sir Argent Scrape, 

Together with his wife, the Lady Covet. 

And whoſoever reads it, will ſuppoſe 

The place to be a tomb, no marriage-bed. 
Lady M him. How ſtrangely thou art taken with tl 

wedding, 

Before thou ſee'ſt it 
Euph. And then, let me fee, 

To fit them for an Hymenzal ſong ; 

Inſtead of thoſe fo high and ſpirited ftrains, 


Which the old Grecian Lovers us'd to ſing, 
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hen luſty bridegrooms rifled maiden-heads, 
u fing a quiet dirge ; and bid them ſleep 
peaceful reft ; and bid the clothes, inſtead 


9 1 


r carth, lie gently on their aged bones a 
Free. Thou'lt ne'er have done. Well, gallants, tis 
almoſt 5 | | 

he time that calls us, I muſt needs be gone. 
Lady Whim. We'll wait upon you, Sir. | 
Free. Your ſervant, Madam. | Exit. 


Manent Artemia, Eupbues. 


| Arte. Stay, couſin, J have a requeſt to thee. 
Zuph. Thou canſt not fear that I'll deny it thee : 

peak it, tis done. . . 

Arte. Why then, in ſhort, tis this: 

Did Earthworm, couſin, has a ſon, they ſay, 

ately come home; his name, as 1 have heard, 

Ws 1 heodore. 31 

= £455. Yes, I have heard of him. „ 

Arte. I would intreat you, by ſome means or other, 

o draw him hither; I'd fain ſpeak with him: 

Mk not the cauſe, but do what I requeſt: 1 

ou may hereafter know. 

= £45. Well, I'll not queſtion't, | 

Pat bring him hither, though I know him not. | 

Arte, Couiin, farewel ; I ſhall be look'd for ſtraight. 

[ Exit Artemia. 
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Manet Euphues. ns 
Fuph. Rich Earthworm's ſon ? why, in the name of 
: wonder, | 
Would it be her deſire to ſpeak with him? 
e knows him not: Well, let it be a riddles = 


have not ſo much wit as to expound it; 
or yet ſo little, as to loſe my thoughts, 
r ſtudy to find out, what the no reaſon 
f a young wench's will is: Should I gueſs, 
know not what to think ; ſhe may have heard 
nat he's a proper man; and ſo deſire 
Vs ſatisfy her ſelf? What reaſon then 
an ihe alledge to him? Tut, that's not it; 

Her beauty, and large dower, need not to ſeek - | 
. D 3 Out 
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Out any ſuitors; and the odious name 

Of his old wretched father would quite choke it: 

Or have ſome tattling goſſips, or the maids, 

Told her perchance that he's a conjurer? 

He goes in black; they ſay he is a ſcholar: 

Has been beyond ſea too; there it may lie: 

And he muſt ſatisfy her longing thought, 

What, or how many huſbands ſhe ſhall have; 

Of what degree, upon what night ſhe ſhall 

Dream of the man; when ſhe ſhall faſt, and walk 

In the church-yard, to ſee him paſſing by, 

Juſt in thoſe clothes that firſt he comes a ſuitor : 

'Theſe things may be: but why ſhould ſhe-make me 

'To be her inſtrument ? Some of the men, 

Or maids, might do't as well. Well, fince you have 
Us'd me, fair couſin, I will found your drifts, 

Or't ſhall go hard. The fellow may abuſe her; 
Therefore I'll watch him too, and ſtraight about it: 

But now I think on't, I'll ſollicit him 1 85 4 
By letter firſt, and meet him afterward, _ [ Exit. 


FFF 
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Actus ſecundus. 


2 arthworm,” Theodore. 


Earth. I Do not more rejoice in all my ftores ; = 
My wealthy bags, fill'd garners, crouded cheſts, 

And all the envy'd heaps that I have glean'd, =. 
With ſo long care and labour; than I do 
In thy moſt frugal nature, Theodore, 
Concurring juſt with mine: In thee, my ſon, 
J ſee, methinks, a perpetuity 
Of all the projects, which my ſoul has hatch'd 3 
And their rich fruits. I ſee my happineſs, 
When I conſider what great hoards of wealth, 
With long care rak'd together, I have ſeen 
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Won in a moment ſcatter' d; when I view 
be gawdy heirs of thriving Aldermen 
WT ccting, like ſhort-liv'd bubbles, into air; 
Yad all that fire expiring in one blaze, 
hat was ſo long a kindling. But do thou, 
o thou, my ſon, go on, and grow in thrift ; 3 
a virtue that rewards it ſelf: 
Wi matterleſs, in goodneſs who excels : 
e that hath coin, hath all perfections elſe. | 
Tod. Sir, I am wholly yours; and never can 
WD cocnerate from your frugality: 10] 
r if my nature did a little ſtray, 
WF our good example would direct it ſtill, 
ill it were grown in me habitual. | 
Earth. 'Twill be a greater patrimony to thee, | 
han all my wealth: Strive to be perfect in't, 
Study the rules; one rule is general; | 
WW nd that is, Give away nothing, ſon. 

Wor thrift is like a journey; every gift, 
i. hough ne'er ſo ſmall, is a ſtep back again: 

e that would riſe to riches or renown, | 
luſt not regard, though he pull millions down. 
Dod. That leſſon, Sir, is eafy to be learn'd. 
= £27:5. Laugh at thoſe fools that are liebe 
f empty air; to be ſtyl'd liberal ! 
WT hat ſell their ſubſtance for the breath of others ; ; 
ud with the flattering thanks of idle drones | 
re ſwelled, while their ſolid parts decay. 
hat clothes to wear, the firſt occaſion 
f wearing clothes, will teach a wiſe man beſt. | 
Deo. True, Sir; it teacheth us, how vain a ching 
Wt 15 for men to take a pride in that, 
ay hich was at firſt the emblem of their ſhame. 
8 {2::5. Thou hit'ſt it right; but can'ſt thou be content | 
Pith my poor diet too? 
Theod, Oh, wond'rous well! 
"was ſuch a diet which that happy age, 
nat poets ſtyle the golden, firſt did uſe. | 
Zarih, And ſuch a diet, to our cheſts will bring 


e golden age again. | 
| 8 D 4 | 7 heod, 
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ee  Theod. Beſide the gain, | 
That flows upon us, health and liberty 
Attend on theſe bare meals ; if all were bleft 
With ſuch a temperance, what man would fawn, 
Or to his belly ſell his liberty ? 
There would be then no flaves, no ſycophants 
At great men's tables. If the baſe Sarmentus, 
Or that vile Galba, had been thus content, | 
They had not borne the ſcoffs of Cæſar's board. 1 
He whoſe cheap thirſt the ſprings and brooks can quency, 
How many cares is he exempted from ? 1 
He's not indebted to the merchant's toil, 1 
Nor fears that pyrates' force, or ſtorms ſhould rob him 
Of rich Canaries, or ſweet Candian wines: 1 
He ſinells, nor ſeeks, no feaſts; but in his own 
True ſtrength contracted lives; and there enjoys 
A greater freedom than the Parthian King. 5 
Earth. Thou mak'ſt me more in love with my bleſt li 
Theod. Beſides, pure chearful health ever attends it; 
Which made the former ages live ſo long. 
With riotous banquets ſickneſſes came in; 
When death gan muſter all his diſmal band 
Of pale diſeaſes, ſuch as poets fain 
Keep centinel before the gates of hell, 
And bad them wait about the gluttons tables; 
W Whom they, like venom'd pills, in ſweeteſt wines 
NF ee Deceived, ſwallow down; and haſten on, 
a 4 What moſt they would eſchew, untimely death. 
ee But from our tables here, no painful ſurfeits, 
No fed diſeaſes grow, to ſtrangle nature, 
And ſuffocate the active brain; no fevers, 
No apoplexies, palſies, or catarrhs | 
Are here ; where nature, not entic'd at all 
With ſuch a dangerous bait, as pleaſant cates, 


e g 8 
lit Fl Takes in no more than ſhe can govern well. 
Hind % Earth. But that which is the greateſt comfort, ſon, 
Is to obſerve, with pleaſure, our rich hoards 
Daily increaſe ; and ſtuff the ſwelling bags. 
Come, thou art mine, I ſee ! here, take theſe keys; 
| [Gives Theod. the h 


Theſe keys can ſhew thee ſuch amazing plenty, wall 
| Whol 
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Vhoſe very Gght would feed a famiſh'd . 
durſt not truſt my ſervants. 
Theod. Me you may, 
Who equal with my life do prize your profit. | 
Earth. Well, III go in; J feel my ſelf half he y 
\ fter the drink I took, | Exit, 
| Theed. ''T'will do you good, Sir. 
Vork ſweetly, gentle cordial, and reſtore- 
hoſe ſpirits again, which pining avarice | 
as *reft him of. Ah me ! how wond'rous thin, 
ow lean and wan he looks! How much, alas! 
25 he defrauded his poor genius, 
WW, raking wealth? While the pale griſly fighs 
f famine dwell upon his aged cheeks. 
h Avarice ! than thee a greater plague 
id ne'er infeſt the life of wretched man. 
eaven aid my work; that rare extraction 
Which he has drank, beſide the nouriſhment, 
ill caſt him in a ſafe and gentle ſleep ; 

ile I have liberty to mans my ends ; 
nd, with his body's cure, a means I'll find 
Jo cure his fame; and, which is more, his mind, - 


per! 
1 Enter Taſper. 
aſp. Sir! 


prod. Are thoſe diſguiſes ready which I beſpoke ? 
Jas. They are all fitted, Sir. 
= 7h:od. Then, at the hour which I appointed tee 
Evite thoſe people, Jaſper ; but be true | 
id ſecret to me. 
Jap. As your own heart, Sir 
= Theod. Take this; I will Teward thy ſervice better, 
bon as theſe occaſions are diſpatch'd. 
Jap. I thank you, Sir. I have a letter for you, 
ett here but now; from Mr. Euphues, 
id Mr. Freeman's nephew. 
8 1d. Give it me, 
will anon peruſe it; but my haſte 
ermits not now; Eugeny waits my coming. [ Exit Theed. 
Jeſs. like this well. Vet if 1 ſhould prove falſe 
o my old maker, for my young maſter's ſake, 
; SS Wh 
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Who can accuſe me? For the reaſon's plain, 


Whatever he commands me; he's too honeſt 


Eug. Juſt thus in woods and ſolitary caves, 


But J have no ſuch ſweet preſervatives 


I am my ſelf a greater wilderneſs _ 
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And very palpable ; I feel it here: 

This will buy ale; fo will not all the hoards 
Which my old maſter has : His money ſerves 
For nothing but to look upon ; but this 
Knows what the common uſe of money is. 
Well, for my own part, I'm reſolv'd to do 


To wrong his father in it ; if he ſhould, 
The worſt would be his own another day. 


Eugeny ſolus. 2 


The ancient hermits liv'd ; but they liv'd happy! 
And, in their quiet contemplations, found 

More real comforts, than ſociety | 

Of men could yield ; than cities could afford ; 

Or all the luſtres of a court could give; 


Againſt the ſadneſs of this deſert place. 


'Than are theſe woods ; where horror and diſmay 
Make their abodes ? while different paſſions 

By turns do reign in my diſtracted foul. 
Fortune makes this concluſion general, 

All things fhall help th'unfortunate man to fall. 
Firſt, Sorrow comes; and tells me I have done 

A crime, whoſe foulneſs mutt deſerve a ſea 

Of penitent tears, to waſh me clean again. 

Then Fear ſteps in; and tells me, if ſurpriz'd, 
My wretched life is forfeit to che law. : | 
When theſe have done, enters the tyrant Love; 4 1 
Aud ſets before me the fair Artemia; | 


Diſplays her virtues and perfections; - 
; 7 7 : 8 1 Ne b * 
Tells me, that all thoſe graces, all thoſe beauties 0 
Suffer for me, for my unhappinels ; " 
And wounds me more in her, than in my ſelf. 11 


Ah, Theodore ! would I could ever ſteep 
But when thou com'ſt; for in myſelf I find 


No drop of comiort ! Welcome, deareſt m g 
N | | 1 


Y 


it 
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Enter Theodore. 


' heed, Pardon the ſlowneſs of my viſt, Friend 
Wor ſuch occaſions have detain'd me hence, 
As if thou knew'ſt, I know thou would'ſt | excuſe. 
Eug. I muſt confeſs, I thought the hours too long 5 
But the fruition of thy EY now 
Makes me forget it all. 
Theod. Collect thy ſelf, 
hou droop'ſt too much, my deareſt Eugeny, - 
And art too harſh, and ſour a cenſurer 
of that unhappy crime, which thou wert forc'd : 
ately to act. I did allow in thee 
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: That lawful ſorrow, that was fit ; but let 


Wil 


Well-grounded comforts cure thee : nought * 
Ils ſafe in man. 

Eg. Tis time muſt work that eure. 

Theod. But why thy pardon is not yet obtain'd 


let me be free in my conjectures to thee. 


Eug. Speak, friend, as to thy ſelf. ö 
Doe. Sir Argent Scrape, - | 
=s Your old rich kinſman, who to-morrow morning 
ls to be married to the Lady Covet—— 
= £g. Is that match come about? Oh, avarice 1 
What monſters thou begett'ſt in this vile age! 
Dead. Sir Argent Scrape, I ſay, is next heir male 
On whom thy whole eſtate was long ago N 
Entail'd 
= £2. Tis true. 
a, He muſt inherit it, ſhould 97 life cat 
8 £7. Tis granted. | 
= 7-:0d. Then, friend, hear, | 
What not a bare conjecture, but ſtrong grounds 
Move me to utter: Think upon that word | 
Thou ſpok'ſt fo lately; think what avarice 
Can make her bondmen do; that ſuch a price 
As fifteen hundred pounds a year, will make 
Him labour, not thy pardon, but thy death. 
Eig. Can there be ſuch a miſcreant in nature? 
8 | -Thead. 
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Theed. I ſhould not think ſo, if I weigh'd him only 
As he's thy kinſman. I have been inform'd, 
He labours under-hand to apprehend thee, 
Juſt at the aſſizes now; and has laid plots 
To ſtop all pardons, which in that ſhort time 
Might be procur'd: and then what bribes may do, 
In haſtening execution, do but conſider ! | 
If this be falſe, ſome courtiers have abus'd 
His fame: And pardon me, my deareſt friend, 
If I ſuſpect the worſt, for fear of thee. 
Eug. When I conſider what accurſt effects 
Proceed from wretched avarice, I begin 
To feel a fear. 
Theod. This very age hath given 
Horrid examples lately : brothers have been 
Betray'd by brothers, in that very kind; 
When pardons have been got by the next heirs, 
They have arriv'd too late. No tie ſo near, 
No band ſo ſacred, but the curſed hunger 
Of god has broke it, and made wretched men 
'To fly from nature; mock religion; 
And trample under feet the holieſt laws. 
Eug. He has been ever noted for that vice, 
Which, with his age, has ſtill grown ſtronger in him. 
Thead. Ah, Eugeny ! how happy were that laſt 
Age of a man, when long experience 
Has taught him knowledge, taught him temperance ; 
And freed ym from ſo many looſe defires, | 
In which raſh youth is plung'd ; were not this vice. 1 
But heark, heark, friend! what raviſhing ſound is that? 
Eug. Ha! wond'rous ſweet! 'tis from th' adjoining 
thicket. 


EC 


S © MX 4s, 
This is not the Elyfian grove ; 


Nor can I meet my laughter d Love 
Within theſe ſhades. Come Death, and be 
At laſt cs merciful to me, 
As in my dearejſi Scudmore's fall, 
Thou /hew' df? thy ſelf tyrannical, 4 
mn Ed 
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Then did I die, when he was flainz ©" © 
But kill me now, I live again : 

And ſhall go meet him, in a grove, 


Fairer then any here above. 


Oh ! let this woful breath expire, 

Why ſhould I wiſh Evadne's fire, 

Sad Portia's coals, or. Lucrece* knife, 

To rid me of a loathed lift ? 5 

J is ſhame enough that grief alone 

Kills me not now, when thou art gone | * 
But, Life, fince thou art ſlow to go, 

PII puniſh thee for laſting ſo; 

And make thee piece-meal every day 

Diſſolve to tears, and melt away. 


Theod, Ah, Eugeny ! ſome heavenly nymph deſcends 


To make thee muſick in theſe defert woods; 

0 quench, or feed, thy baleful melancholy ; ; 
Wt is to ſweet, I could almoſt believe, 

But that tis fad, it were an angel's voice. 

Eig. What, in the name of miracle, is this? 
Fed. Remove not thou; I'll make diſcovery 
Vithin this thicket. 

Eug. Ha! what means wy wonder "4 

That doſt thou ſee? 

Ded. I know not how to tell thee : 

o I could wiſh my ſelf to be all eyes, 

s erſt all ears. I ſee a ſhape as fair, 

Find as divine, as was the voice it ſent; 

bat clouded all with {ſorrow : a fair woman, 

i by a name ſo mortal I may term her. 

n ſuch a ſorrow ſate the Queen of Love, 

hen in the wood ſhe wail'd Adonis? death 

And, from her cryſtal- dropping "Ts did pay 

\ 3 s obſequy. 

Eu. Let me come near. 

| 71:24. Sure, black is Cupid's colour; ; death and he 
2ve chang'd their liveries now: as, in the fable, 

hey did their quivers Once, 

Lug. Ah! woe is me! 


Nb 


7 


Theod, 
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Theod. What means that woe? 

Eug. Ah, Theodore! my guilt - | 
Purſues me to the woods; no place can keep 
The monuments of my miſdeeds away. 

Theod. 1 underſtand you not. 

Eug. It is Matilda : | 
The {laughter'd Scudmore's love, his virtuous love; 
Whole life by me, unhappily, was ſpilt. WE 
The ſad melodious ditty, which ſo late 
Did pierce our raviſh'd ears, was but the note 
Of this fair turtle, for her ſlaughter'd mate; | 
In which (perchance) amidft her woes, ſhe ſends 
Black curſes up againſt my ſpotted ſelf : 

But I with prayers and bleſſings will repay & 
Whate'er thou vent'ſt gainſt me. Oh! do not wiſh 
More wretchedneſt to my diſtracted ſoul, 

Than I already feel! Sad ſighs and tears 

Are all the ſatisfaction that is left 

For me to make to thy dead Love, and the. 

Theed. Thoſe lips can vent no curſes ; *twould take i 
Much from the ſweetneſs of her virtuous ſorrow. 
Where lives this lovely maid ? 4 

Eug. In the next village. 

Theod. Has ſhe a father living? 

F Eug. No, friend; he died 

When ſhe was in her infancy : her mother 

Two years ago deceas'd, and left her all 

The ſubſtance that ſhe had; which was not great, 
But does maintain her: in that little houſe, 

F'er fince this fatal accident, ſhe lives 

A miracle of truth and conſtancy, 

Wailing her loves; and now, it ſeems, was come 
To vent her wotul paſſions to the woods. 

Theod. How happy had he been in ſuch a love, 
If fate had ſpar'd his life! But he is dead; 

And time at laſt may wear this forrow off, [Aa 
And make her reiith the true joys of love. 
But why do I thus wander in my thoughts? 
This paſſion muſt be curb'd in the beginning; 
T will prove too ſtubborn for me, if it grow. 
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22 Come, let us to my cave; as we intended, | 
re Fi {ad object ſtay'd us. 
Theod. Sad indeed! 
elieve me, friend, I ſuffer with thee in it. 
Wit we were wounded in two different kinds; | 
Wome, let's be gone 3 though I could ftill— dwell here. 


[Ea xeunt, 
Enter Matilda. | 


Mat. Methought I heard a noiſe within the wood ; 
if men talk'd together not far off; | 
Nat could diſcover none. The time has been, 

Wn ſuch a ſolitary place as this, 

W ſhould have trembled at each moying leaf; 

Hut ſorrow and my miſerable ſtate 

WHave made me bold. If there be ſavages, - 

WT hat live by rapine in ſuch woods as theſe, 

WA; I have heard in ancient times there were; 
My wretched ſtate would move their pity, rather 
Than violence. I'Il confidently go; 5 
Zuarded with nothing, but my innocence. aw 


Enter Fruitful, Trufty. 


Fut. Come, maſter Steward, you have had a time 
Of ſweating for this wedding. 

Truſty. 1 have ta'en 

A little pains to-day ; your's, Mr. Fruitful, 

ls yet to come: I mean, your ſermon. 

Fit. Yes, but the pains are paſt ; and that's the tad 

Hat to our buſineſs that-more concerns us : | | 

Is the deed ready written that my Lady 

Muſt ſeal to-day ? 

Truſ/y, Do you believe ſhe'll ſeal it? 

= 7:. I warrant you; I have fo follow'd her, 

And laid it to her conſcience, that I dare 

Hazard my life *cis done. 

Truſly, Well, here's the deed; tis plainly written. 
uit. III peruſe't anon. e 
know the other feoffees are as true | 
And honeſt men, as any are i'th' world, [Exit Truſty. 
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A great hand over her ; and ways her conſcience. 
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Enter Freeman, Euphues, Barnet, Dotterel, Lady V, nl 


Free. Save you, Mr. Fruitful ! 1 
Fruit. Worthy Mr. Freeman 'B: 
Free. How does my lady, Sir ? I have aids bold ; 
To bring her com | 
Fruit, Pleaſe you draw near, Sir; = T 
I will go up and ſignify unto my Lady A 
That you are here. I [Exit Hui 
Bar. What's he? her chaplain, Euphues! ? f 


Euph. Oh, yes a : 
Lady In bim. She uſes praying then, it ſeems ? = 


Fuph. Yes, Madam, and faſting too; but gives no an 
Lady Whim. Cannot he teach her that ? 2 
Euph. Tis to be doubted : | ; * 
But he has other ways which are far ſafer; „ 
To ſpeak againſt the faſhicn ; againſt painting, 
Or fornication : if he were your chaplain, 
He would inveigh as much *gainſt covetouſneſs. Bb; 
Lady Whim. He would hurt me little in that : but ba 
he learning? Ke 
Euph. No ſurely, Madam; he is full of knowledge, 
But has no learning at all : he can expound, 5 
But underſtands nothing. One thing in him * 
Is excellent: Though he do hate the Biſhops, 1 
He would not make them guilty of one ſin, = 4 
Which was to give him orders; for he hates 3 


_ Orders, as much as them. 4 


Free. Well, I have heard, Nic 
Though he came lately to her, he has got 


ha, fo fr. to 


Which way he liſt. 
Euph. Uncle, tis very eaſy 
To rule a thing ſo weak as is her conſcience ; 
Fil undertake that a twin'd thread would do it, 
As well as a ſtrong cable : if he could 
Rule her eſtate too, he would have a place on't. 
Free. Why, that will follow t'other. 
Euph. I think not; 
Rather, her conſcience follows her eſtate ; 
Oppreſfion had not elſe increas'd it ſo. 


a - 
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"BW: wron g'd a worthy friend of mine, young Scudmore 7 
a, by meer fraud and bribery, took away 
Ws Act eſtate; five hundred pound a year. | 
Free. I muſt confeſs,” twas a foul cauſe indeed; | 
Ind he, poor man, lack'd means to proſecute | 
he cauſe againſt her. But he feels it not 
Wt this time, nephew. 
i For. Was't that Scudmore, Sir, | 
hom Eugeny, Sir Argent Scrape' s young kinſman, 
Infortunately kill'd? | 
ire. The ſame. Well, let 
W! theſe things paſs; we come now to be merry. 
I him. Let's eat up her good cheer; a nigga 5 
Nit is beſt, they ſay. 
Dot. Shall we have wine good ſtore? 
Bar. Oh! fear not that. 
Dot. Hold belly, hold, i' faith? 
Bar. Yes, and brain too. 
Do. Nay, for my brain, 
Net me alone; I fear not that; no wine 
In hurt my brain. 
Lad him. Say you ſo, Mr. Dotterel ? Why f fch 2 
ain I love. 
Dot. Madam, I am glad I had it for 1285 | 
= Lady him. For me, Sir! 
Dot. Yes, lady, 
is at your ſervice ; ſo is the whole body. 
Wd I not tickle her there, old lad.? 
Bar. Yes, rarely. 
| Lady Whim. Shall I preſume to call you ſervant then ? 
Dot. Oh lord! Madam ! if I were worthy to be! 
Lady Whim. Nay, I know you have good courtſhip, 
Wrvant ; wear this for my ſake. [ Gives him a Scarf. E 
Dot. Tis your livery, Madam. 
Bar. Well, th'art a happy man, if thou knew'ſt all, 
W £25, Madam, I ſee your Ladyſhip can tell | 
Wow to make choice in dealing of your favours. 
Dot. It pleaſes you to ſay ſo, good Mr. Euphues. 
Euph. Why, Sir, I ſpeak of the lady's judgment. 
HDi, "was more of her courteſy, than my h_” 
me 


1 
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Enter Lady Covet on crutches. 
 Euph. Here comes the Lady bride. 
Free. Joy to your Ladyſhip ! EE, 
Lady Cov. J thank you, Sir, y'are very welcome all, 
Free. I have made bold to bring my friends along, 
As you commanded, Lady. | 
Lady Cov. They are moſt welcome. 
Euph. Methinks your Ladyſhip looks freſh to-day, 
And like a bride indeed, SY 
Lady Cov. Ah, Mr. Euphues ! 
You, I perceive, can flatter.. 
_* Euph. Does your glaſs 
Tell you I flatter, Madam? 
Lady Cov. Beſtow this 
Upon young maids ; but let me tell you, Sir, 
Old folks may marry too.. It was ordain'd 
At firſt, to be as well a ſtay to age, | 
As to pleaſe youth. We have our comforts too, 
Though we be old. | Ec 
Euph. Madam, I doubt it not: 
You are not yet ſo old, but you may have 
Your comfort well; and if Sir Argent Scrape _ 
Were but one threeſcore years younger than he is 
Bar. What a ſtrange but thou mak' ſt? 


Eup. You would perceive it. 5 8 
Lady Whim. Servant, could you find in your heart il 
marry AA. 
Such an old bride ? 


Dot. No, Miſtreſs, I proteſt 
J had rather have none. ; 
Lady Whim. What age would you defire. 8 
To chuſe your wife of? | te / 
Dot. Juſt as old as you are. f | 
Lady him. Well, ſervant, I believe you can difſemblk 
Lady Cov. Wilt pleaſe you to draw near? Sir Argent itajz 
expecting within. . 
Free. We'll wait upon you. [ Exe 


Manent Barnet, Dotterel. 
Bar. To what ſtrange fortune, friend, are ſome men bon | 
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| h ean by thee ; ſurely when thou wert young, | 
e Fairies dandled thee. 


BD. Why, pr'ythee Barnet? 


Ba,. That ladies thus ſhould doat upon ths perſon. 
l thou not ſee how ſoon the Lady Whimſey | 
Wczught in love with thee? 

o.. But is ſhe, think'ſt thou? 

as. Is ſhe! Come, thou perceiv'ſt it well eno agh? 
at elſe ſhould make her court thee, and beſtow “, 
We: fvours openly ? And ſuch a Lady, 

full of wit as ſhe is too! Would ſhe 

ay the ſecrets of her heart ſo fart 

Wt that love plays the tyrant in her breaſt, 

Wd forces her? 

o.. True, and, as thou ſayeſt, Barnet, 

s a brave witty Lady; and I love 

vit with all my heart. What would ſhe ay 

ane ſhould know me truly; that thus loves, 

Wd thinks I am but a pour younger brother? 

Bar. Why ſtill the greater is thy happineſs; 


ou may'ſt be ſure ſhe loves thee truely now, 


not thy fortunes. 
Df. Has ſhe found me out, 
r all I fought to hide my ſelf? 
ar. The more 
By worth appears, the more her judgment's ſeen. 
es a gallant Lady! Well, ſhe might 
Ne caſt her eye on me, or Euphues; 
W twas not our good fortune! 
BD. Do not deſpair ; 
me _ voman may love thee as well; 
Wne, thou haft worth, Barnet, as well as I. | 
ar. Nay; nay, abuſe not your poor friends ; bnt, tell me, 
pt doſt thou think of young Artemia now? 


beg . Of her! a fooliſh girl, a ſimple thing; 


d make a pretty wife for me! I confeſs 
Nurted her; but ſhe had not the wit | 
WT find out what I was, for all my talk. 
Bar. And that was ſtrange ſhe ſhould not ; but *tis fe - 
wp governs marriages, | 
e. Let her repent, 


And 
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And know what ſhe hath loſt, when tis too late. 
But doſt thou think, this gallant Lady Whimſey 
Will marry me? „ 

Bar. Mak'ſt thou a doubt of that ? 
"Tis thy own fault, boy, if thou haſt her not. 

Dot. That I proteſt it ſhall not be; but, tell me; 
Shall I expreſs my love to her, in verſe, | 
Ee? > 

Bar. In which you will. 

Dot. J am alike at both of them, indeed. 

Bar. I know thou art. 

Dot. Come, let's go in. | 

Bar. Thou long'it to ſee thy miſtreſs ? 

Dot. We'll drink her health in a crown'd cup, myly 


Exeu 
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Actus Tortins, 


| Theodore, Neighbours auith ſachs. 
"Theod. Ome, neighbours, pray draw near; my i 

low Jaſper | 1 
Has told you wherefore you were ſent for hither, 

1 Neigh. Ay, I thank you, friend. 

2 Neigh. And my good maſter too. 

Theod. My maſter, touch'd with ſorrow and remork 
For that unhappy error of his life, 
That fault (alas!) which by too true a name 
Is termed miſery ; determines now, 
By deeds of tender charity, to make 
The wronged Poor amends ; and to the world 
Declare the fruits of a reformed life : | 
And firſt your pardon, neighbours, he would beg, 
And next to heaven, be reconcil'd to you. 

1 Neigh. Now, bleſſing on his heart! 

2 Neigh. Good tender foul! | 

3 Neigh. J ever thought him a right honeſt n 
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W 7;-:d. He, that before did churliſhly engroſs 
Ind lock thoſe bleſſings up, which from the hand 
WD heaven were ſhower'd upon him, has at laſt 
Wound their true uſe ; and will henceforth redeem 
We former miſpent time. His wealthy ſtores 
all be no longer ſhut againſt 1 
Wis bags ſeal'd up no longer, to debar | 
hae courſe of fitting bounty. To you all, 
f corn and money, weekly he'll allow, 
W rccompence, a greater quantity 
Wy far, than men of greater rank ſhall do: 
Wor will he come himſelf to take your thanks, 
ill, as he ſays, he has deſerv'd them better. 
Lean time, by me, he pours his bounty forth; 
ich he deſires with greateſt ſecrecy | 
Wy be perform'd ; for all vain-glorious ſhows, 
nd oſtentation does his ſoul abhor : 
We ſounds no trumpet to beſtow his alms ; 
or in the ſtreets proclaims his charity, 
Which makes the virtue vice; nor would he have 
he world take notice of you at his doors. 
1 Neigh. See, fee, religious man! 
2 Neigh. Ah, neighbour ; | 
Wome in the world have been miſtaken in him! | 
Theod. Nor would he have you blaze his bounty forth, 
Ind praiſe him openly. Forbear it, neighbours ; | 
Jour private prayers only, he deſires, 
Ind kearty wiſhes: for true charity, 
Though ne'er ſo ſecret, finds a juſt reward. 
am his ſervant, newly entertain'd ; 
gut one, to whom he does commit the truſt 
Pf 113 deſires in this; and I ſhould wrong 
lis goodneſs ſtrangely, if I ſhould keep back 
he leaſt of what his bounty doth intend. : 
ome in with me; I'll fill your ſacks with corn, 
nd let you ſee what money he beſtows. 
Omnes Neigh. We'll pray to heaven to reward his 
| goodneſs, | [Excunt, 


Wl 


Euphues, Barnet. 


8 £5. Our Dotterel then is caught? 
| Bar. 


73H 
7 
ths 


Wen 
4 6 
* - 4 


Has done an act of juſtice ; and tranſlated 
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Bar. He is, and juſt | 
As Dotterels uſe to be : the Lady firſt 
Advanc'd toward him, ſtretch'd forth her wing, and! 
Met her with all expreſſions ; and is caught 
As faſt in her lime-twigs, as he can be, 

Until the church confirm it. 

Euph. There will be 
Another brave eſtate for her to ſpend. 

Bar. Others will be the better for't ; and if 
None but a Dotterel ſuffer for't, what loſs 

Of his can countervail the leaſt good fortune 
That may from thence blow to another man ? 

Euph. She ſpent her t'other huſband a great fortune, 

Bar. Dotterel's eſtate will find her work again 
For a great while; two thouſand pounds a year 
Cannot be melted ſuddenly ; when tis, 

Men can but ſay, her prodigality 


That wealth, which fortune's blindneſs had miſplaced 
On ſuch a fellow. What ſhould he do with it? 

Eupb. And thou ſay'ſt right; ſome men were made to 
The conduit-pipes of an eſtate; or rather, 

The ſieves of fortune, through whoſe leaking holes, 
She means to ſcatter a large flood of wealth, 
Beſprinkling many with refreſhing ſhowers : 

So uſurers, ſo dying aldermen | 

Pour out at once, upon their ſieve-like heirs, 
Whole guſts of envy'd wealth; which they together 
Through many holes let out again in ſhowers, 

And with their ruin water a whole country. 

But will it ſurely be a match ? 

Bar. As ſure | 
As the two old death's-heads to-morrow morning 
Are to be join'd together. | 

Euph. Who, Sir Argent and his lady ? 
Bar. Yes, it ſhe keep touch 
In what ſhe promis'd me; IT'Il undertake 
Her Dotterel ſhall be ſure, and given to her 
In matrimony. 
Euph. Given to his wife ? 
I ſee thou mean'it in Dotterel to bring back 


— 
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e antient Spaniſh cuſtom, where the women 

W!crited the land, ruP d the eſtates ; 

1c men were given in marriage to the women 

With portions, and had jointures made to them: 

} { will be his caſe ; he will be married . 

Into a brave ſubjection. How the fool 

caught in his own nooſe! What confidence 

id he, that he would never marry any, 

W: (ach, forſooth, as mult firſt fall in love 

With him, not knowing of his wealth at all ? 

Bar. Well, now he's fitted: he begun at firſt 

With fair Artemia. 

%. He might have told 

r of his wealth, and miſs'd her too; or elſe 

In deceiv'd in her; true virtuous love 

Pot be bought fo baſely: ſhe beſides 

been in love, I'm ſure; and may be ſtill, 

ough he be fled the land. But now I think on't, 

3 alt go ſee whether old Earthworm's ſon 

yet perform'd what ſhe deſir d; ſhe ſtays 

home. 

ar. Lill in, and ſee how / Dotterel 

ts his brave miſtreſs: I left him compoſing 

Wonnet to her. There are the old couple 

thin too. 

£5. Ifa man could get to hear 

(cir way of courting, twould be full as age 
Dotterel's is ridiculous: but ſtay. 


Ee. 


ed 


ir Argent Scrape, Lady Cover, brought 3 in chairs. 


e come the lovely bride and bridegroom forth : 
thee let's venture to ſtay here a little, 
Wind the hangings, man; we ſhall be ſure 
hear their love; they are both ſomewhat deaf, 
| ar: ſpeak loud. 

Content, I'll ſtay with thee. | 
„ TP g. Leave us a while. Now, Madam, you ho ſeen 
ave your learned counſel, that I deal 
fely with you; my perſonal citate 
o leſs worth than I profeſs d, when firſt 
JV d my I {uit. ASKS 
Bar, 
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Bar. I- marry, Sir! a loving ſuit indeed! | 
Euph. Let em go on in their own proper dialed. 
Lady Cov. | find it; | i 

And ſhould be loth but to requite your truth 

In the ſame kind: you ſeem'd at firſt to queſtion - 

How ſtrong my title was in that eſtate : 

Which was young Scudmore's once; tis a fair mann, Wi 
Euph. Tis true, old rottenneſs, too good for you, 
Lady Cov. My counſel can inform you that I kept 

And did enjoy poſſeſſion while he liv'd; 

And now he's dead, Nes ſhould recover it? 

The heirs are poor and beggarly. 

Sir Arg. Naw, I 5 4 
We need not fear their ſuing againſt us. 
Taay Cov. If they ſhould ſtir, a little piece of many 
Would ſtop their mouths. | 

Euph. A little piece of dirt 
Will ſtop your mouth ere long; and then the ſuit 
Will go againſt thee, miſchief! 

Bar. Prithee, peace ; ; 

Thou art not merry now, but cholerick. 

Euph. I think of my wrong'd friend. 

Lady Cow. But you were ſaying 
You made no doubt but ſhortly to enjoy 
Your kinſman Eugeny's eſtate; that were 
A fair addition to your land; they ſay 
It goes at fifteen hundred pounds a year. 

Sir Arg. Tis true, and *tis well worth it. 

Lady Cov. But what hopes have you, to gain it ſhonyM;. 

Sir Arg. He, you know | | 
By Scudmore's death has forfeited his life 
Unto the law; and the eſtate's entail'd 
On me, as the next hear. 

Lady Cov. But he is fled. 

Sir Arg. No, no; I know helurks not far from her. 
And I ſhall ſhortly learn the very place 1.0 
By ſome intelligence: I have provided + 4 
My ſecret ſcouts; and then you know th* aſſizes 
Are now at hand; the time will be too ſhort 
To get a pardon, ſpecially as I | 
Have laid ſome friends to ſtall it underhand. 


* 
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Euph. Here's a new miſchief, Barnet ! 
Bar. And a ſtrange one. | 
La Cov. And then you mult not ſpare a little money 
ro haſten execution at an hour 
Unuſual ; thoſe things may well be done; 
Wl what were money good for? 
Lr Arg. You ſay right. 
WI 'twere once come to that, I fear it not. 

aq Cav. Well, Sir; I fee all's right and ſtraiglit 
| between us; 
ou underſtand how welcome you are hither, 
need not tell it o'er again. 
8 Sir Arg. No, Lady; 
will be bold to ſay, I do not come 
Now as a ſtranger, but to take poſſeſſion 
WPoth of your houſe and you. 
= £55. He cannot ſpeak 

Put of that thriving language, in his love. 
Lady Cov. Will you go in again? our gueſts, perhaps, 
Think the time long. : 
Sir Arg. With all my heart: 
A cup of ſack would not do much amiſs. 

| fo We'll have it with a toaſt. Who's near 

ere, ho! 


—— 


qi 


Enter Servants,- and carry them out. 


Bar. What a ſtrange kind of pageant have we ſeen ? 
£4ph. Barnet, I cannot tell, whether ſuch ſtrange 
Inſatiable deſires in theſe old folks 
That are half earth already, ſhould be thought 

More impious, or more ridiculous, 
| Bar, They are both alike. 
Eupb. But ſuch a monſtrous 

nnatural plot as his, to apprehend 
is kinſman, I ne'er heard of ! If I knew 
here Eugeny remain'd, though twere his fortune 
Lo kill a friend of mine, I'd reſcue him 
rom this unnatural and wolfiſh man. 

Bar. That would betray his life to ſatisfy 

is avarice, not Juſtice of the law. 

Vol. VII. E Enter 


orti 


nend 
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Has been a huſband and a ſervant too. 


J muſt needs be in love. 


?*'Tss but a ſonnet, gentlemen, that I fitted 
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Enter Dotterel, Lady Whimſey, 


Here comes another piece of matrimony, 
'That may be ſhortly. 

Euph. Tis better far than Cother ; 
'They are the laſt couple in hell, 

Dot. Save you, gallants ! b 

Bar. You are the gallant, Sir, that on your am 
Do wear the trophies of a conquer'd lad y. . 

Euph. Madam, I had almoſt miſtaken my ſalutation, 
And bid, God give you joy. * 

Lady Whim. Of what, I pr'ythee ? 

Tack. Of this young gallant, call him by what name 
Or title you are pleas'd, huſband or ſervant. 

Bar. He may be both, Sir; he is not the firſt 


Dot. I am her ſervant, Sir; and I confeſs 
Have an ambition, and fo forth. 
Lady N Him. How now, ſervant ! 
Euph. I tell you truly, Madam, tis reported, 
(And thoſe reports are fatal ſtill you know) 
That Mr. Dotterel and you are purpos'd - 
To bear th'old Knight and Lady company, 
To-morrow, to the church. 
Lady M him. That I conſeſs, and ſo will you, I think; 
Euph. Nay, but to do 
As they do, Madam, tie the laſting knot. 
Lady Whim.. Do you hear, ſervant ? this it is to have 
So proper a ſervant ; every one ſuppoſes | 


Dot. I would you were as deep in Cupid's books as |, 
Euph. That is 
In Cupid's favour. Vou are a happy man. 
Lady Mpim. My ſervant has been ſearching Cupid! 
books, 
I think, to find that ſonnet that he gave me. 
Are you content that I ſhould ſhew your poetry ? 
Dot. Do, miſtreſs; I am not aſham'd on't : 
But you mall give me leave to read it to 'em. 


To my fair miſtreſs here. 


Eubb 
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£435. Let us be happy to hear it, Sir. 
Dot. Take it, as it is: 


Dear, do not your fair beauty wrong 3 [He reads. | 
In thinking j{ill you are too young. 5 


f 


4 
: 


—— Euyph. How ! too young 
Bar. Let him alone, I know the ſong. * 


Dot. The roſe and lillies in your cheek 
Flouriſh, and no more ripeneſs ſeek : 

Your cherry-lip, red, ſoft, and feet, 
Piroclaims ſuch fruit for taſte moſt meet: 
Then loſe no time; for love has wings, 

Y And flies away from aged things. 
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How do you like it, gentlemen? | 

Euph. Very well. The ſong's a good one. 

Bar. Oh, monſtrous! 

Never man ſtole with ſo little judgment. — 

| Eph. Of all the love-ſongs that were ever made, 

He could not have choſe out one more unfit, . 

More palpably unfit, that muſt betray 

lis moſt ridiculous theft. 

= Lady him, Who would have thought 

My ſervant ſhould ſuppoſe, I think myſelf 

Loo young to love, that have already had 

One huſband ! | 5 

I * Oh, excuſe him, gentle Madam; he found it in 

Dine long. | g 

ax And, it ſhould ſeem, he could get no other ſong 

ut this. 

= Lady him. Surely, a woman of five and thirty year old, 
s not too young to love! 

Bar. Oh, ſpare him, Madam. | 

£45. Let's raiſe him up; I think the ſonnet's good, 

here's ſomewhat in't to th* purpoſe ; read it again 


[ He reads it again. 
8 £49). For taſte moſt meet. 
Very good; and there he tickled it! 
NMark'd you that, Madam! The two laſt of all? 
Ven boſe no time, for love hath wings, 
Ne gives you fitting counſel. 
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IJ am ſure, I have heard this ſong prais'd e'er now. 


Shall we go in? 


And I the gainer in it; did not grief, 
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Lady N him, Yes, I like it. 193-6 
Dot. I _ when they underſtood it, they woul 
like it. 


Lady I him. This does deſerve a double favour, ſervatt 
Dot. Let this be the favour, ſweet miſtreſs. [ Ki ſes hy 
Euph. How ſome men's poetry happens to be rewardel 
Lady I him. Shall we go in? But, pr'ythee, Euphues, 
What is the reaſon ſweet Artemia, 
Thy couſin, is not here? 
Euph. I know not, Madam, 
But her pretence was buſineſs; J am going 
To viſit her: If you go in to keep 5 
Th'old couple company, [I'll fetch her to you. 
Lady M him. I pr ythee do; farewell. Come, ſervant 


Dot. I'll wait upon you, miſtreſs. CExeut 
Theodore, Artemia. | 


-Theod. I will acquaint him, lady, with the hour; 
And to his longing ear deliver all 
Vour ſweet ſalutes; which is the only air, 
Of life and comfort, Eugeny takes in. 
Your conſtant love and virtues, ſweeteſt lady, 
Are thoſe preſervatives, which from his heart 
Expel the illing fits of melancholy ; 2 
And do, in ſpite of fortune, quicken him. | . 
Arte. Oh, would thoſe comforts could arrive at him, 
That from my wiſhing thoughts are hourly ſent! 
_ Theod. Such virtuous wiſhes ſeldom are in vain, 
Arte. I ſhould be far more fad in the behalf 
Of my dear Eugeny, but that I know 
He does enjoy your ſweet ſociety, 
Which he beyond all value does eſteem. 
Theod. His own is recompence enough for mine, 


For his misfortune, ftain that perfect joy 
Which J could take in his dear company. 
Arte. If I ſhoald ſpeak, Sir, how he values you, 
I ſhould too much oppreſs your modeſty. | od 
„% "head, 
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= 9;-d. Our friendſhip, faireſt lady, is more old, 
And he more true, than that his heart ſo long 
Should be unknown to me. [I'll not be long 
35 geſore I viſit him, to let him know 

What hour ſhall make him happy in your ſight. 
1 My longer ſtay, ſweet lady, might be more 
obſerv'd, and pry'd into. Let me be bold 
s leave you now, but be your ſervant ever. 
ie. All ee. attend you, worthy Sir. [ Exit 7 heod. 
EW ould J myſelf might go, as well as ſend, 
And fee that ſeeming ſolitary place, 

bat place of woe, Sure it — be to me 
No deſert wood, while Eugeny were there; 
it a delightful palace. Here at home, 

EF re more that company comes in, the more 
an alone, methinks ; wanting that object 
on which my heart is fix d, I cannot be 
Poſſeſs'd of any thing. N othing can be 

. ly comfort, but a hope that theſe ſad clouds 
WOF our misfortunes will at laſt blow over. 

Bat miſchief's like a cockatrice's eyes; 

$ Sees firſt, and kills; or is ſeen firſt, and dies, 


Enter Euphues. 


* Eng, How doſt thou, Couz'? I wrote a letter for 3 
Lo Earthworm's ſon; has the young Ten i' th' hundred 
Wheen here ? 
; Arte. I thank you, couſin, the gentleman 
Was with me, and but newly parted hence. 
; Euph. H' has got a title then by coming hither ; ; 
Put he may be a gentleman, his wealth 
Will make it good, 
Ale. His virtues make it good; 
Pelieve it, couſin; there's a — mind 
Mithin that plain outſide. 
Eupb. How is this ? 
ave your quick eyes found out his —_— already ? 
Are. * y mult be blind that cannot, when Kos know 


m. 
wen, couſm, you may laugh at me. 
2 na By no means; I know your judgment's good... 


= 
ba E 3 Arte. 
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Arte. As good as tis, 1 | | 
It muſt content a woman. When you know him, 
You'!l find a man that may deſerve your friendſhip, 
And far above all ſlighting, | 
© "Exph, I am ſorry © 
I came not ſoon enough; but pr*ythee, couſin, 

What are the ways have taken thee fo foon ? 

Arte. What taking do you mean ? You promis'd me 
You would not aſk the cauſe I ſent for him; 

Though you ſhall know hereafter; But I hope 
You do not think I am in love with him. 

Eupb. I'll look upon the man, and then reſolve you. 

Arte. Well, do; perhaps you'll know him better then, 
He knows you well. | ” 

Euph. Me ! has he told you how ? 


Arte. Did you ne'er meet one Theodore at Venice? 
Euph. Can this be he? 
Arte. Ves, very well: although 

He be old Earthworm's ſon, and make no ſhew 

At home, - | 
Eph. And have you found out ſo much worth in hin 

already? _. 

Arte. How do you eſteem him? We women well may 


err. 
Euph. ] ſmell a rat; 

And, if my brain fail not, have found out alk. 

Your drifts, though ne'er ſo politickly carry'd. 
Arte. I know your brain, couſin, is very good; 

But it may fail. | T7 
Euph. It comes into my head 

What old Sir Argent Scrape told to his lady. 22 

His kinſman Eugeny lurk'd hereabouts; 

He was her ſweet-heart once, and may be ſtill; 

I think ſhe's conſtant ; though ſhe keep it cloſe, 

This Theodore and he were fam'd for friendſhip. 

J have collected, couſin, and have at you. 
Arte. Let's hear it, pray. 8 
Euph. You ſhall : This Theodore 

J do confeſs a moſt deſerving man; 

And fo, perchance, your lover Eugeny 

Has told you, couſin. Ha ! do you begin 
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ro bluſh already? I am ſure thoſe two 
Were moſt entirely friends. And I am ſorry 
To hear what I have heard to-day, concerning 
WY oung Eugeny. | 
tte. What, pr'ythee, couſin ? tell me. 
= £5. Now you are mov'd ; but I may err, you know; 
Arte. Good couſin, tell me what. 
Eupb. Nay, I believe | 
I ſhall worſe ſtartle you; though you would make 
uch fools as I, believe he is in France. 
Ves, yes, it may be ſo; and then, you know 
He's ſafe enough, 
Aste. Oh, couſin, I'll confeſs | 
q What you would have me, do but tell me this. 
= £455. Nay, now, I will not thank you; I have found it. 
And though you dealt in riddles ſo with me, | 
5 III plainly tell you all; and teach you how 
vou may, perchance, prevent your lover's danger. 
Alte. Oh, I ſhall ever love you. 
Eupn, Well, come in; 


1 
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Accus quartus, 


Earthworm, F aſper. 


Earth. 9 villain ! how could any fire come there 
I But by thy negligence ? I do not uſe 
Jo keep ſuch fires, as ſhould at all endanger 
My houſe ; much leſs, my barn, 
| 7a/þ. I know not, Sir, 
hut there I'm ſure it was; and ftill continues; 
Though without danger now; for the poor people, 
Ere this, have quench'd it. | 

Fartb. There my wonder lies. 
Wiy ſhould the people come to quench my fire ? 
Eid it been in a city, where one houſe. 
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You would have wonder'd juſtly; and have thought 
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Might have endanger'd all, it juſtly then 
Might have engag'd the people's utmoſt aid ; 
And I ne'er bound to give them thanks at all : 
But my houſe ſtands alone, and could endanger 
No other building. Why ſhould all the people 
Come running hither ſo, to quench the fire ? 
They love not me. PLE: © 
Faſp. Sure, Sir, I cannot tell; 
Perhaps the people knew not what to do 
And might be glad to ſee a fight, | 
Earth. Methought | 
As I came by I ſaw them wond'rous buſy ; 
Nay more, methought I heard them pray for me, 
As if they lov'd me. Why ſhould they do ſo? 
I ne'er deſerv'd it at the people's hands. 
Go, Jaſper, tell me whether it be quench'd, 
And all ſecure; J long to hear the news. 


Enter Theodore. 


Theed. I come to bring you happy tidings, Sir, 
The fire is quench'd, and little hurt is done, 
Earth. That's well, my ſon. 
. Theed, But, Sir, if you had ſeen 
How the poor people labour'd to effect it, 
And like ſo many Salamanders ruſh'd 
Into the fire, ſcorching their clothes and beards, 


That each man toiPd to ſave his father's houſe, 
Or his own dear cſtate : but I conceive 
*T'was nothing but an honeſt charity 
That wrought it in them. 
Earth. Ha! a charity | 
Why ſhould that charity be ſhew'd to me ? 
Theod. If I miſtake not ſtrangely, he begins 
To apprehend it. . 
Earth. As I came along, 
J heard them pray for me; but thoſe good prayers 
Can never pierce the ſkies in my behalt ; 
But will return again, and ever lodge 


Within thoſe honeſt breaſts, that ſent. them forth. = 


7 heed. Surely it works, 8 
27 Earth 
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Zarth, Oh I. all the world but I are honeſt men ! 
BS 7heod. What is't that troubles you? | 
I Your goods are ſafe ; there's nothing loſt at all. 
1 vou ſhould rejoice, methinks. You might have ſuffer d 
A wondrous loſs in your eftate ! 
= Zarth. Ah, ſon! 
. Tis not the thought of what I might have loft 
hat draws theſe tears from me. 
= 7h:od. Does he not weep ? 
Or do my flattering hopes deceive my ſight ? 
le weeps, and fully too; large ſhowers of tears 
WE Bcdew his aged cheeks. Oh happy ſorrow, 
hat makes me weep for joy ! Never did ſon 
o juſtly glory in a father's tears, 
ir, you are ſad, methinks ? 
4 Earth. No ſadneſs, ſon, 
an be enough to expiate the crimes - 
That my accurſed avarice has wrought. - 
Where are the poor? 
= 7heod. Why, Sir, what would you do? 
I Earth. Aſk me not, Theodore; alas, I fear 
hau art too much my fon ; my bad example 
W done thee much more harm, than all the large 
Increate of treaſure, I ſhall leave behind, 
Lan recompence. But leave thoſe wretched thoughts, - 
ind let me teach thee a new leſſon now: 
EB ut thou art learned, Theodore, and ſoon 
Wilt find the reaſons of it. 
* 12:04. Do you pleaſe 
3 « ipeak it, Sir, and I will ſtrive to fame 
7 Pl it to follow. 
; Where are all the poor? 
= 20 call them in. Now, pr'ythee learn, 
or tais late accident may truly teach 
i man what value he ſhould ſet on wealth ;) 
U ire muy conſume my houſes ; thieves may teal - 
; ly plate and jewels ; all my merchandize 
> © the mercy of the winds and ſeas ; 
av nothing can be truly term'd mine own, 
hat I make mine own by uſing well. 
ee decds of charity which we have done, 
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Shall ſtay for ever with us; and that wealth 
Which we have ſo beſtow'd, we only keep; 
The other is not ours. | 8 
.. Theod. Sir, you have taught me 
Not to give any thing at all away. HTS h 
Earth, When Iwas blind, my ſon, and did miſeall 
My ſordid vice of avarice true thriſt: | ki 
But now forget that leſſon ; Ipr'ythee do; 
That cozening vice, although it ſeem to keep 
Our wealth, debars us from poſſeſſing it; 
And makes us more than poor. 
Theod.” How, far beyond 
All hope, my happy project works upon him! 


r 


Enter Neighbours: 


Earth. Vare welcome, neighbours, welcome heartiht 
I:thank you all; and will hereafter ſtudy | 
To recompenſe your undeſerved love. 

My howe hall ſtand more open to the poor, 

More hoipitable, and my wealth more free 
Jo feed and cloathe the naked hungry ſouls. 

Iwill redeem the ill that I have done, 

(If heaven be pleas d to ſpare me life a while) 

With true unfeigned deeds of charity. 

I Neigh. We thank vour Worſhip. 

2 Neigh. We know full well. 

Your Worſhip, has a good heart toward us. | 

Earth. Alas, you do not know it; but have had 
Too ſad a cauſe, to know the contrary : 
Pray, do not thank me, till you truly find 
How much my heart is chang'd, from what it was; 
Till you, by real and, ſubſtantial deeds, 

Shall ſee my penitence, and be fully taught 

How to forget, or pardon all the errors 

Of that, my former, miſerable life. 

faſper, go in with them; ſhew them the way 

Into my houſe. 5 
Jaſ. Lthink; Thad need to ſhew em; 

No poor folks heretofore have us'd this way. 
Earth. And I'll come to you, Neighbours, preſent! 
3. Acigh, Long may you live. 8 


Ergee 
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Nei b. All happineſs betide you. 

f Neb. And — four- fold in th' other Has 
Farb How doſt thou like this muſick, Tbeadorg l. | 
mean, the hearty prayers of the poor; | 

Whose curſes pierce more than two-edged ſwords, 

What comfort like to this, can riches give! 

What joy can be ſo great, as to be able 

; 10 feed the hungry, cloathe the naked man? 

| Thesd. Now, Sir, you think aright ; for to beſtow, 
Is greater pleaſure far than to receive. 
Earth. No vice, fo much as avarice, deprives 

Our life of ſweeteſt comforts ; and debars 

| So much the fair ſociety of men. 

taught thee once far otherwiſe ;. but now 

Study this laſt and better leſſon, ſon. 
Theod. With more delight than e*er I did the former: 


ou never yet knew ſcholar covetous. 


Earth. And now I think on't, Theodore, I have 
A niece, the daughter of my only faſter ; 
Her mother died a widow, two years fince. 
How ſhe has left her orphan daughter there, 
I do not know]; if ſhe have left her ill, 
Il be a father to her. Prithee, go 
j We her out, and bring her to my houſe ;. 
How well ſoc'er the world may go with her. 
Bounty's a ſpice of virtue: whoſo can, 
And won't relieve the poor, he is no man. 
Theod. Where lives ſhe, Sir? 
Earth. Tis not a mile from hence, 
In the next village. Thou ne' er ſaw' ſt her yet; 
but fame has ſpoke her for a virtuous maid. | 
| Young Scudmore, while he liv'd, and was polieſt 
Of his eſtate, thought to have marry'd her; 
hoſe death (they fay) ſhe takes moſt heavily, - 
And with a wondrous conitant ſorrow mourns 
Theod. Sure *tis the ſame fair maid. Act. 
Earth. Her name's Matilda. 
15cod. The very fame ! J can inquire her ont ; Ahl. 
And, if you pleaſe, will preſently about it. 
Earth. Do; ; while I my Neighbours viſt: he doth live 
Mighty y, that hath the power and will to give. 
* 6 | -Theod. 


j 
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Theed. This is the ſame fair nightingale, that tun d“ 
Her ſweet fad accents lately to the woods 
And did fo far enthral my heart: but that 
Fond love is vanih'd. Like a kinſman now 
Þ'll comfort her, and love her virtuous ſou. 
Oh, what a bleſſed change this day has wrought - Te 
In my old father's heart I You. powers that gave 
Thole thoughts, continue them! This ds "_ '® | 
Still celebrate as my nativity. ; (Ex, 


| Lady Covet, Fruitful. 
Lady Cow. Bat is that lawful, to convey away 
All _ eſtate, before I marry him? 
Fruit. Tis more than lawful, Madam; 1 muſt tel 50 
Tis neceſſary: and you! Ladyſhip 
Is bound in conſeier ce ſo todo; for elſe 
»Twill be no longer yours: but all i is his 
V hen-kc has marry'd you. You cannot _ : 
Diſpoſe of any thing to pious uſes 3 
You cannot ſhew your charity at all; 
But muſt begovern'd by Sir Argent Scrape: 
And can you tell how he I di! poſe of it? 
Lady Cov. Tis true, perchance he'll take my ' money dl 
And . for himſelf, to give away 
To his own name; and. put me while I live 
To a poor ſtipend. 
F, uit. There you think aright. 
You can relieve no friends, you can bequeath 
Nothing at all, if he ſurvive you, Madam ;. 
As 'tis ns hope he ſhall, 
Lady Cov. That hope may fail him. 
I am Wü xet fo. 1 but I may hop 
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Over his grave. : 
Fruit. That is not in our knowledge. DI 
But if you do ſurvive him, as I hope, | $ 
Madam, you will; there is no law at all 1 
Can bar vou of your thirds in all his land, If 
find you beſides are miſtreſs of your own. 0 
And all the charit: ble deeds which you = 
A.Ter your death ſhall do, as building {chools | ES 


Or bofpitals, | ſhall go in your own name: = CG 
3-7, | Which 
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Which otherwiſe, Sir Argent Serape would have; 
And with your xiches build himſelf a fame. Hughes 


= Lady Cov. I grant tis true: but will it not ſeem fringe 
That 1 ſhould ierve him ſo? | 


| Fruit. Strange, Madam no; | 
Nothing is now more uſual; all your Anger 

W Of Aldermen, that marry Lords, of late, 
Make over their eſtates ; and, by that means, 

WE Retain a power tocurb their lordly huſbands. 
When they, to raiſe the ruins of their houſes, 

Do marry ſo, inſtead of purchaſing. 1 
What was expected, they do more engage | 
Their land in thirds for them | 
= Lady Cov. Well, I mutt truſt . 

The ations then: but they are honeſt men. 

= Fruit, You need not fear them; they are zealous r 
Honeſt in all. their dealings; and well known 

h London, Madam. Will you ſeal it now ?- 


| Enter Trufty. 
Lady Cov. Yes, have you it ? 
Hut. Tis here: here's Mr. Truſty too, 
Voor ſteward, Madam; he and I n be. 
Pao for witneſſes, 
aq Cov. Tis true, give me. 
Hrhe ſeal. So now diſpoſe of it as 1 | 
Intended, Mr. Fruitful. [Seals and delivers. | 
8 Frut, I will, Madam. 


Lady Gow. l ruſty, dome you along with me. [Exennt. | 


Manet Fruitful. 


Fruit. Now all our ends are wrought; this is the ching 
M ich I fo long have labour'd to effect. 
id covetous Lady, I will purge your mind 
fall this wealth, that lay ſo heavy there! 
ind, by evacuation, make a cure 
W fthat your golden dropſy, whole frrange thirſt> 
Toold nc'er be ſatisfy'd with taking in. 
Pon once had wealth — But ſoft; let me conider! 
ne ſhould marry old Sir Argent Scrape, 
e could not keep it; for his ä then | 


> 
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Would make a ſuit againſt us, and perchanſe 
Recover her's again: Which to prevent, | 
Iwill go ſpoil the marriage preſently. 82 
The tight of this will ſoon forbid the banes 
And ſtop his love. Then ſhe wants means to ſue us. 
Be ſure to keep thine adverſary poor, | | 
If thou would'it thrive in ſuits. The way to ſcape 
Revenge for one wrong, is to do another: 

The ſecond injury ſecures the former. 

Pl preſently to old Sir Argent Scrape, 

And tell him this ; he's meditating now 

What ſtrange additions to his large revenue. 
Are coming at one happy clap; what heaps 
Of wealth, to-morrow, he ſhall be poſſeſs' d oft 
What purchaſes to make; how to diſpoſe 

Of her and her's. But ſoft, the cards muſt turn: 

The man muſt be deceived ;. and ſhe, much more: 3 
To cozen the deceitful is no fraud. . [Ei 


Enter Sir Argent Scrape. 


Sir Arg. Methinks a youthful vigour doth poſſeſs 
My late ſtiff limbs; and like a ſnake, I feel | 
A ſecond ſpring ſucceed my age of winter. 

Oh gold! how cordial, how reſtorative 
Art thou? What though thou can't not give me legs, 
Nor active hands? Alas, I need them not; 
Poſſeſt of thee, I can command the legs, 
The hands, the tongues, the brains of other men, 
To move for me. What need he hands or brains 
That may command the lawyer's ſubtilty, 
The ſoldier's valour, the beſt poet's wit, 
Or any writer's ſkill? Oh gold! to thee 
The ſciences are ſervants, the beſt trades 
Are but thy ſlaves; indeed, thy creatures rather: 
For thee they were invented, and by thee 
Are {till maintained. Tis thou alone that art 
The nerves of War; the cement of the ſtate; 
And guide of human Actions. Tis for thee 
Old Argent lives. Oh, what a golden ſhower 
Will rain on me to-morrow ! Let me ſee, _ 


Her perſonal eſtate alone will buy 


at 


Us 
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5 | pon good rates a thouſand pound a year » 
here muſt that lie? Not in our country here, 


Not all together; no, then my revenue 


Will have too great a notice taken af it; 
WT 11] be rais'd in ſubfidies,. and 'ſeſs'd 

Wore to the poor: No, no, that muſt. not be. 
Z 1] purchaſe all in parcels, far from home, 
nd cloſely as I can; a piece in Cornwall; 

In Hampſhire ſome ;. ſome in Northumberland. 
ul have my factors forth in all. thoſe parts, 

ro know what prodigals there be abroad, 
What pennyworths may be had: ſo it ſhall be. 


Enter Fruitful:. 


Sir Arg. Ha Mr. Fruitful ! welcome, how go fquares ?* 
2 hat do you think of me to make a bridegroom? | 
Vo I look young enough? | 
uit. Sir, I am come 
o tell you news, ſuch news as will, perhaps, 
7 \ little trouble you; but if your Worſhip 
Pkould not have known it, twould have vex'd you more: 
8 Sir Arg. Vex'd me! What's that can vex me now? - 
{peak man, 

Fruit, ] thought that I was bound in conſcience, Sir, 
To tell it you; tis conſcience, and the love 
bear to truth, makes me reveal it now. 

Sir Aeg. What is the buſineſs? ſpeak. 
uit. Do not ſuppoſe: | 

hat I am treacherous to my Lady Covet, 

To whom Ido belong, in uttering this. 
In ſuch a caſe, I ſerve not her, but Truth; 

And hate diſhoneſt dealing. | 

Lie Arg. Come, to th purpoſe. 
8 {4it. Then thus it is: My Lady Covet, Sir, 
eerly to cozen you, has paſt away | 
Mer whole eftate ;. you ſhall not get a penny 
By marrying her. 
vir Arg. How man? is't poſſible ? * 
Fruit. Tis very certain, Sir; I, for a need, 
Could ſhew you the conveyance; for my hand 
bas 4 witnefs there; ſo is her ſteward's. 


Sir Arg, 


25 
— 2 - = — 
hb — . LAW 480 
— 


TM | 
ZZ E = 
CA EE rn — - 
7 — =o" 
= 2 wo *m wy - 4 n — 


Your love was honeſter 7 and then that ſne 


And leave her houſe. 


It may be, your affection will return. 


T know your Worſhip does abhor the ſin 
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Sir Arg. Oh horrible deceit! - 
Fruit. Aſk her, her ſelf; 
If ſhe deny it, I can juſtify it; 
So can her ſteward too. | 
Sir Arg. You make me mad. 
Fruit. I keep you from being 65 by a n 
Prevention of your cozening. 
Sir Arg. O what hopes 
Am I fallen from? Who would believe theſe falſa 
Deceitful creatures ? 
Fruit. Sir, I could but wonder 
That the would cheat ſo honeſt a gentleman, 
That came a ſuitor to her for pure love. 
Sir Arg. Love! Miſchief of love 
Fruit. Alas, I know 
It was not her eſtate that you ſought after, 


Should cozen you! 
Sir Arg. She ſhall not cozen me: 
Fl have my horſe. litter made n ſtraight, 


Fruit. But when you ſee her, Sir, 


If you ſhould leave her only upon this, 
The world would think that you were covetous z- 
And covetouſneſs is ſuch a ſin, you know. 
Sir Arg. You do not mock me, do youT ? 
Fruit. Who I, Sur? Naa 


Of covetouſneſs; but ] confeſs indeed 
Twould vex a man to have been cozen'd ſo. | 
Sir Arg. Have I liv'd all this while to be o'er-readiil 


And cheated by a woman? UI forſake her ga 
Immediately. _ 17 
Fruit. Sir, tis a happy thing (ot 


When men can love with ſuch diſcretion, . 

As to forſake, when they ſhall fee juſt cauſe... 
Some are to fond in their affectigns, | 

That though provok'd by all the injuries 
That can be offer'd, they can never leave 
The miſtreſs of their hearts, c 
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5, 4ro. I warrant her, Xs 
or any fu ach affection in old 3 
Huit. I do » believe it, Sir; you are too wike, 


Enter + Lady Cover. 


Lady Cov. How do you, Sir? 
Sir Arg. E'en as I may: | 
1 do not mean 1 ſhall be e'er the better 
Wor you. 
| 7a) Cr. How's this? I do not underſtand 
What you ſhould mean. 
Sir Arg. You may, if you conſider: 
WB if you do not, P11 explain it to you. 
e 1 deferv'd ſuch dealing at your hands? 
| 2 Cov. As what? 
| Sir Arg. As that you ſhould ſpeak one thing to me, 
Ind mean another. But I'll e it plainer; 
ou ſeem'd to love me, and for love it 2255 
Thinking to marry me, 9 * away 
l your eſtate. 
Lady Cov. How's this? 
dir Arg. Nay, tis too true, 
Pr elſe 5 chaplain does you wrong. 
Lady Cow. Oh villain! 
Sir Arg, Nay, villain him no villains; 18 it ſo, 
r not? 
| Fruit, If ſhe deny it to you, Sir, 
can produce her hand, and have the deed. 
Lad) Cow. Oh monſtrous villany! Oh ſwpodene“ | 
| # Fe thou abuſe me thus, that firſt of all FL L 
it counſel me to do it? 
Fut. I confeſs 
gave you way, and for the time did wink 
your falſe dealing; but at laſt my conſcience 
ould not permit.me to conceal it longer. | 
haye diſcharg'd it now, and told the truth. 
Str Arg. I was well done of you, Sir; well, I'll any; 
dam, ſeek out ſome other man to cheat, $415 69 
or me vou ſhall not. 
Lady Cov. Stay, Sir, my eſtate 
lail ill be good; the feoffees will be honeſt. 


1 Fruit. 
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« Fruit. Ay, that they will, to keep what is their om 
Laa Cov. Oh monitrous wickedneſs! was e' er the uu 

Heard of before? | | | "_ 
Fruit. T know the feoffees minds. 


Enter Freeman, Euphues, Barnet, Dotterel, 
Lady WhimPey. | 
Free. How fareyou, Madam? Where fore look you (ff 
At ſuch a joyful time ? FD. 
Lady Cov. Oh Mr. Freeman, | | 
IJ. am undone, and ruin'd. 
Fruit. No, good Madam, 
We'll ſee you ſhall not want. 
Free. How's this ? | 
Fruit. You ſhall have a fair competence allow'd you, 
£Euph. What riddle have we here? 
Lady Cow. Out, thou ungracious diſſembling villain 
Fruit. An indifferent means 9 
Will keep your Ladyſhip ; for you are p 
Thoſe vanities which younger ladies uſe; 
You need no gaudy clothes, no change of faſhions, 
No paintings nor perfumes. 
Euph. I would fain know the bottom of this. 
Lady Whim. Servant, can you diſcover. | 
What this ſhould mean ? | 
Dot. No, Miſtreſs, . I proteſt, with all the wit Than 
Fruit, And for your houſe, | 
You ſhall have leave to ſtay here, till we have 
Provided for you. 
Lady Cov. Oh, my heart will break! 
Zuph. Here is the fineſt turn that e'er I ſaw. | 
Sir Arg. I will reſolve you, Gentlemen; this Lady 
To cozen me in marriage, had, it ſeems, 
Paſt her eſtate away; into what hands 
*Tis fallen, I know not; nor I care not, I. 
Fruit. Tis fallen into the hands of wiſe men, Sir, 
That know how to make uſe of what is theirs. 
Lady Cav. This hypocrite perſuaded me to do't, 
And then diſcover'd all, as if on purpoſe 1 5 
He ſought my ruin. N 
Fruit. No, not I, good Madam; 
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was for your ſoul's health; I have done you good, 
a eas'd you of a burden, and a great one. | 
much eſtate would have been ſtill a cauſe | 
cares unto you; and thoſe cares have hinder d 
Pur quiet paſſage to a better life. . | 
Euph. Excellent devil! how I love him now? 
Wever did knavery play a juſter part. | 
Vit. And why ſhould you, at ſuch an age as this, 
em of a marriage? A thing fo far * 
ft, nay moſt unnatural, and prophane; 

tain that holy ordinance, and make it 

t a mere bargain? For two clods of earth 
ight have been join'd as well in matrimony. 
T's for your ſoul's health, Madam, I do this. | 
Eupb. How much was I miſtaken in this chaplain & 

ee h'has brains. SOOT 
ee. Though 't be diſhoneſty 

him, yet juſtly was it plac'd on her 

d could even applaud it. | 

Lady Whim. J proteſt, I love this chaplain. 
Dot. So do I, ſweet miſtreſs, or I am an errant fool. 
Lady Cov. But yet J hope, | 

e feoffees may prove honeſt ; I'll try them. | 
rvit. I'll go and bring them to your Ladyſhip. Ex. Fruit, 
ir 4rg. Il ſtay no longer; make my litter ready. 
y, farewel; and to you all! N 
Free. Nay, Sir, | 

en let me interpoſe ; let me intreat you 

all the rites of neighbourhood, Sir Argent, 

ake not ſo ſudden a departure now: 

hat though the buſineſs have gone ſo croſs, 

du may part fairly yet. Stay till to-morrow :-. 

Et not the country take too great a notice 

theſe proceedings and ftrange breach; *twill be 
othing but a diſhonour to you both. 

yy dir, conſent ; give me your hand, Sir Argent. 
i Arg. At your intreaty, Sir, I'll ſtay till morning. 
He. Before that time you may conſider better, ¶ Exeunt. 
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Actus quintus. 
Matilda, Theodore. 

Mail. T'LL. not refuſe my uncle's courteſy, 

But go and ſee his houſe : I ſhould before 
Have done that duty to him, but I thought 
My viſits were not welcome; ſince he liv'd 
So cloſe and privately. 
Theod. Sweet couſin, you'll find 
A happy alteration in my father; 
And that there dwells a kind and honeſt foul 
Within his breaſt. Though wretched avarice, 
The uſual fault of age, has heretofore 1 
Too much kept back the good expreſſions 
Of ſuch-like thoughts, he now will make amends. |; 
To all the world; and has begun already 
With his poor neighbours. 

Matil. Couſin, I ſhall be | 
Too bad a gueſt, at this ſad time; and brin 
Nothing but ſorrow to my uncle's houſe. 1 

Theod. You'll be yourſelf a welcome gueſt to him; 
And I ſhall think our roof exceeding happy, 
If it may mitigate that killing griet 
Which your to ſolitary life too much 
Has nouriſh'd in you. Coulin, feed it not 
Tis a diſeaſe that will, in time, conſume you. 
J have already given the belt advice 
That my poor knowledge will afford, to eaſe 
Your troubled thoughts : If time, which heaven allow 
To cure all grief, ſhould not have power to do it; 
If death of father, mother, huſband, wife, 

Should be lamented ſtill, the world would wear 
Nothing but black. Sorrow alone would reign. 
In every family that lives ; and bring 

Upon poor mortals a perpetual night. 


Tou muſt forget it, couſin. Mo 
7 | latl 


The ' OLD Covers. 117 
Matil. Never can 1 forget my love to him 


&7;../, Nor do I ſtrive | 

Jo teach you to forget that love you bear. + . 

o his dear memory; but that grief which lies 

frapt in amongſt it, and turns all ta poiſon, 

lang it mortal to that ſoul that taſtes it. 

s that, ſweet couſin, which J hope that time 
„by degrees, extinguiſh. Will you pleaſe. 

o walk along? My father, long e' er this, | 
Ppects us, I am ſure, and longs to ſee you. | Exeunt, 


"0 ageny in the Officers hands. 


Fuge. I blame you not at all, that by the law | 
bd virtue of your places, are requir - 
) apprehend me. | ds 
OH. We are ſorry, Sir, we were inforc'd to ſeize you, 
Lauge. But I wonder | | | 
hat curious eye it was that ſearch'd fo far 

to my ſecret walks, that did diſcover _ 

his dark abode of mine, and envy'd me 

y ſolitary ſorrow ; ſuch a life | 

& 1 enjoy'd, a man might well afford 


d his moſt great and mortal enemy. ; 1 
F. Twas a plain fellow, Sir, that brought us hither, 
tne King's name, and left us when we had you. 
t, Sir, we with you all the good we may. 
Eyge. I thank yoa, friends, I cannot tell at all 
hom to ſuſpect; nor will I further vex | 
thoughts, in ſearch of ſuch a needleſs thing. 
all to mind what once my Theodore 
la me by way of a ſurmiſe ; but ſure 
cannot be ſo foul. Shall I intreat you, 
p carry me to old Sir Argent Scrape, 
' kinſman ? I would fm ſpeak with him 
ore J go to priſon : And let one, 
you can ſpare a man, go run for me | 
d Mr, Earthworm's houſe, and bid his fon 
et me with old Sir Argent; he lies now | 
my Lady Covet's houſe : I have about me, 
ft will reward your pains ; and highly too. 
N. It ſhall be done, as you would have it, Sir. 
I | | Zuge. 


O. 
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Euge. I dare not ſend to fair Artemia 
The ſight of her, and of ſo dear a forrow 
As ſhe would ſhew, would but afflict me more. 
Perchance I may come ſafely off ; till then 
J would conceal this accident from her: 
But fame is ſwifteſt ſtill, when ſhe goes laden 
With news of miſchief. She too ſoon will hear; 
And in her ſorrow I ſhall doubly ſuffer. 

Thus are we fortune's paſtimes ; one day live 
Advanc'd to heaven by-the people's breath ; 
The next, hurl'd down into th' abyſs of death. 


Enter Euphues, Artemia. 


Euph. But are you ſure tis hereabouts he lives? 
Ha ! who is that? Tis he, and in the hands 

Of officers ! Couſin, the miſchief 's done 

Before we come. 


Arte. O my dear Eugeny ! | 
Euge. Artemia too! Ay me! the ſwoons: Help, ld 


Look up, my love! There is no fear at all 
For me; no danger; all is ſafe, and full 
Of hope and comfort. | 5 
Euph. She begins to come unto herſelf again. 
Enuge. But pray, Sir, tell, 
How came you hither, noble Euphues ? | 
Euph. I never knew the place; but now, by her 
Inſtructions, found it out: I came to bear 
Her company; and her intent of coming 
Was to inform you of a danger near ; 
Of ſuch a monſtrous miſchief, as perchance 
You ſcarce can credit. Old Sir Argent Scrape, 
By me, and by another gentleman, 
Was over-heard to ſay, That he h:d ſcouts, 
And had laid certain plots to apprehend 
His kinſman Eugeny, juſt before th” atizzes ; 
Beſides what further means he did intend, 
Cloſely to work your death, he then declar'd, 
To the old covetous lady, whom he came 
A ſuitor to. | 
Euge. Prophetick Theodore, how right thou wy 
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| E:47. This thing, when I had heard, 
old it her; and we with ſpeed made "hither ; ; 
MS. cr we came, the miſchief. was fulfill'd. 
lage. I thank you, Sir, for this diſcovery : 
Mower 1 ſpeed, pray pardon me; i224 ::-.: 
all, by the hand of juſtice, die your debtor. 
Wow ſoon from virtue, and an honoured ſpirit, 
In may receive what he can never merit! 
got thou cruel, my Artemia; 
> not torment me with thy grief, and make 
e die before my time; let hope a while 
Ppend thy ſorrow; if the worlt ſhould tall, 
y ſorrow would but more enfeeble me.; 
qd make me ſuffer, faintly, for thy ſake. | 
Ve. If 5 8 thould fall, 21 love (which heaven fore. 
fend) N 
dw could I chuſe but ſuffer ? | 
ieh. I will hope | 
ur ſafety yet may well be wrought ; and knowing 
Argent's mind, you know what ways to truſt. | 
rte. Good coulin, help us with thy counſel now, 
thoa doit Jove my life. | 
. Fear it not, couſin ; 
F may aid you, Sir, in any thing, 
y ſhall command it. | 
Fuge. Sir, J cannot thank you 
much as it deſerves; this timely favour, 
not in life, yet ſhall at leaſt in death 
lear me to you. ; 
te. Do not name that word, my deareſt love! 
45%. You muſt be ſpeedy, Sir, i in all your courſes now. 
Age. Then let me beg 
t you would meet me at my Lady Covet's. 
ung Sir Argent Scrape ſo loud a peal, 
(hal l, perchance, awake his bed- rid ſoul; 
L rouze it, though ſo deeply ſunk in droſs; | 
bid, and o'erwhelm'd wih muck. Go you rogether, 
lee me to my way. 
ae. Farewel, dear love! [Exeaxt, 
ent ö 3 | 
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Enter Barnet, Lady Whimſey. 

Bar. Madam, tis ſure ; I know your ladyſhip 
Is ſo pofleſs'd. | 

Lady Whim. I think he loves me well, 
And will not now ftart back from marrying me. 

Bar. 'That is the happy hour he only longs for. 
But if fo ſtrange a thing ſhould come to paſs, 
(Which yet I think impoſſible) that this | 
Your marriage ſhould break off; I will give back, 
Into your hand this bond, which I receiy'd ; 
And tis worth nothing, Madam, as you know 
By the condition. 

Lady Whim. True, I fear it not; 
But I durſt truſt you, if twere otherwiſe. 

Bar. He waits the hour when you will pleaſe to ti 
'The happy knot with him. 

Lady Whim. He ſhall no longer 
Wait for it now; I'll go confirm him. 

Bar. But think not, gentle Madam, that J ſhark, 
Or cheat him in it; I have to a ſum, - | 
Greater than this, from him, as good a title 
As right can give ; though my unhappy fortunes 

Made me forbear the trial of my title, 

While his old crafty father was alive: 
He held from me a farm of greater value, 
As all the neighbours know ; I then forbore, it ; 
And will do ſtill; ſince by an eaſier way 
I may have ſatisfaction. But here comes 


| One that has loſt a marriage. 


Enter Truſty, Lady Cowet. 


Lady Cov. Tell me, Truſty, what ſay the feoffes! 
Truſty. They'll ſay nothing, Madam; 

Make me no anſwer; but, that they know how 

To manage their own fortunes. | 

Lady Cov. All the world 

Conſpires againſt me; J am quite undone. 

Tut. I promiſe you truly, Madam, I believe 

They mean fine better than plain knayery. 

Laay Cov. Ay, tis too true. 
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Lach Whim. How does your ladyſhip ? 
W was in hope to-day we ſhould have ſeen you 
\ joyful bride ? 
| Lady Cov. Ah, Madam, 'twas my folly | 
To dream of ſuch a thing; *tis that has brought me 
WT o all this ſorrow, and undone me quite. 

Lady Whim. J hope not ſo. But, Madam, I conſkls, 
he Cnr could have done you little good; | 
Pne of your years, and then a man ſo old. | 
Lady Cov. Oh, do not mention it; I am juſtly puniſh'd.. 
6 him. Pardon me, Madam, I muſt make ſo bold 
A; leave you for a while. Come, Mr. Barnet, 
Fall we go ſee the party? 3 5 
Bar. I wait you, Madam. [ Ras. 
Lady Cxv. My ſorrow will not leave me. But, als! 
is a deſerved puniſhment I ſuffer, 
or my unjuſt oppreſſions ; I detain'd 
dcudmorc's eſtate injuriouſly, and had 
0 conſcience to reſtore what was not mine : | 
And now all's ta'en away! What then I wauls not, 
cannot now | pas though I defire. | 


ie 
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Enter Freeman, Fins 


Free. Fear not, Artemia, there ſhall no means 

ge left untry*d to fave the gentleman. 

did approve thy choice ; and ſtill will do, 

f fortune will conſent. My Lady Covet, 

ire you ſad ſtill? 

Lady Cov, Never had any woman 

greater Cauſe of ſorrow, Mr. Freeman; 

or I proteſt it does not trouble me 

o much, that by this cheat I loſe the power 

Df my eltate, as that I loſe all means 

Vf charity, or reſtitution, - 

$0 any perſon whom I wrong'd before. | 
Free. Why then you make a true and perſect uſe 

{ ſuch a croſs, and may hereafter take | 

U'rue comfort from it. 

Lady Cov, If my conſcience 

ere ly 1 could forſake the reſt. 
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Enter Euphues. 


Euph. My couſin, I perceive, has made more haſte 

Hither than I ; but I have ſeen a pageant 

That, in the ſaddeſt time, would make one laugh. 
Free. What, pr'ythee? 

Euph. J have ſeen your neighbour Earthworm 

In ſuch a mood as you would wonder at, 

_ all that ever knew him heretofore. . 

e is inveighing gainſt Sir Argent Scrape 

For being 5 balel eee e N 

For hope of lucre, to betray his kinſman; 

A thing that he himſelf would ſcorn as much, 

He does proteſt, as can be. | 
Free. I have known 

It otherwiſe ; what may not come to paſs, 

When Earthworm bn es to avarice 5 * 
Euph. But he, they ſay, has made it in deeds, 
m4 He has bo bo exceeding bountiful | 

Now to our poor, and vows to be ſo ſtill, 

That we may well believe he is quite chang'd ; 

And ſtrives to make amends for what is paſt. 

He has, they ſay, a brave and virtuous fon, 

Lately came home, that has been cauſe of all. 

Euph. It well may be; I know young Theodore, 

Uncle, he is of ftrange abilities ; 

And to convert his father was an act 

Worthy of him. 


Enter Servant, and Sir Argent in his chair. 
Serv. Madam, Sir Argent Scrape would take his lars 


of you. | 
Lady Cov. When it pleaſe him. 
Sir Arg. Get me my litter 
Ready preſently ; I will be gone, Madam, 
I now am come to give you loving thanks 
For my good chear; and ſo. bid you farewel : 
But let me tell you this before we part, 
Things might have been carried another way 
For your own good; but you may thank your ſelf 
For what has happen'd now. ; | 


Lad 
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Lady Cov. If you ſuppoſe 
It had been for my good to marry you, 
ou are deceiv'd ; for that, in my eſteem, 
(Though once I was fo fooliſh to give way 
To that ridiculous motion) had brought with it 
s great a miſery, as that which now 
I; fall'n upon me. | | | | 5 
| Sir Arg. How, as great a ' miſery as to be beggar'd 4 
Lady Cov, Yes, Sir, I'll aſſure you, 18 
Jam of that opinion; and ſtill ſhall be: 
But know, Sir Argent, though I now want power 
To give you that which you itil! gap'd for, wealth ; 
can be charitable, and beſtow 
domewhat upon you, that is better far. 
Sir Arg. Better than wealth ! what's that? 
Lady Cov. Honeſt counſel: ; 
Let my calamity admoniſh you 
o make a better uſe of your large wealth ; ' 
Vhile you may call it yours: Things may be chang'd ; 
*or know, that hand that has afflicted me, | 
an find out you: You do not ſtand above it. 
Sir 4rg. I hope, I ſhall know how to keep mine own. 
Eupb. I do begin to pity the poor lady. 
Free. "oy . wrought goodneſs in her. Who are 
theie ? | | 


Enter E arthworm and Theodore. 


y neighbour Earthworm ? Lord ! how he is chang'd ! 

Earth. Twas baſely done, and like a covetous wretch, 

ll tell him to his face: What care I for him? | 

have a purſe, as well as he. 

Euph. How's this? | 2 8 

| Zarth. Betray a kinſman's life to purchaſe wealth ! 

Db deteftable 1 | 

Eapb. Oh miraculous change! 

Vo you not hear him, uncle? 

| £arth, Mr. Freeman, happily met. 

Free. Sir, I am glad to fee you. 7 

Earth. I have been long your neighbour, Sir; but lic d 

a ſuch a faſhion, as I muſt endeavour * | 
1 Ta. 
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To make amends hereafter for ; and ſtrive 
To recompence with better neighbourhood. 
Free. It joys me much to ſee this change in you, 
Earib. Pardon my boldneſs, Madam, that J make 
This intruſion. | 
Lady Cov. Y are welcome, Mr. Earthworm. 
Euph. Let me be bold then, noble Theodore, 
To claim our old acquaintance. | 
Theed. J ſhall think it | 
My honour, worthy Sir, to hold that name. 
Earth. Is that Sir Argent Scrape in the chair vonder 
Free. Yes, Sir. | 
Earth, Oh, fie upon him ! But ſoft, 
He will be told on't now. [Eugeny brougli i 
Sir Arg. Ha! Eugeny! Why have they brought lia 
hither ? N 
Euge. I am come: | | 
Methinks theſe looks of mine, inhuman wretch, 
Though I were filent, ſhould have power to pierce 
That treacherous breaſt, and wound thy conſcience ; 
Though it be hard, and ſenſeleſs, as the idol 
Which thou ador'ſt, thy gold. 
Sir Arg. Is this to me, kinſman, you ſpeak ? 
Euge. Kinſman! Do not wrong | 
That honeſt name, with thy unhallowed lips. 
To find a name for thee, and thy foul guilt, 
Has ſo far pos'd me, as I cannot make 
Choice of a language fit, to tell thee of it : 
Treacherous, bloody man! that has be:ray'd, 
And ſold my life, to thy baſe avarice. | 

Sir Arg. Who, I betray you? 

Euge. Yes, can you deny it ? 
Lady Cov. I'll witneſs it againſt him, if he do, 2 
"Twas his intent, I know. | 
 Euph. And io do I; I overheard his counſels. 

Earth. Out upon him, unworthy man! 4 

Euph. I could e' en laugh to hear old Earthworm cd 

Euge. But think upon the deed ; 

Think on your own decrepid age; and know, 
That day, by nature's poſſibility, 
Cannot be far from hence, when you muſt leave 
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hoſe wealthy hoards that you ſo baſely lov'd, 
Ind carry nothing with thee, but the guilt _ 
f impious getting; then if you would give 
o pious uſes what you cannot keep, 
Wink. what a wretched charity it is; 
Ind know, this act ſhall leave a greater ſtain 
Wn your deteſted memory, than all | 
koſe ſeeming deeds of charity can have 
power to waſh away; when men ſhall ſay, 
n the next age, This goodly hoſpital, 
his houſe of alms, this ſchool, though ſeeming fair, 
Vas the foul iſſue of a curſed murder; 
nd took foundation in a kinſman's blood. 
he privilege that rich men have in evil, 
that they go unpuniſh'd to the devil. | 
Sir Arg. Oh! I could wiſh the deed undone again: 
hme! What means are left to help it now ? 
Free. Sure the old man begins to melt indeed. 
Fuge. Now let me turn to you, my truer friends, 
nd take my laſt fare wel. 7s 


Enter Fruitful and Trufty. 


8 £455. My noble chaplain ! 

hat pranks comes he to play now ? I had thought 
i buſineſs had been done. 

Fruit, Health to you, Madam! 5 | 

Lady Cov. How can you wiſh me health, that have fo 
' hIbourd | 

o ruin me in all things? 

| Fruit, No, good Madam; 

was not your ruin, but your good I ſought ; 
or was 1t to deprive you of your means, 

t only rectify your conſcience. | 

| free. How's this? | | 

E1ph, Another fetch! this may be worth the hearing. 
Fruit. Madam, you convey'd away, | 
three good honeſt men, your whole eſtate. 
Lady Cow. 'They have not prov'd ſo honeſt ; I had 
thought 

might have truſted them. 
_— F 3 Fruit. 
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Fruit. Then give me hearing 
They by the virtue of that deed poſſeſs'd, 
Have back again convey' d it all to you. 
Lady Cov. Ha! 2 Ban 
Fruit. Madam, *twas done before good witneſſes, 
Of which your ſteward here, was one. | 
Truſt, Moſt true. 
Fruit. And all the other are well known to you; 
Here 1s the deed. 5 
Free. Let me peruſe it, Madam. 
Lady Cov. Good Mr. Freeman, do. 
Freeman read: it to hinſif 


Euph. What plot is this? | 
Fruit. One Manor only they except from hence, 
Which they ſuppoſe you did unjuſtly hold 
From their true heir: his name was Scudmore, Madan, 
Lady Cow. 1 do confeſs I did unjuſtly hold it; 
And ſince have grieved me much, that while I might, 
I made not reſtitution. | 
Fruit. He was poor, 
And by the law could not recover it | 
Therefore this means was taken : By this deed 
They have convey'd it hither, where it ought 
Of right to be : Are you content with thus ? 
And all the reſt of your eſtate is yours, 
Lady Cav. With all my heart. | 
Free. Madam, the deed is good. 5 
Lady Cov. For that eſtate, which juſtly is paſs'd own 
To Scudmore's heir, J am ſo well content, 
As that, before theſe gentlemen, I promiſe 
To pay him back all the arrearages | 
Of whatſoever profits I have made. | 
Fruit. I thank your ladyſhip : Now know your chaplan 
That wanted orders. [ Diſcovers hinfi 
Lady Cov. Mr. Scudmore living! ; 
Euph. My friend, how could'ſ thou keep conceal'di 
long from me? 
Scud. Excuſe it, noble Euphues. 
Arte. Oh happineſs ! beyond what could be hop's! 
My Eugeny is ſafe, and all his griefs 


At quiet now. 


Lig. 
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Euge. Is this a viſion, 
A meer fantaſtick ſhew ? or do I ſee 
gcudmore himſelf alive? then let me beg 
Pardon from him. , | 
Scud. Long ago twas ted; 
Thy love I wt br feels”: But though a while, 
WFor theſe my ends, I have conceal'd myſelf, 
| ever meant to ſecure thee from danger. . 
Euge, What ſtrange unlook'd-for happineſs this day 
Has brought forth with it! | 
Scud. To tell you by what means 
I was moſt ſtrangely cur'd, and found a way 
How to conceal my life, will be too long 
Now to diſcourſe of here ; I will anon | 
Relate at large. But one thing much has griev'd me, 
[That my too long concealment has been cauſe 
Of ſo much ſorrow to my conſtant love, 
The fair Matilda. Sir, ſhe is your niece, 
Let me intreat my pardon, next to her, 
From you. | 
Earth. You have it : Go, good Theodore, 
And bring her hither, but prepare her firſt : 
Too ſudden apprehenſion of a joy 
Js ſometimes fatal. | | 
{ Theod. I'll about it gladly. | 
| £155. Dear couſin, Eugeny, if I yet may be 
Thought worthy of that name, pardon my crime, 
And my whole life, how ſhort ſoe'er it be, 
Shall teſtify my love to be unfeigned. 
Euge. I do forgive you freely. Now to you, 
rave Sir, in whoſe rich bounty it muſt lie, 
To make me happy, in conferring on me 
Po bright a jewel as Artemia, 
Tis your conſent I beg. 
Free. You have it freely; | 
Her heart, I know, ſhe gave you long ago, 
and here I give her hand. 
Euge. A richer gift : 
han any Monarch of the world can give: 
Bless d happineſs ! Gently my joys diſtil, 
et you do break the veſſel, you ſhould fill. 
| 5 1 Enter 


[Exits 
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Enter Barnet, Dotterel, Lady Whimſey. 
Euph. Here comes another couple, to make up 
The day's feſtivity. Joy to you, Madam! —_ 
Lady Whim. Thanks, noble Euphues. 
Dot. We have ty'd the knot, 
That cannot be undone : this gentleman is witneſs of i, 
Bar. Yes, I ſaw it finiſh'd. 
Lady Whim. Mrs. Artemia, as J ſuppoſe, 
I may pronounce as much to you? 
Arte. You may, as much as I ſhall wiſh your ladyſhy, 


Enter Theodore and Matilda. 


Scud. Here comes the deareſt object of my ſoul, 

In whom too much I ſee my cruelty, 

And:chide myſelf: Oh pardon me, dear love, 

That I too long a time have tyranniz'd 

Over thy conſtant ſorrow, | 
Mati!. Deareſt Scudmore, | 

But that my worthy couſin has prepar'd 

My heart for this, I ſhould not have believ'd 

My flattering eyes. 7 2, 
Scud. To know brave Theodore, 

Next to enjoying thee, was my ambition; 

Which now afhnity hath bleſt me with. 

« £usce. His friendſhip, worthy Scudmore, is a treaſure. 

| Theod. I ſhall endeavour to deſerve your loves. 

Earth. Come, leave your compliments, at all hands non, 

And hear an old man ſpeak ; I muſt intreat II 

This favour from all this noble company, 

Eſpecially from you, good Mr. Freeman, 

Although this be your daughter's wedding- day, 

That you would all be pleas'd to be my gueſts, 

And keep with me your marriage feſtivals. 

Grant my requeſt. | | 
Free. Tis granted, Sir, from me. 
Euge. And fo, I think, from all the company. 
Earth. Then let's be merry, Earthworm's jovial now; 

And that's as much as he deſires from You. [To the Pit 
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HAK ERLY MARMION E; was born in 
1602, at Aynho in Northamptonſhire; of which 
Place his Father was Lord of the Manor. The Anceſtors of 
his Family came into England with William the Conqueror 
He became Gentleman Commoner at Wadham- College i 
Oxford in 1617. His Father having ſpent "moſt of bi 
Fortune, the Son went into the Wars abroad; but not be. 
ing aduanc'd as he enpected, he return'd to England, and 
was taken into the particular Faweur and Friendſhip of Sir 
John Suckling, and rode in the Troop which that Gentle 
man rais'd, at his own Expence, for King Charles the Firf, 
in his Expedition againſt the Scots in 1639 : but falling fi 
at York, he was convey'd back to London, where bt 
died. He wrote two Comedies beſides this, viz, Holland's 
JLeaguer, and the Fine Companion. f 
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Dramatis Perſonæ 


The Duke of Piſa. 


Leonardo, 
Donato, 
Veterano, the Antiquary. 
Ga/paro, a Magnifico of Piſa. 
Lorenzo, an old Gentleman. 
Mocinigo, an old Gentleman that would appear young. 
Lionel, Nephew to the Antiquary. 

Petrucio, a fooliſh Gentleman, ſon to Gaſparo. 
Airelio, a young Gentleman. 
Aurelio's father, in the diſguiſe of a Bravo. 
His Boy. 


Jetro, the Antiquary's boy. 


c 2 Courtiers. 


Emilia, Wife to Gaſpard. 

Iucretia, Daughter to Gaſparo. 

> diſter to Lionel, in the diſguiſe of a Page. 
ulia, 


erbe, [ 2 Waiting-women. 


4 Poole. 
2 Servants, 
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Actus Primus. np 


Enter Lionel and Petrucio. inc 


P O W, Sir, let me bid you welcome 9 
your country, and the longing expec 
tation of thoſe friends, that hat 
almoſt languiſh'd for the ſight of you 
I myſt flatter him, and ſtroke hin 
too, he will give no milk elle. Ai. 

Pet. I have calculated, by all the rules of reaſon ail 
art, that I ſhall be a great man; for what fingular qual 
ty concurs to perfection and advancement, that is defe&im 
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in me? Take my feature and proportion, have they nd Pe 
Kind of ſivcetneis and harmony, to attract the eves 0? © 


the beholders? the confirmation of which, many auth 
tical jucornents of ladies have ſeal'd and ſubſcrib'd to. 
Lion. iow do you, Sir, are you not well ? 
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7,;. Next, my behaviour and diſcourſe, according to 


e court-garb, ceremonious enough, more promiſing 
an ſubſtantial, able to keep pace with the beſt hunting 
it of them all; befides, nature has bleſs'd me with 'bold- 
less ſufficient, and fortune with means; what then ſhould 
ider me? nothing but deſtiny, villanous deſtiny, that 
hains virtue to darkneſs and obſcurity. Well, I will in- 
uate my ſelf into the court, and preſence of the Duke, 
nd if he have not the grace to diſtinguiſh of worth, his ig- 
orance upon him. | [+ 
Lion. What, in a muſe, Sir? | == 
Pet. Cannot a gentleman ruminate over his good parts, 
ut you muſt be troubling of him? HT 
Lion. Wiſe men and fools are alike ambitious ; this 
ravelling motion has been abroad in queſt of ſtrange fa- 
ions, where his ſpungy brain has ſuck'd the dregs of all the 
ly he could poffibly meet with, and is indeed more aſs 
han he went forth. Had I an intereſt in his diſgrace, I'd 
bil at him, and perhaps beat him for it; but he is as 
lrenge to me, as to himſelf, therefore let him continue 
his belov d ſimplicity. To | LAlade. 
Pet. Next, when he ſhall be inſtructed of my worth, 
nd eminent ſufficiences, he cannot dignify me with leſs 
wloyment, than the dignity of an embaſſador: how 
ravely ſhall I behave my ſelf in that ſervice, and what an 
rnament unto my country may I arrive to be, and to my 
ndred? But I will play the gentleman, and negle& them; 
at's the firſt thing I'll ſtudy. 7 
Lion. Shall I be bold to interrupt you, Sir?!k 
Pet. Preſently I'Il be at leiſure to talk with you; tis 
o ſmall point in ſtate-policy, ſtill to pretend only to be 
bought a man of action, and rather than want a colour, 
dc bufied with a man's own ſelf, - mo. | 
lion. Who does this aſs ſpeak to? ſurely to himſelf: _ 
Ind 'tis impoſſible he ſhould ever be wiſe, that has always 
ach a fooliſh auditory.  - | LAlide. 
Pe. Then, with what emulous courtſhip will they ſtrive 
$0 entertain me in foreign parts? and what a ſpectacle of 
nication ſhall I be made amongſt thoſe who have for- 
merly known me? How doſt thou like my carriage? 
lin. Moſt exquilite ! believe me. : Bop 
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Pet. But is itadorn'd with that even mixture of flueng 
and grace, as are requir'd both in a Statiſt and a Court 

Lion. So far as the divine proſpect of my underſtandin 
guides me, tis without parallel, moſt excellent; by 
am no profeſs'd critick in the myſtery. . 

Pet. Well, thou haſt Linceus' eyes for obſervation, 
could'ſt ne er have made ſuch a cunning diſcovery of ny 
practice. But will the Ladies think you have that apyy, 
henſion, to diſcern and approve of me? 

Lion. Without queſtion, they cannot be ſo dull or ſtay, 
hearted, as not to be infinitely taken with your worth: 
Why, in a while, you ſhall have them ſo enamour'd, thy 
they'll watch every opportunity to purchaſe your acquay 
tance ; then again revive it with often banquetting aj 
viſits: nay, and perhaps invite others, by their fooliſh 
ample, to do the like; and ſome, that deſpair of fo gra 
happineſs, will inquire out your haunts, and walk ther 
two or three hours together, to get but a fight of you. 

Pet. Oh infinite! I am traniported with the though 
on't! It draws near noon, and I appointed certain galant 
to meet me at the five-crown ordinary; after, we are 
wait upon the like beauties you talk'd of, to the public 
theatre. I feel of late, a wo and witty. genius gro. 
ing upon me, and I begin, I know not how, to be i 
love with this fooliſh fin of poetry. 

Lion. Are you, Sir? there's great hopes of you, 
Pet. And the reaſon is, becauſe they ſay, tis both tht 
cauſe and effect of a good wit, to which I can ſufficient 
pretend]; for, nature has not play'd the ſtep-dame with me 
Lion. In good time, Sir. > 

Pet. And now you talk of time, what time of day b. 

our watch ? | 
ion. I have none, Sir. | | 

Pet. How, ne'er a watch? oh monſtrous ! how do yo! 
conſume your hours, ne'er a watch? Tis the greateſt 6 
leciſm in ſociety that e er I heard of: ne'er a watch! 

Lion. How deeply you conceive of it ? 

Pet. You have not a gentleman, that's a true gent 
man, without one: tis the main appendix to a pluſh lining: 
beſides, it helps much to diſcourſe; for, while othen 
confer notes together, we confer our watches, and ſpend 
good part of the day with talking of it. Lin, 


. 
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Lion. Well, Sir, becauſe I'll be no longer deftitats pf | 
q 2 neceſſary implement, I have a ſuit to you. 1 
pet. A ſuit to me! Let it alone till I am a great man, 
then I ſhall anſwer you with the greater promiſe, and 
performance. | 
jon, I hope, Sir, you have that confidence, I will 
nothing to your run, but what ſhall ſome ny 
ompence the de , 
Pet. What 15't? Be brief, I am in that point a courtier. 
Lion, Uſurp then on the profer' d means, 
ew your ſelf forward in an action 
ay {peak you noble, and make me your friend. 3 
| 2 A friend ! what's that? I know no ſuch = | 
Lion. A faithful, not a ceremonious friend; 
t one that will tick by you on occaſions, 
d vindicate your credit, were it ſunk_ 
low all ſcorn, and interpoſe his life 
twixt you and all dangers: Such a friend, 
at when he ſees you carried by your paſſions 
dong unto deſtruction, will ſo follow you, 
bat he will guide you from't ; and with good ct 
deem you from ill courſes : and, not nk = 
dur idle humour to a vain expence; 
res not to ſee you periſh, ſo he may 
ſlain himſelf a while, and raiſe a fortune, Ml 
ough mean, out of your ruins, and then laugh at you. 
Pet. Why, be there any ſuch friends as thele? 
Lion. A world; 
bey walk like ſpirits not to be diſcern'd ; 
btile and ſoft like air, have oily balm 
imming o'er their words and actions; but below it, 
*g of gall. 3 8 
et. Well, to the pu ſe, to the purpo „ 7 
Ii. If T ſtand li Un — 
he Gordian knot was leſs diſſoluble, 
rock leſs firm, or centre moveable. 
"et. Speak your demand. 
Lim. Do it, and do it freely then ; lend me a dear 


WY 
7% How is that, lend you a hundred duckets! not a— 
erer have a friend while I breathe firſt ; no, In 
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ſtand upon my guard; I give all the world leave to yi 
their wits againit me, work like moles to undermine ne 
yet I'll ſpurn all their deceits like a hillock : I tell ths 
I'll not buy the ſmall repentance of a friend or who 
at the rate of a livre. | 
Lion. What's this? I dare not | 
Truſt my own ears, ſilence choak up my anger; 
A friend, and whore! are they two parallels, 
Or to be nam'd together? May he never 
Have better friend, that knows no better how 
To value them: Well, I was ever jealous 
Of his baſeneſs, and now my fears are ended. 
Pox. o' theſe travels, they do but corrupt 
A good nature; and his was bad enough before. 
i 8 Enter Angelia. 
Pet. What pretty ſparkle of humanity have we ber 
Whoſe attendant are you, my little knave ? 
Ang. I wait, Sir, on maſter Lionel. | 
Lion. Tis well you are come, what ſays the gentlemm 
Ang. I deliver'd your letter to him, he is very fo 
he can furniſh you no better; he has ſent you tyeny 
crowns, he ſays, towards the large debt he owes you, 
Pet. A fine child! and delivers his tale with good ne 
thod ; where, in the name of Ganymede, had'ſt thou ii 
epitomy of a ſervitor ? | 
Lion. You'd little think of what conſequence and prey; 
nancy this imp is; you may hereafter have both caule t 
know, and love him —— What gentlemen are theſe} 


Enter Gaſparo and Lorenzo, | lee 
* One is my father. er 
Lor. I hear, your ſon, Sir, is return'd from travel, Me 


Grown up a fine and ſtately gentleman, - 
Outſtrips his compeers in each liberal ſcience. 

Gaſp. I thank my ſtars, he has improv'd his time 
To the beſt uſe, can render an account : 
Of all his journey: how he has arriv'd 
Through ſtrange diſcoveries, and compendious ways, 
To a moſt perfect knowledge of himſelf: ?- 
Can give a model of each prince's court, 
And is become their fear; he has a mind 


Equally pois'd, and virtue without ſadneſs; Fu 


We ANTIQUARY. 137 
unts not for fame, through an ill path of life; 

t is indeed, for all parts, ſo accompliſh'd,. 

I could wiſh or frame him. f 

lor. Theſe are joys, 

their relation to you, ſo ee | 

5 than your ſelf, I know no man more happy 

ſay I not ſee your ſon ? 

Gaſp. See where he ftands, 

ccompanied with young Lionel, the nephew | 

o Veterano the great antiquary. 9 
Lor. Tl be bold, by your favour, to indoar: 542 
y ſelf in his acquaintance; noble Petrucio, 

ling of Venus, minion of the Graces, 

et me adopt me heir unto your love: 

hat is, yours by deſcent, and which your father, | 
rave wiſe man, and a Magnifico, 

[as not difdain'd, _ | 

Pet. I am much bound to you for it. 

Lor. Is that all? 
Pet. See the abundant ignorance of this age ! He c cites. | 
y father for a precedent : alas, he is a good old man, and 
) more; there he ſtands, he has not been abroad; nor 
own the world; therefore, J hope, will not be ſo 'fool- 
bly peremptory, to compare with me for judgment, that 
aye travel'd, ſeen faſhions, and been a man of intelligence. 
lor. Signior, your ear; pray let's counſel you. 2 
Pet. Counſel me! the like treſpaſs again; ſure the old 
ban doats! Who counſell'd me abroad, when I had none 
t mine own natural wiſdom for my protection? Yet I 
are ſay, I met with more perils, more variety of allure- 
tents, more Circes, more Calipſo's, and the like, than 
er were feign'd upon Ulyſles. } 
Lor. It ſhew'd great wiſdom, that you could avoid them, 
ire o'er, and tempt your deſtiny no further ; £ 

Lis time now, to retire unto your ſelf: | 
itle your mind upon ſome worthy beauty, 

wife will tame all wild affections; 

have a daughter, who, for youth and beauty, 

light be deſir d, were ſhe ignobly born; 13S. 
Ind tor her dowry, that ſhall no way part you :. | 

| you accept her, here before your friends, — 
will betroth her to you, Fon Pet. 


ere 


fu 
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Pet. I thank you, Sir, you'd have me marry 50 
daughter ; is A | 
Lor. With your good liking, not otherwiſe. _ 
Pet. You nouriſh too great an ambition ; what do yy 
ſee in me, to make ſuch a motion? No, be wiſe and ki 
her; were I married to her, I ſhould not like her abo 
a month at moſt. | 7 
Lor. How! not above a month? _ | 
Pet. T'll tell you, Sir, I have made an experience thi 
way on my nature, when I have hir'd a creature forn 
pleaſure, as tis the faſhion in many places, for the li 
time that I told you of; I have been fo tired with he 
before *twas out, as no horſe like me, I could not fpy 
my affection to go a jot further. 1 
Gaſp. Well ſaid, boy, thou art e' en mine own {a 


— 


When I was young, twas juſt my humour. 
Lion. You give your ſelf a plauſible commends, 
Pet. I can make a ſhift to love, but having injoyl 
fruition kills my appetite: no, I muſt have ſeveral d 
jects of beauty, to keep my thoughts always in alin 
or I am no body. 
Cap. Still mine own fleſh and blood. 
Pet. Therefore I have choſe honour for my miſe 
upon whoſe wings I will mount up to the heavens ; whet 
J will fix my ſelf a conſtellation, for all this under - wal 
of mortals to wonder at me. | 
Saß. Nay, he is a mad wag, I aſſure you, and kno 
how to put a price upon his deſert. N 
Pet. I can no longer ſtay to dilate on theſe vanitis 
therefore, gallants, f leave you. [ Ext 
Lor. What, is he gone? Is your ſon gone? 
Gaſp.Soit ſeems. Well, gallants, where ſhall I ſee you 
Lor. You ſhall not part with us. | 
Gafp. You ſhall pardon me, I muſt wait upon my ſon. [br 
Lor. Do you hear, Signior? A pretty preferment! 
Lion. Oh Sir, the luſtre of good clothes, or breeding 
Beſtow d upon a ſon, will make a ruſtick, 
Or a mechanick father, to commit 
Idolatry, and adore his own iſſue. 
Ang. They are ſo well match'd, *twere pity to part til 
Tor. Well faid, little-one, I think thou art wiſer un 
both of them, ; 
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t this ſame ſcorn I do not ſo well reliſh; 

whoreſon humourous phantaſtick novice, 

o contemn my daughter] he is not worthy 
o bear up her train. | 
Lion. Or kiſs under i it. 
ſill you revenge this i ayury up upon him ? | 
\ 4 Revenge! of all he pee of my blood. 
W's the moſt ſweet ; I ſhould grow fat to think on't, 
ould you but promiſe. 
Lion. Will you have patience ? 

 rul'd by me, and I will co 
Fo your full wiſh ; we'll 8 him, 
25 he ſhall ſeine as ſharply, as Jove' 8 eagle f 
id ſnatch up Ganymede, . | 
Lor. Do but caſt the plot, 
ll proſecute it with as much diſgrace | 
s hatred can ſuggeſt. | | 
Lion. Do you lee this Page then ? 
Lor. Ay, what of him? | | 
Lim. That face of his ſhall do it. | | 
lor. What ſhall it do? Methinks'he has a pretty h. | 7 
cent countenance. 

lion. Oh! but beware of a ſinooth look at all times: | 
Iblerve what I ſay, he is a Siren above, Wy : 2 | 


t below a very ſerpent ; no female ſcorpion 

hid ever carry py believe 25 

lor. What ſhould I do with him? 

Lion. Take him to your houſe, 

here keep him privately, till I make all perfect. 

erer alchymiſt did more rejoice 

d his projection, never credit me. 

lor. You ſhall prevail, upon my faith, beyond 

ly underſtanding : and, my dapper ſquire, 

you be ſuch a precious wag, I'll cheriſh you. 

ome, walk along with me: farewel, Sir. 

Lion Adieu. | [ Exeunt Lor. and ar. 

ow I muſt travel, on a new exploit, 

0 an old antiquary, he is my uncle, 

Ind I his heir; would I could raiſe a fortune 

Put of his ruins: he is grown obſolete, . | | 
nd tis time he were out of date ; nn. An | 


ell 
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All day in contemplation of a ſtatue 

With ne'er a noſe, and doats on the decays, 

With greater love, than the ſelf-lov'd Narciſſus 

Did on his beauty: How ſhall I approach him? 

Could I appear but like a Sibyl's fon, r, 

Or with a face, rugged, as father Nilus 

Is pictur'd on the hangings, there were hope 

He might look on me; how to win his love, 

I know not: If I wiſt he were not preciſe, 

I'd lay to purchaſe ſome ſtale interludes, 

And give him them; books that have not attain'd 

To the Platonick year, but wait their courſe, 

And happy hour, to' be reviv'd again. i 

Then would I induce him to believe they were 

Some of Terence's hundred and fifty comedies, 

That were loſt in the Adriatick ſea, 

When he return'd from baniſhment. Some ſuch 

Gullery as this, might be inforced upon him; 
J'Il firſt talk with his man, and then confider. [Ex 


Enter Lorenzo, Gaſparo, Mocinigo, and Angelia. 
Lor. How hap't you did return again ſo ſoon, Sir? 
+ Gafp. I'll tell you, Sir; as I follow'd my fon 
From the Rialto, near unto the bridge, 
We were eneountred by a ſort of gallants, 
Sons of Clariitmo's, and Procurators | 
That knew him in his travels: whereupon. 
He did inſinuate with his eyes, unto me, 
I ſhould depart and leave them. 
Lor. *Seems. he was aſham'd of your company ? 
Gaſp. Like will to like, Sir. | 
Lor. What grave and youthful gentleman's that with you 
Gaſp. Do you not know him? 
or. No. 
Gaſp. Not Signior Mocinigo? 
2. You jet am ſure. 2 
Gaſp. Ay, and there hangs a jeſt; 
For, going to a courtezan this morning, 3 
In his own proper colour, his gray beard, 
He had th' ill luck to be refus*'d ; on which, 
He went and dy'd it; and came back again, 
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lud was again, with the ſame ſcorn, rejected; 
ling him, that ſhe had newly deny'd his father, 
Lor. Was that her anſwer ? 5 
Gaſp. It has ſo troubled him, . 
kat he intends to marry; what think you, Sir, 
Ar his reſolution ? 
Lor. By'r lady, it ſhews | * 
reat haughtineſs of courage; a man of his years, | 
hat dares to venture on a wife. 
Mic, A man of my years! I feel 
v limbs as able as the beſt of them, 
:d in all places elſe, except my hair, 
«green as a bay-tree; and for the whiteneſs 
pon my head, although it now he hid, 
nat does it fignify, but like a tree that bloſſoms 
fore the fruit come forth? And, I hope, a tree 
hat bloſſoms, is neither dry nor wither'd. | 
lor. But pray, what piece of beauty's that you mean 
o make the object of your love? 
Mic. Ay, there | | 1 
ou poſe me; for I have a curious eye, | 
nd am as choice in that point to be pleaſed, 
5 the moſt youthful : here one's beauty takes me, 
d there her parentage and good behaviour; 
nother's wealth or wit: but I'd have one, 
here all theſe graces meet, as in a center. 
Gz/þ. You are too ambitious, you'll hardly find 
'oman or beaſt that trots ſound of all four, 
here will be ſome defect. 
ec. Yet this I reſolve on, | 
0 have a maid tender of age, and fair: 
U £1, and young fleſh, that's ſtill my diet. 
ler. What think you of a widow? 
Mar. By no means, 
hey are too politick a generation, 
yd ſo by ſimiles; many voyages 
ke an experienc'd ſea-man, many offices 
cefty knave; ſo, many marriages, 
lute cunning widow : No, I'll have one 
i I may mould, like wax, unto my humour. 
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Lor. This doating aſs is worth, at leaſt, a million; 
And though he cannot Po ate his ſtock, ' 
Will be ſure to multiply. Pl offer him my daughts 
By computation of age, he cannot | 
Live paſt ten years; by that time ſhe'll get ftrengh 
To break this rotten hedge of matrimony, 
And after have a fair green field to walk in, 
And wanton where ſhe pleaſe. Signior, a word, 
And by this gueſs my love ; I have a daughter, 
Of beauty freſh, of her demeanour gentle, 
And of a ſober wiſdom : You know my eſtate ; 
If you can fancy her, ſeek no further. 
Moc. Thank you, Signior, pray of what age 
Is your daughter? 
Lor. But ſixteen, at the moſt. | | 
: Moc. But fixteen ! is ſhe no more? ſhe is too 50 
then. : | 
Gap. You wiſl'd for a young one, did you not! 
Moc. Not that I would have her in years. 
Gap. I warrant you! | | 
Moc. Well, mark what I fay ; when I come to he, 
She'll ne'er be able to indure me. ers 
Lor. I'll truſt her. 
Gap. I think your choice, Sir, cannot be amendi 
She is ſo virtuous and ſo amiable. 
Moc. Is ſhe ſo fair and amiable ? I'll have her, 
She may grow up to what ſhe wants, and then 
J ſhall enjoy ſuch pleaſure and delight, 
Such infinite content in her embraces, 
J may contend with Love, for happineſs : 
Vet one thing troubles me. 
Ga/p. What's that? 
Moc. I ſhall live : i 
So well on earth, I ne'er ſhall think of any other 
Saß. I wiſh all joy to you; but, tis in th' power 
Of fate, to work a miracle upon you: 
Vou may obtain the grace, with other men, : 
To repent your bargain before you have well ſeal'd i. 
Lor. Or ſhe may prove his purgatory, and ſend hf, 
To heaven the ſooner. e — 
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Gaſþ. Such like effects as theſe, 
e not unheard of in nature. 

e. For all theſe ſcruples, | 
m reſolv'd; bring me, that I may fee her: | 
ng handſome ladies are like prizes at a horſe- race, 

where | q 
ery well-breath'd gentleman may put in for his ſhare. | 


Eater Duke and Leonardo. 


Leon. But are you reſoly'd of this courſe, Sir? 
Dale. Yes, we'll be once mad in our days, and do an 
Joit for poſterity to talk of; will you join with me? 
eon. I am at your Grace's diſpoſing. | . 
Dube. No grace, nor no reſpect, I beſeech you, more 
ordinary friendſhip allows of; tis the only bar to 
ler our deſigns. | ws 
on. Then, Sir, what faſhion you are pleas'd to ap- 
t me, I will be glad to put on. 
Puke. Tis well; for my part, I am determin'd to lay 
all enſigns of my royalty for a while, and walk 
jad under a mean coverture : variety does well, and 
ps great delight, ſometimes, to ſhrowd one's head under 

arſe roof, as a rich canopy of gold. 
un. But what's your intent in this? | 
le. I have a longing deſire to ſee the faſhions of the 
ar; which, ſhould I affect in mine own perſon, I 
t divert them from their humours ; the face of 
tneſs would affright them, as Cato did the Floralia 
the theatre. | 
n. Indeed familiarity begets boldneſs. 9 
ue. 'Tis true, indulgency and flattery take away the 

fit of experience from Princes, which ennobles the for- 
of private men. | 8 
un. But you are a duke, Sir; and this deſcent from 
honour will undervalue you. 
ute, Not a whit; I am fo toil'd out with grand af- 
and diſpatching of embaſſages, that I am ready to fink. 
T the burden. Why may not an Atlas of ſtate, ſuch 
yielf, that bears up the weight of a commonwealth, 
and then, for recreation's ſake, be glad to eaſe his 
ſhoulders ? | 
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ſhoulders ? Has not Jupiter thrown away his rays and 
thunder, to walk among mortals ? Does not Apollo fi 
himſelf to be depriv'd of his quiver, that he may wilt 
up his muſe, ſometimes, and ſing to his harp ? 
Leon. Nay, Sir, to come to a more familiar exampl 
I have a of a Nobleman that has been drunk wit 
tinker, and of a Magnifico that has plaid at blow. poi 
. Duke. Very good then, take our degrees alike, andi 
act's as pardonable. = 

Leon. In a humour, Sir, a man may do much; but 
will you prevent their diſcovery of you ? 
Due. Very well, the alteration of our clothes will d 
Iſh ſuſpicion. 5 * 

Leon. And how for our faces? 
- Duke. They ſhall paſs without any ſeal of diſguiſe; y 
ne'er were thought on, will ne'er be miſtruſted. 
Leon. Come what will, greatneſs can juſtify any af 

whatſoever, and make it thought wiſdom ; but if wei 

walk undiſcern'd, * twill be the better: It tickles me 
think what a maſs of delight we ſhall poſſeſs, in being 
*twere the inviſible ſpectators of their ſtrange behavia 
J heard, Sir, of an Antiquary,who, if he be as good atm 
as at hiſtory, he is ſure an excellent companion; an 
one Petrucio, who plays the eagle in the clouds: a 
indeed, divers others, who verify the proverb; Sond 
men, ſo many humours. | 

Duke. All theſe we'll viſit in order; but how well 
comply with them, tis as occaſion ſhall be offer'd, 
will not now be ſo ſerious to conſider. oY] 

Leon. Well, Sir, I muſt truſt to your wit to manage! 
lead on, I attend you. | (4 
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Actus Secundus. 


Enter Aurelio, and Muſicians. 


HIS is the window ; now, my noble Orpheus, 
As thou affect'ſt the name of Rarity, 

tice with the ſoul of muſick, that the ſound 

ay bear my love on his bedewed wing, 

o charm her ear; as when a facrifice, 

ith his perfumed ſteam, flies up to heaven, 

Into Jove's noſtrils, and there throws a miſt 5 

Dn his enraged brow. Oh how my fancy | 

abours with the ſucceſs ! [Song 2955 


Enter . 


1. 


Lic. Ceaſe your fool's note there; I am not in rune, 
To dance after your fiddle. Who are you? | 
hat ſaucy groom, that dares ſo near intrude, 
Ind with offenſive noiſe, grate on my ears? : 
Aur. What more than earthly light breaks RR chat 
wind pe i en | 

dnghter than all the glittering train of nymphs 
That wait on Cynthia, when ſhe takes her progreſs 

n purſuit of the ſwift enchaſed deer, 
ver the Cretan or Athenian hills; 
Ur when, attended with thoſe leſſer ſtars, 
ie treads the azure circle of the heavens ? 

Luc. Hey-day, this is excellent ! What voice is chat; 
Vn, is it you? I cry you mercy, Sir; 

thought as much, theſe are your tricks ſtill with me: 

on have been ſotting on't all night with wine, 
nd here you come to finiſh qut your revels; 
tall be, one day, able to live private, 
lall, and not be made the epilogue 
f all your drunken meetings. For ſhame, away, 
te roly morning bluſhes at thy baſeneſs. . 
Vol. VII. G Juba, 
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Julia, go throw the muſick a reward, 

And ſet them hence 
Aur. Divine Lucretia, I ar 

Do not receive with ſcorn, my proffer'd ſervice; 

Oh turn again, though from your arched brow, 

Stung with diſdain, and bent down to your eye, 

You ſhoot me through with darts of cruclty. 

Ah fooliſh man, to court the flame that burns him! 
Luc. What would this fellow have ? | 
Aar. Shine ftil}, fair miſtreſs, % 2 

And though in ſilence, yet ſtill look upon me; 

Your eye difcourſes with more rhetorick 

'Than all the gilded tongues of orators. 

Luc. Out of my pity, not my love, I'll anſwer; 
You come to woo me, and ſpeak fair, tis well: 
You think to win/ me too, you are deceiy'd ; 

For when I hate a perſon, all his actions, 

Though ne'er ſo good, prove but his prejudice : 

For flatteries are like {ſweet pills, though ſweet, 

Yet if they work not ſtraight, invert to poiſon. 
Aur. Why do you hate me, Lady, was there ever 

Woman ſo cruel, to hate him that lov'd her? 

Oh, do not ſo degenerate from nature, 

Which form'd you of a temper ſoft as filk ! 

And to the ſweet compoſure of your body, 

Took not a drop of gall, or corrupt humour, 

But all your blood was clear and purified. 

'Then as your limbs are fair, ſo be your mind ; 

Caſt not a ſcandal on her curious hand, 

To ſay, ſhe made that crooked, or uneven ; 

For virtue is the beſt, which is deriv'd 

From a ſweet feature. Women crown their youth, 
With the chaſte ornaments of love and truth. 

Luc. This is a language yon are ftudicd in, 
And you have ſpoke it to a thouſand. | 

Aur. Never, never to any; for my ſoul is cut ſo 
To the proportion of what you are, 

That al! the other beauty in the world, 

That is not found within your face, ſeems vile. 

Oh that I were a veil upon that face, 
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o hide it from the world; methinks I could | 
y the very ſun, for gazing on you | 

Inc. I wonder, that a fellow of no worth, 

ould talk thus liberally ; be ſo impudent, 

fer ſo many ſlightings and abuſes 

torted from me, beyond modeſty,  _ 

o preſs upon me ſtill : Have not I told yo 

[y mind in words, plain to be underſtood, 

ow much I hate you? Can I not enjoy 

he freedom of my chamber, but you muſt 

ind in my proſpect? If you pleaſe, I will 

zlign up all, and leave you poſſeſſion. 

hat can I ſuffer, or & more grievous, 

om the enforcement of an enemy ? _ 

Aur. Do not inſult upon my ſufferings ; 
had well hop'd, I ſhould receive ſome comfort 
om the ſweet influence of your words or looks ; 
t now muſt fly, and vaniſh like a cloud, 

wid with the wind, into the colder regions, 
here fad deſpair fits ever languiſhing; 

here will I calculate my injuries, | 

'd up with my deſerts: Then ſhall I find 

Wow you are wanting to all good and Pity, 

d that you do but juggle with our ſenſe ; 

at you appear gentle and ſmooth as water, 

hen no wind breathes on it ; but indeed, 

e far more hard than rocks of adamant : 

hat you are more inconſtant than your miſtreſs, 
ture, that guides you ; that your promiſes 

e all deceitful 3 and that wanton love, 

hom former ages, flattering their vice, 

d to procure more freedom for their fin, _ | 
ve term'd a God, laughs at your perjuries. | 
Lac. You will do this: Why do ſo, eaſe your mird, 
be free from you: There's no ſuch torment, 


to be troubled with an inſolent lover, | 

at will receive no anſwer ; bonds and fetters, 

Fpetual impriſonment, are not like it: 

b worſe than to be ſeiz'd on with a fever, 

continual ſurfeit. For heaven's ſake, leave me, 

let me hear no more of you. | 
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Aur. Is this the beſt reward for all my hopes, 
'The dear expences of youth and ſervice, 
Spent in the execution of your follies ? 

When not a day or hour, bat witneſs'd with me, 
With what great ſtudy, and affected care, 

More than of fame or honour, I invented 
New ways to fit your humour; what obſervance, 
As if you were the arbitreſs of courtſhip, 

J ſought to pleaſe you with: Laid out for faſhions, 
And bought them for you, feaſted you with banquets 
Read you aſleep 'th* afternoon with pamphlets, 
Sent you elixirs and preſervatives, * ol 
Paintings and powders, that would have reſtor'd 
Old Niobe to youth; the beauty you pretend to, 
Is all my gift: Beſides, I was fo fimple, 

To wear your fooliſh colours, cry your wit up, 

And judgment, when you had none, and ſwore to it; 
Drank to your health, whole nights, in Hippocras, 
Upon my knees, with more religion 

Than e'er I faid my prayers, which heaven forgive me. 

Luc. Are theſe ſuch mifacles! T was but your dur, 
The tributary homage, all men owe | 
Unto our ſex : Should we enjoin you travel, 

Or ſend you on an errand into France, 

Only to fetch a baſket of .muſk-melons, 

It were a favour for you. Put the caſe, 

'That I were Hero, and you were Leander ; 

If I ſhould bid you ſwim the Helleſpont, 

Only to know my mind, methinks you might 

Be proud of the employment : Were you a Puritan, 

Did I command you wait me to a play, 

Or to the church, though you had no religion, 

You might not queſtion it. #4 , 
Aur. Pretty, very pretty! 

Luc. And then, becauſe I am familiar, 

And deign, out of my nobleneſs and bounty, 
To grace your weak endeavours with the title 
Of courteſy, to wave my fan at you, 

Or let you kiſs my hand; muſt we ftrait marry ? 
I may efteem you in the rank of ſervants, 

To caſt off when I pleaſe, ne'er for a huſband. 
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Hur, If ever devil damn'd in a woman's tongue, 

Tis in thine; I am glad yet you tell me this, | 
might have elſe proceeded, and gone on 

n the lewd way of loving you, and ſo 

ive wander'd farther from myſelf : But now 

1] tudy to be wiſer, and henceforth = 

ate the whole gang of you, denounce a war, 

'#er to be reconcil'd, and rejoice in it, | 

and count myſelf bleſs'd for't, and with all men 

ſay do the like, to ſhun you: For my part, 5 

f when my brains are troubled with late drinking, 

[ ſhall have elſe the grace, ſure, to forget you ;) 

Then but my labouring fancy dream of you, 

I ſtart, affrighted at the viſion. | 
Luc. Las] how pitifully it takes it to heart! 

t would be angry too, if it knew how. . 

Aur. Come near me, none of you; if I hear 

The ſound of your approach, I'll top my ears; 
ay, ll be angry, if I ſhall imagine 

That :ny of you think of me: And, for thy ſake, 

f I but ſee the picture of a woman 

Ill hide my face, and break it. So farewel. [ Exit Luz. 


Enter Lorenzo, Mocinigo, and Angelia. 


ne, 


Lor. What are you, friend, and what's your buſineſs ? 

Aur, Whate'er it be, now tis diſpatch'd. 

Lor. This is rudeneſs. | | 

gar. The fitter for the place and perſons then. 

Lor. How's that? 

Hur. You are a neſt of ſavages, the houſe 

more inhoſpitable than the quickſands: 

Four daughter fits on that inchanted bay, 

diren like, to entice paſſengers, | 

Who viewing her, through a falſe perſpective, 
eole& the better traffick of their life: 

ut yet, the more they labour to come near her, 

The further ſhe flies back; until at laſt, 

hen ſhe has brought them to ſome rock or ſhelf, 
die proudly looks e on the wreck of lovers. 

lor. Why, who has injur'd you? . 

98 Aur. 
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The living monument of his own ſorrow. 


Aur. No matter who, 
I'll firſt talk with a ſphinx, ere converſe with you, 
Lor. A word, expound your wrongs more to the fl, 
If you expect a remedy. 
Aur. I'Il rather 
Seek out diſeaſes, chooſe my death, and pine, 


Than ſtay to be cur'd by you. [8 : 
Enter Emilia aud Lie N A 
Tor. If you be ſo obſtinate | 5 
Take your courſe Why, wife Emilia, 
Daughter Lucretia What's the matter here 


With this ſame fellow, do you owe him money ? 
Luc. Owe'him money, Sir ! Does he look like one 
That ſhould lend money? He is a EEG * 
And they ſeldom credit any body. 
Lor. Well, wife, 
Where was your matron's wiſom,. chat mould keep 


And not have ſuffer'd her to be ſurpriza 1 
With every looſe , and gazing eye, L 


That ſack 7 in hot an luſiful motions ? 


You were beſt turn bawd, and proftitute her beauty, 

mil. You were beſt turn an old aſs, A 
And meddle with your bonds and brokage. 

Lor. What was his buſineſs? 

Luc. To tell you true, Sir, he is one of dete 
Whom love and fortune have conſpir'd to fool, 
And make the ſubject of a woman's will; 

His idle brain, being void of better reaſon, 

Is fill'd with toys and humours, and for want 

Of other en e he takes great pains 

For the expreſh "g of his folly : Sometimes 

With ſtarts and ſighs, hung head, and folded arme, 
Sonnets and pitiful tunes; forgetting | 
All-due reſpe& unto himſelf, and friends, 

With doating on a miſtreſs ; ſhe again 

As little pity ing him, whoſe every frown - 
Strikes him as dead as fate, and makes him walk 


Lor. I apprehend, he came a wooing to thee, | 
is ſo ; and thou did'ſt ſcorn him, girl, twas well done. 
Pl eaſe thee of that care, ſee, I have brought | 
A huſband to thy hand; look on him well, 

A worthy man, and a Clariflimo! 

Luc. A huſband, ſaid you! Now Venus be vero, ; 
He looks more like the remedy of love, 

A julep to cool it; ſhe that could take fire 
At ſuch a dull flame, as his eyes, I ſhould 
Believe her more than touch-wood. 

Moc. A raviſhing creature 

If her condition anſwer but her feature, 

[ 2m fitted; her form anſwers my affection, 
It arrides me exceedingly ; I'll ſpeak to her: 
Fair miſtreſs, what your father has propos'd, 
Jn the fair way of contract, I ſtand ready 
To ratify, and let me not ſeem leſs, 

In your eſteem, becauſe I am ſo eaſy 
In my conſent ; women love out of fancy, 
Men from advice. | 

Luc, You do not mean in eameſt ? 

Now, Cupid, deliver me. 

Moc. How, not in earneſt ! 


ful, 


By 


queſtion it. 
Lic. Good Sir, conſider 
The infinite diſtance that is between us 
In age and manners. 
Moc. No diſtance at all; 
My age is youthful, and your youth i is aged. 


Unto a female tyranny, in deſpair 

Eer to be quit? Vou run a ſtrange e . 
Without perceiving what a certain 3 

A creature of my inclination 

I apt to draw you to. | 
Moc. I cannot think it. 

Luc. Tis ſtrange you'll not believe me, unleſs I hy. 
My imperfection open; I have a nature 

Ambitious beyond thought, quite giv'n over 

To entertainments and expence ; no bravery, - 
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A; I am ſtrong and mighty in dees, you wrong me 00 


Luc. Bat you are wiſe, and will you fell your freedom | 
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That's faſhionable, can eſcape me; and then 
Unleſs you are of a moſt ſettled temper, 


Quite without paſſion, I ſhall make Von 
HForn- mad with jealouſy. | 


Moc. Come, come, I know | 
Thou'rt virtuous, and ſpeakeſt this but to try me, 
You will not be fo adverſe to your fortune, 

And all obedience, to contradict 
What your father has ſet down. 

Luc. Theſe are my fauits 
J cannot help, if you will be ſo good 
As to diſpenſe with them.  _ 

Moc. With all my heart; I forgive thee bebe thon 
offend'ſt. 

Luc. Then I am mighty ſtubborn, and ſelf-will'd, 
And ſhall ſometimes, e en long to abuſe you: 

And for my tongue, tis like a ſtone thrown down, 
Of an impetuous motion, not to be ſtill' d. 
Moc. All theſe cannot diſmay me, for conkidering 
How they are paſſions proper to your ſex, 
In a degree they are virtues. 
. Zac. Oh my fate! 
He will not be terrified : Then, not to feed 
With further hopes, or pump for more e hang 


WW Take it in brief, though I am loth to ſpeak, 
But you compel me to it; I cannot love you. 


Lor. How do you ſpeed, Sir; is ſhe tractable ? 


Do you approve of her replies? 


Mac. I know not, 
Gueſs you, ſhe ſaid ſhe cannot love me and tis 
The leaſt thing I ſhould have miſtruſted, I durſt | 
Have ſworn, ſhe would ne'er have made ſcruple on't. 
Lor. Not love you! Come, ſhe muſt and ſhall : D 
you hear, houſwife ? 
No more of this, as you affect my friendſhip. - 
What, ſhall I bring here a right worſhupful Prætor 
Unto my houſe, in hope you will be rul'd, 
And you prove recreant to my commands ? 
By my vex'd ſoul, thou haſt done a deed were 4 
In the meer queſtioning of what I bid, we 


iT 2 


o 


thon 


And wit to conceal ; when I take him ſingle, 
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were not I a pious and indulgent father, 

To thruſt * as a ſtranger, from my "MA Tor 
Moc. Be not too raſh, Sir, women are not _ 

With force, but fair entreaty : Have I been vers' 

Thus long 1'th ſchool of love? know all their arts, 

Their practices, their ways and ſubtilties, 

In all my encounters ſtill return'd a victor, 

And have not left a ſtratagem at laſt 

To work on her affection? let me ſuffer. . 
Lor. Nay, and you have that confidence, I'll 8 you. 
Moc. Lady, a word in private with you. . 2985 
Emil. Pray, ſweet- heart, 

What pretty youth is that? | 
Lor. Who, this ſame chicken? 

He is the ſon of a great nobleman, - 

And my eſpecial friend ; his father's gone 

Into the country, to ſarvey his lands, 

And let new leaſes, and left him in charge | 

With me, till his return. 
Anil. Now, as I live, 

Tis a well-favour'd lad, and his years promiſe 

He ſhould have an ability to do, 


Pl try bis diſpoſition. 


Moc. This for your ſake, - 


ll undertake, and execute. 
Luc. For my fake, 
You ſhall not draw me to the fellowſhip 
Of ſuch a fin. 
Moc. I know tis pleaſing to thee, 
And therefore am reſoly'd. 
Luc. I may prevent you. 
lor. What, are you reſolv'd? 
3 c. We are een at a point, Sir. | 
What's more to be done, let's in, and i 
[Exennt. 


Enter Antiquary and Petro, 


ic. Well, duale but that I have brought you op, I 
Would caſhier you for theſe reprools. 
8 Per. 
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diſpos'd of thoſe relicks as I bade you? 


worth a penny, the very ſhewing of them were able! 
maintain thee: let me ſee now, and you were put to! 


begin. OS | 
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Pet. Good Sir, conſider, tis no benefit to me; he; 
your nephew that I ſpeak for, and *tis charity to relies 
Ars. He is a young knave, and that's crime enough, 
and he were old in any thing, though *twere in iniquiy, 
there were ſome reverence to be had of him. 
Pe. Why, Sir, though he be a young knave, as you 
term him, yet he is your kinſman, and in diſtreſs too. 
Ant. Why, Sir, and you know again, that tis an gl 
cuſtom, which thing I will no way tranſgreſs; for arg 
man not to look upon any as his kinſman, in diſtrek, 
Pet. Tis an ill cuſtom, Sir, and *twere good 'twer 
repeal'd. | 5 
Aut. I have ſomething elſe to look after, have ya 


Pet. Ves, Sir. 

Ant. Well, thou doſt not know the eftimation of dh 
thou haſt in keeping; the whole Indies, ſeeing they a 
but newly diſcover'd, are not to be valued with them: 
'The very duſt that cleaves to one of thoſe monument i 
more worth than the ore of twenty mines. 
Pet. Yet, by your favour, Sir, of what uſe can they be 
to you ? 0 | 

Ant. What uſe! Did not the Seigniory build a fitte 
chamber for antiquities ? and tis the beſt thing that et 
they did; they are the regiſters, the chronicles of the 2 
they were made in, and ſpeak the truth of hiſtory, bet 
than a hundred of your printed commentaries. 

Pet. Yet few are of your belief, ; 

Ant. There's a box of coins within, moſt of them bi 
yet each of them a jewel, miraculouſly preſerv'd in ipipit 
of time or envy ; and are of that rarity and excellerc 
that ſaints may go a pilgrimage to them, and not i 
aſhamed. | ; | 

Pet. Yet, I fay ſtill, what good can they do to youll 

more than to look on ? | 

Ant. What good, thou brute! And thou wer't 10 


how you could advance your voice in their commendation 


Pu 
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pet. All you gentlemen, that are affected with rarities, 


5 ch, the world cannot produce the like, ſnatch' d from 
eic dae jaws of time, and n collected by a ſtudious RK 

oi WY 4ntiquary 3 come near, and 

105. Axt. Thou ſay'ſt right, the ks” of Hippolitus were 
erer ſo diſpers' d. 
0 P:t. Firſt, thoſe twelve pictures, that you ſee there; 

£ are the portraitures of the Sibyls, drawn five hundred years 

\ oy fioce, by Titianus of Padua, an * painter — 

E 27 | 

"y Ant. Very well. 


Pet. Then here is Venus all naked, and Cupid * hes, 
on a dolphin ; both theſe were drawn by Apelles of Greece. 

Ant. Proceed. 

Pet. Then here is Hercules and Antzus, and that Pallas 
it length in alabaſter, with her helmet aud feathers ; _ 
that's Jupiter, with an eagle at his back. - 

Art. Exceeding well. 

Pet. Then there's the great filver box that Nero . N 
his beard. in. | 

Aut. Good again. | 

Pet. And after decking it with precious ſtones, did con- 
ſecrate it to the Capitol. 5 

Aut. Thats -- 

Pet. And there hangs the net that held Mars i 
millreſs, while the whole bench of bawdy deities 00 | 
75 tors of their ſport. 

+. Admirable good. | 

55 Then here is Marius to the middle, and 1 
Cleopatra with a veil over her face; and next to her, 
Marcus Antonius the Triumvir; then he with half a noſe 
5 Corvinus, and he with ne'er a one is Galba. | 

Ant, Very ſufficient. _ 

Pet. Then here is Vitellias, and there Titus and Velpa- 
| fan; theſe three were made by Jacobus th; the E 
Flor rentine, 

Aut. I's enough. 

Pet. Laſt of all, this is the Urn that did contain the 
ales of the Emperors. 

Hit, And each of these worth a king's ranfom—— 
G 6 Exter 
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Ant. What's that, Sir? 


'velties, is the cauſe why ſo many rare inventions have al. 


diſeaſes come daily over ſea, and land upon a man, tit 


EE Enter Duke and Leonardo. 
Duke. Save you, Sir, 
Ant. You are welcome, gentlemen. 
Dake. I come, Sir, a ſuitor to you; I hear, you we 
poileſs'd of many various and excellent antiquities, au 
though I am a ſtranger, I would intreat your Gentleneh 
a favour. | | 


Duke. Only that you would vouchſafe me, to he | 
"+: rang of their curioſity and worth; which courtch 
all ingage me yours for ever. | 

Ant. For their worth, I will not promiſe, tis as 30 
pleaſe to eſteem of them. | 

Le:n. No doubt, Sir, we ſhall aſcribe what dignity be. 
longs to them, and to you their preſerver. 

Ant. You ſpeak nobly ; and thus much let me tell yo 
to your edifying, the fooliſh doating on theſe preſent ng. 


ready perith'd ; and, which is pity, antiquity has not {ek 
ſo much as a footſtep behind her, more than of her vices, 
Leon. Tis the more pity, Sir. | 
Ant. Then, what raiſes ſuch vanities amongſt us, and 
ſets phantaſtical fancies a-work ; what's the reaſon that ſ 
many freſh tricks, and new inventions of faſhions, aud 


never durſt adventure to taſte ſalt water, but only tit 
:egleCt of thoſe uſeful inſtructions which antiquity has ſe 
down ? | 

Dake. You ſpeak oracles, Sir. 

Ant. Look farther, and tell me what you find betts, 
or more honourable than age; is not wiſdom intail! 
upon it? Take the preheminence of it in every thing, 
in an old friend, in old wine, in an old pedigree. 

Leon, All this is certain. | 

Ant. J confeſs to you, gentlemen, I muſt reverent 
and prefer the precedent times before theſe, which cot. 
ſum'd their wits in experiments; and *twas a v1rtuos 
emulation amongſt them, that nothing which ſhould proit 
poſterity, ſhould perith. Ws 

: Leen. It argued a good fatherly providence. Z 
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4rt. It did ſo; there was Lyſippus, that ſpent his 
whole life in the lineaments of one picture, which I will 
ſhew you anon; then was there Eudoxus the philoſopher, 
who greW old in the top of a mountain, to contemplate 
ifronomy, Whoſe manuſcript I have alſo by me. 

Due. Have you ſo, Sir? od.” 

Ant. I have that and many more; yet ſee the prepoſte- 
r005 deſires of men in theſe days, that account better of 
a maſs of gold, than whatever Apelles or Phidias have 
invented! 

Duke. That is their ignorance. 

Ant. Well, gentlemen, becauſe I perceive you are in- 

nious, I would intreat you to walk in, where I will 
demonſtrate all, and proceed in my admonition. | Exeunt. 


Enter Aurelio and Lionel. | 


Lion. Tis well, Sir, I am glad you are fo ſoon got free 
fom your bondage. | 

far. Yes, I thank my ſtars, I am now my own man 
again, J have ſlept out my drunken fit of love, and am 
recovered ; you that are my friends, rejoice at my liberty. 

Lion. Why, was it ſo painful to you? | 

Aur. More tedious than a ſiege ; I wonder what black 
leaf in the book of fate has decreed that miſery upon 
man, to be in love; it transforms him to a worſe monſter 
than e' er Calypſo's cup did: a country gentleman among 
courtiers, or their wives among the ladies, -a clown 
among citizens, nay. an aſs among apes, is not half ſo 
ridicaious as that makes us. Oh! that I could but come by 
it, how I would tear it, that never ſuch a wicked paſſion 
(ould ariſe in any human breaſt again. 

Lion. You are too violent in your hate; you ſhould ne- 
ver ſo fall out with a friend, as to admit no hope of recon- 

clement. | 
Aar. Dll firſt be at peace with a ſerpent. Mark me, 
if thou haſt care of thy time, thy health, thy fame, or 
thy Wits, avoid it. 

Lion I muit confeſs, I have been a little vain that way, 
et never ſo tranſported, but when I ſaw a handſomer in 
p:ice, I could leave the former, and cleave to the latter; 
was ever conſtant to beauty. A 
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Aur. Hold thee there ſtill, and if there be a neceſſity 


any time, that thou muſt be mad, let it be a ſhort fur, 
and away; let not this paltry love hang too long up 
the file, be not deluded with delays, for if theſe ſhe-cra. 
tures have once the predominance, there ſhall be no Way 
to torture thee, but they*ll find it out, and inflict it with. 
out mercy ; they'll work on thy diſpoſition, and if they 
haſt any good-nature, they'll be ſure to abuſe thee 9 
tremely. „ 

Lion. Speak you this in earneſt? 

Aur. I know not what you call earneſt, but before I 
endure that life again, Ill bind my felt to a carrier, look oy 
any employment whatever, ſpend my hours in ſeeing my. 

tions and puppet-plays, rook at bowling-alleys, mould 
tales, and vent them at ordinaries, carry begging epiſlle, 
walk upon projects, tranſcribe fidlers ditties. | 

Lion. Oh monſtrous ! 

Aur. But ſince I have taſted the ſweetneſs of my free 
dom, thou doſt not know what quickneſs and agility i 
infuſed into me, I feel not that weight was wont to clo 

me, where-e'er I went; I am all fire and ſpirit, as if 
had been ſtript of my mortality ? I hear not my thought 
whiſper to me as they were wont; ſuch a man is your 
val, there's an affront, call him to an account, reden 
your miſtreſs's favour, preſent her with ſuch a gift, wat 
her at ſuch a place; none of theſe vanities. 

Lion. You are happy, Sir. 


Enter Duke, Petro, and Leonardo. 
Pet. Come, Gentles, follow me, I'll bring you to them; 
look you where they are! | 
Duke. Signior Lionel, I have trac'd much ground, to 
inquire for you. | | 
5 Lion. I reſt engag' d to you for your laſt night's lone, 
ir. 


fee ſuch a blind ruinous tipling-houſe, as we made fltt to 

find out ? 
Leon. Ay, and the people were as wretched in it; 

what a miſt of tobacco flew amongſt them? 
Lion. And what a deluge of rheum? 


1 PH, 


Duke. And I for your good company. Did you eve' 


V 


i 
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to ., If the houſe be ſo old as you ſpeak of, *twere 
ur; 000d you brought my maſter into it, and then throw 't a- 
pal doo of him, he would never deſi re to be better buried. 


Teas or Well faid, Petro. 

Lion. Sir, if it be no trouble to you, I would intreat 
you know my worthy friend here. 
Due. You ſhall make me happy in any worthy ac- 
quaintance. | 

Pet. Well, Signior Lionel, you are beholden to theſe 
gentlemen, for their good words unto your uncle for you; 


bey ſpoke in your behalf, as earneſtly, as e'er did law- 

ou yer for his client. | 

mo- Lion. And what was the iflue ? 1 

ull Pet. He is hide-bound, he will part with nothing; 

le there is an old rivel'd purſe hangs at his ſide, has not 
been 100s'd theſe twenty years, and, I think, will ſo con- 
unue. 

ets Lian. Why, will his charity ſtretch to nothing, Petro? 

/ 1 Pet. Ves, he has ſent you ſomething. | 

1 Lion. What is' t? | 

: . Pet. A piece of antiquity, Sir; *tis Engliſh coin; and 


if you will needs know, tis an old Har 4 
7 Thank him heartily. N | 
Pet. And *tis the firſt, he ſays, that e'er was made of 
them, and, in his eſteem, is worth three double ducats 
newly ſtampt. 
Lion. His folly may put what price he pleaſe upon it, 
but to me *tis no more than the value, Petro. 
Pet. He ſays moreover, that it may ſtand you in ſome 
ue and pleaſure hereafter, when you grow ancient; for 
t is worn ſo thin with often handling, it may ſerve you 
tor a ſpectacle. 
Lion. Very well: | | 
Date. Twere a good deed to conſpire againſt him; 
he has a humour eaty to be wrought on, and if you'll 
undertake him, we'll aſſiſt you in the performance. 
Log. With all my heart, gentlemen, and I thank you. 
| Duke, Let us defer it no longer then, but inſtantly 
about it. 
Lion, A match! Lead on, good wit and fortune guide us. 
1 2 [ Excunt. 
Acius 
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Actus Tertius. "4099 woft 


Enter Bravo and Boy. 
Brav. DO , how fits my rapier? 1 
Boy. Cloſe, Sir, like a friend that meant h 
ſtick to you. 3 

Brawv. He that will purchaſe honour, and the name 
Bravo, muſt by conſequence be a brave fellow, his tit 
requires it. 

Boy. But pray, Sir, were you never put to the wor 
in your days? 

Brav. Who, I worſted? no, boy; I do manage ny 
rapier with as much readineſs and facility, as an unicorn dos 
his antler. 

Boy. Sure you muſt needs be very ſtrong then. 

Braw. Not ſo neither, tis courage in me, I do it by 
a ſlight, an activity, and by that I can controll any man 

point whatſoever. 

Boy. Is it poflible? De 

Braw. I tell thee, boy, I do as much ſurpaſs Hercules 
at my rapler, as he did me in club-fighting : have you 
drawn a regiſter of thoſe men, that have been forc'd by 
this weak inſtrument, to lay down their lives? I think 
it has cut more lives than Atropos. | 

Boy. But pray, Sir, were they all your own exploits? 
Bra. W ly boy, thou may'ſt queſtion it; for, a . 
they were to perform again, they would hardly be done WW... 
What will this age come to? Where be thoſe ſtirring hu. 
* + _mours, that were wont to trouble the world? Peace, l 
think, will o'erſpread them all like a gangrene, and men 
will die with a lethargy: there's no malice extant, 10 - 
jealouſies, no employment to ſet wickedneſs a-work ;. wlll 
| 1 a dead time with me, but when there's no body. g 
ill. | | 
Jo., That's a miſerable extremity indeed, Sir. 3 
| Wo rad. 
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Brav, Leave me, boy, tomy meditations=—[ Exit Boy. 


Enter Mocinigo. 


Well, go thy ways, old Nick Machiavel, there will never 
e the peer of thee, for wholeſome policy and good coun- 
|; thou took*ſt pains to chalk men out the dark paths 
d hidden plots of murther and deceit, and no man has 
he grace to follow thee ; the age is unthankful, thy prin- 
jples are quite forſaken, and worn out of memory. 

Mic. There's a fellow walks melancholy, and that's 
ommonly a paſſion apt to entertain any miſchief; diſcon- 
ent and honeſty ſeldom harbour together. How ſcurvily 
e looks, like one of the devil's factors! D'll tempt him. 
by your leave, Sir. | 

Brav. Ha! 


a; 
an, 
NN 


of . No hurt, good Sir, be not ſo furious, I beſeech you. 
Brav, What are you? | 
i Moc. T am bold to diſturb you, and would fain commu- 


nicate a buſineſs, if you had the patience to hear me. 
Brav, Speak, what 1s't? | EO 
Hoc. You ſeem, a man, upon whom fortune, perhaps, 
has not caſt ſo favourable an aſpect, as you deſerve. 
Brav. Can you win her to look better? LT 
Mic. Though not her, yet, perhaps, a ſervant of hers, 
at ſhall be as gracious to you, and as profitable. 
Brav. What's ſhe? | 
Moc. It may be, you want money ; there 1s a way to 
purchaſe it, if you have the heart. — | 
Brau. The heart! Has't thou the heart to ſpeak, nay, 
to conceive what I dare not undertake? 
Moc. A fit inſtrument for my purpoſe ! How luckily has 
fortune brought me to him? De you hear, Sir, tis but 
the ſlight killing of a man, of ſo; no more. 
Brav. Is that all? 
Moc. Is that nothing ? | | 
Brav. Some queaſy ſtomach might turn, perhaps, at 
ſuch a motion; but I am more reſolv'd, better harden'd. 
What is he? For I have my ſeveral rates, ſalaries for blood; 
er a lord, ſo much; for a knight, ſo much; a gentle- 
man, ſo much; a peaſant, ſo much; a ſtranger, ſo much; 


E ada native; ſo much. 
$ Moc. 
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Alec. Nay, he is a gentleman, and a citizen of Vene 

Bras. Let him be what he will, and we can agre 
it has been a fooliſh ambition heretofore, to ſave they 
and men were rewarded for it with garlands; but I wil: 
rather deſtroy one or two of them, they multiply too fil 


Moc. Do you know one Signior Aurelio then? He g 
the man, he woo'd my miſtreſs, and ſought to win H 
from me. 1015 0 A 

Brau. A warrantable cauſe! ſhew me the man, niWi7 
tis enough. | | = 

Moc. And what muſt I give you? 

Braw. At a word, thirty livres, I'll not bate you a bel 

Moc. I'Il give you twenty. 8 55 i 

Brav. You bid like a chapman : well, tis a hard i 
in hope of your cuſtom hereafter, I'Il take your money, 0 
Moc. There tis. Now for the means, how can A 


compaſs it? Were you not beſt poiſon him, thinks you? 
Brau. With a ballet or ſtilletto; poiſon him ! I ſc 

to do things ſo poorly ;: no, I'Il uſe valour in my villa 
or I'll do nothing. i | 
Moc. You ſpeak honaurably, and now I think on 
what if you beat him welfavour dly, and ſpared his life} 
Bra. Beat him! ſtay there; Ill kill him for th 
ſum, but I'll not beat him for thrice the value; i | 
might dg as much for me: no, I'll leave him impote 
for all thought of revenge. 5 


Enter Lucretia. 3 

Moc. Well, Sir, uſe your pleaſure — Look you, hen 

the gentlewoman, for whoſe ſake it is done — Lady, . 

are come moſt opportunely, to be a witneſs of my lo 

and zeal to you; he is the man that will. do the feat. 
Luc. What feat? 

Moc. That you and I conſulted of, kill the nie 
Aurelio, take him out of the way; what ſhould he fi 
any longer for? I'll have no man breathe that you dilgul. 
Luc. Then ought you to go and hang your ſelf. 

Moc. Who, I hang my ſelf, for what? my good i 
vice, and reſpect to your quiet? If he have any mind! 
haunt your chamber hereafter, he ſhall do it as a gi 
without any ſubſtantial ſhape, I aſſure you. 1 


— 
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Tic. I think the fool is in earneſt: I muſt uſe policy, 
and not play away a man's life ſo ; nay, pr'ythee ſweet- 
heart be not angry, *twas but to try thee : this kiſs, and 
my love. | | 

ee Why, here” s fome amends yet, now now *tis as i. 
ſhould be. | 

Lac. I am as deep and eager; i in this purpoſe, 

As you are, therefore grant me leave, a little, 
To talk with him; I have ſome private counſel 
To give him, for the better execution. 

Mic. May I not hear? 

Luc, No, as you love me, go. 

Mac. Her humour muſt be law ; we that are Ab 
Muſt deal with women, as with towns beſieg d, 
Offer them fair conditions, till you get them, 

And then we'll tyrannize: Vet there's a doubt 
Js not reſolv'd on. | 
Luc. Good Sir, be gone. 
Moc. I vaniſh : Were I beſt truſt this fellow with my: 
miſtreſs ? 
Temptations may ariſe ; tis all one, I am 
A right Italian, and the world ſhall ſee, | 
That my revenge is above jealouſy. [Exir. 

Brav. Now Lady, your pleaſure ? 

Luc. I would not allow myſelf any conference with- 
you, did my reaſon perſuade me, tha you are as back as 
you ſeem to be: Pray, what are you? 

Brav. J am, ſweet creature, a of lawleſs julticer, 
or uſurping martialiſt of authority, that will kill any man 
wth my ſafety. 

Luc. And you purpoſe the death of this gentleman * 

Brav. J will do any thing for hire. | 

Luc. Have you no conſcience ? 

Brav. Conſcience ! I know not what it is: Why ſhould 5 
any man live, and I want money? 

Luc, Have you no regard then of innocence? 

Brav. Tis crime enough, he has a life. 

Luc. How long have you been vers'd in this ade 
Brav. Tis my vocation. 
Luc. Leave it, "tis damnable ; 


Ard thou, the worſt and baſeſt of all villains, 


| It 
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It had been better for the womb that bare thee,. 

It it had travaiFd with a peſtilence : | 

What ſeed of tygers could beget thee to 

Such bold and raſh attempts? for a ſmall lucre, 

Which will be ſtraight as ill ſpent as *twas got, 

To deſtroy that, whoſe eſſence is divine; 

Souls, in themſelves more pure than are the heavens, 

Or thy ill-boding ſtars; more worth than all 

'The treaſure lock*d up in the heart of earth, 

And yet do this unmov'd or unprovok'd.. | 
Brav. I have no other means, nor way of living. 
Luc. Twere better periſh, than be fo e, z 

There are a thouſand courſes to ſubſiſt by. 

Brau. Ay ; but a free and daring ſpirit ſcorns 
To ſtoop to ſervile ways, but will chooſe rather 
To purchaſe his revenue from his ſword. 

Luc. I ſee you are grown obdurate in your crimes, 
Founded to vice, loſt to all piety ; 5 
Without the apprehenſion of what wrong 
You do your country, in depriving her 
Of thoſe ſhe now enjoys, as uſeful members, 

And killing their poſterity, who, perhaps, 

Might, with their art or induſtry, advance her, 
Bra. What courteous itch, I wonder, has poſſeſt 


Your virtuous Iadyſhip, to give me advice ? 


Beſt keep your wits until you get a huſband, 
Who may, perhaps, require your learned counſel. 
Luc. *Tis true, ſuch as do act thy villanies, 


Hate to be told, or think of them ; but hear me, 


Haſt thou no ſenſe, nor no remorſe of ſoul ? 

No thought of any Deity,. who though 

It ſpare thee for a while, will ſend, at laſt, 

A _ return of vengeance on thy head, 

And dart thee down like Phaeton ? 
Brau. Sweet virgin, 

Face about to ſome other diſcourſe, 

J cannot reliſh this. 

Tuc. So I believe; but yet 

Compoſe your thoughts for ſpeedy penitence, 

Your life for an amendment, or I vow, 

To lay your actions open to the Senate. 


Bras 
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3-av. Did not your ſweet-heart tempt me to this deed ? ? 

And will you now betray me? 

Luc. He, my ſweet-heart ! 

hate you both alike ; that very word 

I; enough to divorce thee from my pity, 

{t hope of reconcilement ; for what mercy | 
to be had of two ſuch prodigies ? : ES 

Vill you recant yet? ſpeak, will you be honeſt? ? | 
Bra. I think you'll force me to become your * 
Luc. It is the way to heal thee of a ſore, | 

Vhoſe cure is ſupernatural : what art, 

hat mirror is ſufficient to demonſtrate 

[he foulneſs af thy guilt? whoſe 1 mind 
bat one ſtain, ſeas cannot cleanſe? Why, murder 

Tis ot all vices the moſt contrary | = 
o erery virtue, and humanity; 

or they intend the pleaſure and delight, 

ut this the diſſolution of nature. 

Brav. She does begin to move me. 

Lac. 'Think of thy tin, 

is the heir apparent unto hell, 

nd has ſo many, and ſo ugly ſhapes, 

lis father Pluto, and the furies hate 

o look on their own birth; yet thou dar'ſt act 

What they fear to ſuggeſt, and ſell thy ſoul 

0 Quick perdition. 

Brau. This has wak'd me more, 

ito a quicker inſight of my evils, _ 

[at have impal'd me round with horrid ſhapes ; 
More various, than the ſev'ral forms of dreams 

That wait on Morpheus i in his ſleepy den. 

Lic. Then tis a fearful fin, and always labours 

Vith the new birth of damn'd inventions 

d horrid practices; for tis ſo fearful, 

t Cares not walk alone, and where it bides, 

There is no reſt, nor no ſecurity, 

ut a perpetual tempeſt of deſpair. 

rav. All this I feel by ſad experience; 
"here have I been, where have I liv'd a ſtranger, 

i'd from all good thoughts? Never till now 

Lic any beam of grace, or good, ſhine on me. 
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Tuc. Beſides, tis ſo abhorr'd of all that's good, 
That when this monſter lifts his curſed head 
Above the earth, and wraps it in the clouds, 
The ſun flies back, as loth to ſtain his rays 
With ſuch a foul pollution ; and night, 

In emulation of ſo black a deed, | 
Puts on her darkeſt robe to cover it. 

Brav. Oh do not grate too much upon my ſuff' ring 
You have won upon my conſcience, and I feel 
A e Mm me, tells my troubled ſoul, 
That I have trod too long thoſe bloody paths 
That lead unto deſtruction. | . 

Luc. Then be ſorry, 

And with repentance purge away thy ſin. 

Braw. Will all my days and hours, conſum'd in prayer 
My eyes diſſolv'd to tears, waſh off ſuch crimes ? 

Luc. If they be ſerious, and continued. 

Bra. You are a virgin, and your vows are chaſte, 
Do you aſſiſt me. Cer 
Luc. So you'll do the like 
For me in what I ſhall propoſe. 

Braw, I will, | 
And joy to be employ'd, there's no thought, 
Which can proceed from you, but which 1s virtuous: 
And 'tis a comfort, and a kind of goodneſs, 
To mix with you in any action. 

Luc. Nay more, in recompenſe of your fair prefer, 
Becauſe you ſay, you are deſtitute of means, 
I'll ſee that want ſupply'd. 

Brav. Divineſt Lady, 

Command my ſervice. 

Luc. Walk then in with me, | | 

And then I will acquaint you with the project. ¶ Exam 


Enter Duke, Lionel, and Leonardo, Petrucio foliowing 
Duke. J ſee him coming, let's fall. into admiration 
his good part, that he may over-hear his own praiſe. | 
Lion. I have, methinks, a longing deſire to meet Were 
Signior Petrucio. | ; | 
Pet. I hear my ſelf nam'd amongft them; tis no po 
of civility, to liſten what opinion the world holds of m 
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hall conceive it by their diſcourſe ; a man behind his back, 
ul be fare to have nothin ng but truth ſpoke of him. 
Leon. Pray Sir, when ſaw you that thrice noble and 
compliſh'd gentleman, Petrucio ? 
pg. Thrice noble, and accompliſh'd ! there's a new 
le thruſt upon me. 
Dute. It pleas'd the indulgency of my fate, to bleſs n me 
ith his company this morning, where he himſelf was no 
; favourable to grace me with the peruſal ofa Madrigal, 
ran eſſay of beauty, which he had then newly compos'd. 
Lion. Well, Gallants, either my underſtanding miſ-in- 
rms me, Or he is one of the moſt rare and noble qualified 
ces of gentility, that ever did inrich our climate. 
Leon. Believe it, Sir, *twere a kind of prophanation, = 
uke doubt of the contrary. | 
pet. How happy am I in ſuch acquaintance? A man 
pl have his due, when your meaner ſociety has neither 
gment to diſcern worth, nor credit to commend it. 
Duke. I was my happineſs, th' other day, to be in the 
elence with certain Ladies, where I hear him the moſt 
ktoll'd and approv'd; one of them was not aſham'd to 
onounce it openly, that ſhe would never deſire more of 
yen, than to enjoy ſuch a man for her ſervant. 
Pet. 5 ſhall be my next imployment, to enquire out for 
7 La 
Lion. is a miracle to me, how, in ſo ſmall a com- 
c; of time, he ſhould arrive to ſuch an abſolute pleni- 
de of perf tion. 
Leon. No wonder at all, a man that has travell'd, and 
jen careful of his time. 
Lim. But by your favour, Sir, tis not every man 8 
pppineſs, to make ſo good uſe on't. 
Dube. I'll reſolve you ſomething, there is as great a 
pitery in the acquiſition of knowledge, as of wealth; 
ne you not a citizen will grow rich in a moment, and 
ty not he i ingenious ? Beſides, who knows but he might 
we digg'd for it, and ſo found out ſome conceal'd trea- 
re of anderftanding ? ? 
let. Now, as I am truly noble, "tis a wrongful is im- 
tation Upon me. | | 


ren 


Leon. Well, if he had but bounty annex'd to his 9, 
ſufficiencies, he were unparallel'd. ks ny 
Duke. Nay, there's no man in the earth more liber 
take it upon my word, he has not that thing in the wol 
ſo dear or precious in his eſteem, which he will not mo 
willingly part with, upon the leaſt ſummons of his ffien 
Pet. Now muſt I give away ſome two or three hund 
pounds worth of toys, to maintain this aſſertion. 
Lion. You ſpoke of verſes e en now; if you have 
copy, pray vouchſafe us a fight of them. 
Duke. I cannot ſuddenly reſolve you; yes, herethey x 
Lion. What's this ? 


A Madrigal of Beauty. 
1f T ſhould praiſe her virtue and her beauty, 
as lis my duty; © N 
And tell how every grace doth her become : 
is ten to one, 
But 1 ſhould fail in the expreſſion. 
Leon. I' marry, Sir, this ſounds ſomething like excell 
Lion. yen, by your leave, 
Although, I cannot write what ] conceive; | 
Lis my deſire, | 


That what I fail to ſpeak, you axould admire. 


Leon. Why, this has ſome taſte in't! how ſhould het 
rive to this admirable invention ? oY 
Duke. Are you ſo prepoſterous in your opinion, 
think that wit and elegancy, in writing, are only confi 
to ſtagers and book-worms ? Twere a ſoleciſm to'imayit 
that a young bravery, who lives in the perpetual ſphere 
humanity, where every waiting-woman ſpeaks perl 
Arcadia, and the Ladies lips diſtil with the very quit 
ſence of conceit, ſhould be ſo barren of apprehention, 
not to participate of their virtues. | 
Leon. Now I conſider, they are great helps to a ma 
Duke. But when he has traveli'd, and delibated the Fre 


0 


and the Spaniſh ; can lie a- bed, and expound Aſtræa, / 
digeſt him into complements ; and when he is up, 20 4 


his miſtreſs with what he had read in the morning; 
if ſuch a one ſhould rack up his imagination, and give wi 


to his muſe, tis credible, he ſhould more catch your d \ 
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cite court-ear, than all your head-ſcratchers, thumbs 
biters, lamp-waſters of them all. a; 
Leon. Well, I ſay the iniquity of fortune appears in 
zothing more, than not advancing that man to ſome ex- 
traordinary honours. ol 
Lim, But I never thought he had any genius that way. 
Duke. What, becauſe he has been backward to pro- 
duce his good qualities? Believe it, Poetry will out, it can 
no more be hid, than fire or love. e 
Pet, I'll break them off, they have e' en ſpoken enough in 
my behalf for nothing, o' conſcience. Save you, Cavaliero's ! 
Duke. My much-honour'd Petrucio, you are welcome; 
we were now entred into a diſcourſe of your worth, whi- 
ther do your occafions enforce you ſo fait ? 2 
Pet. Gentlemen, to tell you true, I am going upon 
ſome raptures. r | 
Leon. Upon raptures, ſay you? | | 
Pet. Yes, my employment is tripartite ; I have here an 
anagram to a Lady, I made of her name this morning; 
with a poeſy to another, that muſt be inſerted into a ring: 
ard here's a paper carries a ſecret word too, that muſt be 
giren, and worn by a Knight and Tilter; and all my own 
maginatzons, as I hope to be bleſs'd. E 
Lion. Is't poſſible? how, have you lately drunk of the 
horſe-pond, or ſtept on the forked Parnaſſus, that you ſtart 
out ſo ſudden a poet ? . | | (4 
Pet. Tut! I leave your Helicons, and your pale Pirenes, 
to ſuch as will look after them; for my own part, I fol- 
bw the inſtigation of my brain, and ſcorn other helps. 
Lion. Do you ſo ? Fog 
Pet. I'll juſtify it, the multiplicity of learning does but 
diſtract a man; I am all for your modern humours, and 
vhen I liſt to expreſs a paſſion, it lows from me with that 
ſpring of amorous conceits, that a true lover may hang his 
mu ed over, and read in it, the very phys'nomy of his affec- 


Prentton. 
a Duke. Why this is a rare mirrour ! TL 
e Leon. is fo indeed, and beyond all the art of opticks. 


Per. And when my head labours with the pangs of de- 
eu very, by chance up comes a counteſs's waiting-woman, 
at whoſe fight, as at the remembrance of a miſtreſs, my 
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ou falls out of my hand and then do I read to her half, 
ozen lines, whereat we both ſit together, and melt int 
tears. | Re. 
Leon, Pitiful-hearted creatures ! 
Pet. I am now about a device, that this gentleman hu 
promis'd ſhall be preſented before his Highneſs, _ 
Duale. Yes, upon my word, Sir, and your ſelf with j: 
Pet. Shall the Duke take notice of me too? Oh ber 
vens, how you tranſport me with the thought on't! 


Due. Til bring you to him, believe me, and you ko 
not what grace he may do you. e 
Pet. Tis a happineſs beyond mortals : I cannot tel. ; I” 
may be my good fortune to advance you all. f be 
Lion. We ſhall be glad to have dependance on you. 8 
- Pet. Gentles, I would intreat you a courteſy. 0 
Duke. What's that, Signior? 
Pet. That you would be all pleas'd to grace my lodgig 
to- morrow at a banquet, there will be Ladies and Gali N 
and among the reſt, Px ſend to invite your uncle the n. ur 
tiquary, and we'll be very merry, I aflure you. 
Leon. Well, Sir, your bounty commands us not to full 
, Bounty ! there's a memorandum for me. In then” 
mean time, pray accept theſe few favours at my hands, b. 
aſſurance that you will not fail me; till when, I take i 
leave. : [E 
Lion. Farewell, Sir, go thy ways, thou haſt as dul ail 
piece of ſcalp, as e er covered the brain of any traveller. e 
Duke. For love's ſake, Lionel, let's hafte to thy unde, C 
before the coxcomb prevent us. if 308 in y 
Lion. Why, Sir, I ſtay for you. 4 
Leon. Has Petro prepar'd him for your entrance? andi ef 
your diſguiſe fit ? 5 a) 
Lion. I have all ina readineſs. 1 
Due. On then, and when you are warm in your di e 
courſe, we'll come with our device to affright him: tui 4 
be an excellent ſcene of affliction. | brol 
© Leon. Be ſure you mark your cue, Sir, and do not fi “ 
to approach gk. e 5 
Duale. Truſt to my care, I warrant you. C Exruu. 3 
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| Enter e W Serwant. 3 ; E 
Aur. A gentlewoman without ſpeak with me, ſay you ? 
Ser. Yes, Sir, and will by no means be put back. 


Aur. 1 am no lawyer, nor no ſecretary : what buſineſs | 
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can ſhe have here, I wonder ? | 

Ser. She is very importunate to enter. 

4ur. J was once in the humour, never to admit any bf 
them to come near me again, but ſince ſhe is ſo eager, let 
her approach: II 5 my ſtrength, what proof tis againſt 
her inchantments; if ever Ulyſſes were more provident, or 
better arm'd to fail by the Sirens, I'll periſh ; if ſhe have 
theart to impoſe upon me, ler her beg my wit for an ana- 
tomy, and diſſect it : 


* 
o 
- 


— | Enter Lucretia. | ws | 
Now, Lady Humour, what new motion in the blood has 


tum'd the tide of your fancy, to come hither ? | 
Lic. Theſe words are but unkind ſalutes to a gentle- 
woman. | | | 
4ur. They are too good for you. With what face dare 
you approach hither, knowing how infinitely you. have 
abus d me? You want matter to exerciſe your wits on, the 
world's too wiſe for you, and e er you inſnare me again, 
you'll have good luck. 3 . 
Luc. Pray, Sir, do not reiterate thoſe things which 
might better be forgotten; I confeſs I have done ill, be- 
cauſe I am a woman, and young, and *twill be nobleneſs 
in you, not to remember it. wo SEL 
Aur, I'll fooner plow up ſhoar and ſow it, and live in 
expectation of a crop, before I'll think the leaſt good from 
ary of your ſex, while I breath again. 
Luc. J hope, Sir, that time and rience will rectify 
your judgment, to a better opinion of us. 
Aur, I'll traſt my ſhip to a ſtorm, my ſubſtance to a 
broken citizen, e*er I'll credit any of you. 
Luc. Good Sir, be intreated, I come a penitent lover, 
with a vow'd recantation to all former practices, and ma- 
lcious endeavours, that I have wrought againſt you. 
Aur. How can I think better of you, when I conſider 
four nature, your pride, your treachery, your covetouſneſs, 
H 2 your 
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17 The" ANTIQUARY. 
your luſt; and how you commit perjury, eafier tha 
ſpeak ? ES | 2 


Luc. Sure tis no deſert in us, but your own miſguided 
thoughts, that move in you this paſſion, _ 

Aur. Indeed, time was, I thought you pretty fool 
things to play withall ; and was fo blinded, as to imagine, 
that your hearts were golden threads, that your eyes Gar. 
ted forth beams, that laughter fate ſmiling on your lip, 
and the coral itſelf look'd pale to them; that you mov 
like a goddeſs, and diffus'd your pleaſures wide as the air: 
then could I prevent the riſing ſun to wait on you, ob- 
ſerv'd every nod you caſt forth, had the patience to hear 
your diſcourſe, : and admir'd you, when you talk'd of your 
viſits, of the court, of councils, of nobility, and of you 


anceſtors. 


Luc. And were not theſe pleaſing to you? 
Fur. Nothing but a heap of tortures : but ſince I have 


learn'd the Delphick Oracle, to know my /elf, and ponder 


what a deal of miſchief you work, I am content to live pi 
vate and ſolitary, without any penſive thought, what you 


do, or what ſhall become of you. 


Luc. Sir, if you calculate all occaſions, I have not me. 


rited this neglect from you. | 
Aur. Yes, and more. Do you not remember what taſks 


you were wont to put me to, and expences? when I be- 


ſtow'd on you gowns and petticoats, and you in exchange, 
gave me bracelets and ſhoe-ties? how you fool'd me {gne- 
times, and ſet me to pin pleats in your ruff, two hour 
together, and made a waiting frippery of me? how you 
rack*d my brain, to compoſe verſes for you? a thing Icould 
never abide: nay, in my conſcience, and I had not took 
courage, you had brought me to ſpin, and beat me with 
your ſlippers. 0 

Luc. Well, Sir, I perceive you are reſolv'd to hear no 
reaſon ; but before my. forrowful departure, know, ſhe 
that you flight, is the preſerver of your life; therefore] 
dare be bold to call you ingrate, and in that I have ſpoke 
all that can be ill in man. | „ 

Aur. Pray ſtay, come back a little. 3 

Luc. Not till you are better temper d: what I have fe. 


veal'd, is true; aud though you prove unthankful, bea 
| | Hot 
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1eds reward themſelves, the conſcience of the fact ſhall 
y my virtue. So 1 leave you. [Exit. 

of 5 That I ſhould owe my life to her! which way, I 

wonder? Something depends on this, I muſt win out; well, 
will not forſwear it, but the toy may take me in the 

head, and I may fee her. | [ Exit, 


Enter Antiquary and Petro. 


Ant. Has he ſuch rare things, ſay you? 

Pet. Yes, Sir, I believe you have not ſeen the like of 
them? they are a couple of old manuſcripts, found in a 
wall, and ſtor'd ops with the foundation : it may be ry 
we the writings of ſome Propheteſs. | 

Ant. What moves you to think ſo, Petro. | 

Pet. Becauſe, Sir, the characters are ſo imperſeR ; for 
time has eaten out the letters, and the duſt makes a paren- 
theſis betwixt every ſyllable, 

Art. A ſhrewd convincing argument! this fellow has a 
rotable reach with him. Go, bid him enter, a hundred to 
one fome fool has them in poſſeſſion, that knows not their 
| value; it may be, a man may purchaſe them for little or 
nothing | 


Enter Lionel like a Scholar, with tauo books. 


Come near, friend, let me ſee what you have there. 
Umph, *tis as I ſaid, they are of the old Roman CE. | 
what's the price of theſe? 

Lion. I would be loth, Sir, to ſell them under rate, 
only to merit laughter f for! my raſhnes: therefore I thought 
good to beſtow them on you, and refer my ſelf to your. 
viſdom and free nature for my ſatisfaction. 

Ant. You fay well, then am I bound again in conſcience 
to wy juſtly with W will five hundred crowns content 

] 
Lion. I'll demand no more, Sir. 

Ant. Petro, ſee them deliver'd ; now I nook not 65 to 
tell you what they are: this is a book ds Republica, tis 
Marcus Tullius Cicero s own hand-writing ; I have ſome 
other books of his penning, give me aſſurance of i it. . 
Pet. And what's the other, Sir? 

H 3 Ar. 
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Au. This other is a book of mathematicks, that 
Jong loſt in darkneſs, andafterwards reſtored by * 

Lion. I wonder, Sir, unleſs you were time's deere, 
how you ſhould arrive to this intelligence. 

Ant. I know it by more than n you ka 
them out of a wall, you fay ? | 

Lion. Yes, Sir. 

Ant. Well then , however you came by 947. they 
were firſt brought to Venice by Cardinal Girmanis | 
Patriarch, and were digg'd out of the,jruins of Aquiley, 
after it was ſack d by Attila king of the Hunns, 

Liar. This to me is wonderful, 

Ant. Petro, I mean to retire, and give my {elf wich 
to contemplation of theſe ſtudies; and becauſe . nothing 
ſhall binder me, I mean to leaſe out my lands, and live 
| — -"Y inquire me out a chapman that will take th 
of me 

Lion. If you pleaſe to lett them, Sir, I will help 5e 
to a tenant. | 
Axt. Will you, Sir? With all my heart, 100 
ford him the better bargain for your ſake. 

Pet. He may pay the rent with counters, and m 
him believe they are antiquities. 

Ant, What's the yearly rent of them, Petro? 
Pet. They have been rack'd, Sir, to three thoulai 
crowns ; but the old rent was never above fiſteen hundred. 

Aut. Go to, you have ſaid enough, I'll have n 
more than the old rent; name your man, and the inden 
tures ſhall be drawn. 

Lion. Before I propoſe that, Sir, I thoug ht gool. to 2 
quaint you with a ſpecialty I found among * writing 
which having a ſeal to it, anda name ſubſcrib'd, does mo 
properly belong to you. 

Ant. Let me ſee it; what's here, Signior Jovamo 
Veterano, de Monte Nigro! he was my great 
ther, and this is an old debt of his, that remains yet ul 
caneell'd; you could never have pleas'd me better ton 
coſt, this ought in conſcience to be diſcharg d, and 

ſee it ſatisfied, the firſt thing I do; come along. 
Pet. Will you afford your 9 no exhibition oi 
of your eſtate, Sir? * 


— 2. wt 
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Aut. Not a ſol, not a gazet; I have articles to oppoſe 
before the ſenate, ſhall diſinherit him. 

Lion. Have you, Sir? not juſtly, I 17 75 3 pray what | 
are they ? 

Ant. 010 of them is, he ſent me letters beyond fea, 
dated Sl Nowo. 

Lion. That was a great overſi * 5 

Ant. Then you remember, Petro, he took aps com- 
modities, new-faſhion'd ſtuffs, when he was i "ge _ 
that he might cozen his creditors. 

Pet. Yes, Sir. 
Ast. And afterwards found out a newway't pay hank too. 

Lion. He ſerv'd them but in their kind, Sir; Romy. 
they meant to have cheated him. 

Ant. Tis all one, I'll have no ſuch praRices ; but 
the worſt of all, one time when I found him drunk, and 
chid him for his vice, he had no way to excuſe himſelf, 
but to ſay he would become a new man. | 

Lion. That was heinouſly ſpoken indeed! 

Art. Theſe are ſufficient e to fey: ty one that 
* underſtand my humour. 


Emer Dake and 1 


Dole. Save you, Sir! | 

Ant. Theſe gentlemen ſhall be witnelles to the bonds; 
pt,, fd deere ie, when you hea meſſage. 

uke eve it, when ou our 

Ant, Why, I beſeech you'? ' 

Dake. T am ſorry to be made the ankind inſtrument to 
wrong you, bat fince tis a taſk impos'd from ſo great a 
command, I hope you will the eaſier be induc'd to * 
penſe with me. 

Ant. Come nearer to your aim, I underſtand yon 
| Duke. Then thus, Sir; the Duke has been inform'd of 

your rarities, and holding them an unfit treaſure” for a 
private man to poſſeſs, he hath ſent his mandamus to take 
them from you. See, here's his hand for the delivery. 

Ant. Oh, oh! 

Leon What ails you, Sir ? > 
Ant, I am ſtruck with 3 ſckneßz, . 

4 | 


not. 
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man help to keep my ſoul in, that is . from me, 
and will by no means be intreated to continue. 

Lion. Pray, Sir, be comforted. 5 

Ant. Comfort! no, I deſpiſe it, 2 me dag. 
gers to my heart. 

Leon. Shew your ſelf a man, Sir, and contemn tle 
work of fortune. 

Ant. Good Sir, could not you have invented a lh 
ſtudied way of torture to take away my life? 

' Dake. I hope *twill not work fo deeply with you. 

Ant. Nay, and *twould ftop there, *twere well; but 
*tis a puriſhment will follow me after death, and fig 
me worſe than a fury. 

Leon. I much pity the gentle man s Caſe. 

Ant. Think what *tis to loſe a ſon, when you have 
brought him up; or after a ſeven year's ts to ſex 
your ſhip ſunk in the harbour. 

Dake. Twere a woful ſpectacle indeed 

Ant. They are but tickling to this, I have been all my 
life a gathering what I muſt now loſe in a moment ; the 
ſack ing of a city, is nothing to be compared with it. 

__ And that's lamentable. 

Twill but only give you a light to conceive of 
my 1 Win 

Lion. Pray, Sir, be not importunate to take them thi 
time, but try rather, if by any means you can revoke tle 
decree. 

r Twill be ſomewhat dangerous, but for your 
fake, I'll try. 

Ant. Shall I hope any comfort? Then upon my deln 
gentlemen, I'll appoint you all mine heirs, ſo ſoon as 
am dead. 

Duke. You ſpeak nobly. 

Ant. Nay, and becauſe you ſhall not long gape after 
it, I'll die within a month, and ſet you down al joint 
executors. 

Lion. But when you are freed from the terror of his 
ampoſition, will you not recant? 

Ant. Nay, and you doubt me, walk along, and Il 


confirm 't upon you inſtant! | r E xeunt. 
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Actus Quartus. 
Enter Amilia, and Angelia. b 


Enil. XXI H v, gentle boy, think what a happy bliſs 
W Thou ſhalt enjoy, before thou row 
An "2. "Twill be a dear experiment, to waſte | 


what tis. 
My prime, and flower of youth, and ſuffer all 
Thoſe liquid ſweets to be extracted from me, 
By the hot influence of conſuming luſt; 
Only to find, how well you can expreſs 
What feilful arts are hid in wickedneſs. | 
Anil. Thou dream'ſt, fond boy, thoſe ſweets of you 
and beauty, 
Were lent, to be employed upon their like * 
And when they both do meet, and are 5 
From their mixt heat, a rich perfume ſhall nie, 
Ard burn to love, a grateful ſacrifice. 


5 Ang. But I'll not be ſo prodigal, to laviſh - 
te WY cl: gifts away, that be irrevocable, . 
And yet the firſt that leave us. 


Amil. Twill be ne'er exacted, 


no, foon you have beſtow'd them, but how well: 
hat good or profit can a hidden treaſure 
Oo more, than feed the miſer's greedy. eye? 


When, if twere well beſtow'd, it might enrich 

The owner, and the uſer of it; ſuch | 

k youth, and nature's bounty, that receive ; 
A gain from the expence: but, were there none 

but a mere damage, yet the pleaſure of it, 

ind the delight, would recompenſe the loſs. 

Ag. Whate'er the pleaſure be, or the delight, 

am too young, not plum'd for ſuch a flight. 

mil. Too young! a poor excuſe; alas, your wilt 

5 weaker than your power: na one can be 


38 | Teo 


Too oung to learn good arts; and for my 
Tam 3 — with : boiſterous finew, 5 5 
A brawny limb, or back of Hercules 
But with a ſoft delicious beauty ; R 
As people, looking on his doubtful ſex, 0 Moo 
Might think him male or female. | 42 
Ang. I cannot blame 
Theſe juſt Italians, to lock up their . wives, 
That are ſo free and diſſdlute; they labour, 
Not with their eountry's heat, more than their oun. 
Will you be fatisfied? I am too young. 
Anil. Too young, I like you the better; there; isa pri 
Due to the early cherry: the firſt apples 
Deſerve more nt Mü b the budding roſe is ſet by, 
But ſtale, and fully blown, is left for vulgars 
To rub their — fingers on. Too u . 
As well you may affirm the tender tren | 
Too young to graft upon, or you may fay, 
The riſing fan's too young to court the day. 
Aung. But there are bonds, Hymen has hid upon yo! 
Keep us aſunder, * 
A; mil. Thoſe are only toys, 
Shadows, meer apparitions of doubt 
To affright children: do but yield unto me, 
My arms ſhall be thy ſphere to wander in, 
Circled about with ſpells to charm theſe fears; 
And when thou ſleep'ſt, Cupid ſhall crown thy Jurnven 
With thouſand ſhapes of luſtful dalliancggg 
Then will I bathe thee in ambroſia, 
And from my lips diftil fach nectar on thee, 


Shall make thy fleſh immortal. 


Enter . 


Lor. How now, wife, is this your exerciſe? 
Wife, did I fay ? Stain of my blood and iſſue, 
The great antipathy unto my nature, 
Courting your paramour; death to my honour, 
What have I ſeen and heard? Curſe of my fate! 


Would I had firſt been deaf, or thou ſtruck dumb, A 
Before this Gorgon, this damn'd viſion | E M 
Emil 


Ilad numb'd my faculties. | : ; 


The. yd 


Emil. What have you ſeen + ao 60 1 
Or heard, more chan a daloge I read 5 ue! 
This morning in a book? ? A 3 . 

Lor. Would a . book, 5 
Were both burnt for hereti ou 3 powers, . 
Why did you ſend this * to my 2 ie 
To pierce me through greater cruelty 10 
Than erm * ſtings of — 2 * 
Hence from my , thou venom to my eyes 
Would I could loo > dead, or with a frown, . 
Dillect thee into atoms, and then hurl them 
About the world, to caſt infection, | | 
And bliſter all they light on. WF: 

Anil. You are mad, and rave WINPSLA 3 1 5 
Lor. Oh heavens! ſhe means | | 
To juſtify her ſin; can'ſ thou redeem. 
Thy loſt fame, and my wrongs ? 

nil. No, Sir, I'll leave Pls | 
You are too paſſionate. | Exit. | 
Arg. Pray, Sir, be Gatisfied, we meant no hurt. 

Ly. What charm held back my hand, I did not let 

Her foul blood out? then throw t into the air, | 
Whence it might mount up to the higher region, 
And there convert into ſome fearful meteor, _ 
To threaten all her kindred; Stay, ſweet child, 
For thou art virtuous; yet go however, 1 
Thou put'ſt me in remembrance of ſome 1. [LZæis. 
Diana bluſh'd Actæon to a ſtag: 2 
What ſhall luſt do? Chaſtity made horns} ? 

ſn!l be grafted with a horrid pair, | 

Ind between every branch, a written ſcrowl 

all peak my ſhame, that foot-boys ſhall diſcern. it, 

ad failors read it as they paſs along: | 

it [ bear this, I have no foul nor {pleen, 

| mutt invent ſome miſchief ; {ſmalleſt cares 1 
ue talkative, whilſt great ones ſilent are. [Ein. 


Enter Aimilia. 


Anmel. What have I done? That with a clue of tos 

we wrought my ſelf in ſuch a labyrinth, 

hence I — ne er get free: There is no wrong, 
I 6 


rice 
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Like to the breach of wedlock, thoſe injuries 
Are writ in marble, time ſhall ne*er raſe out; 
The hearts of ſach, if they be once divided, 
Will ne'er grow one again; ſooner you may 
Call the ſpent day, or bid the ſtream return, 
That long ſince ſlid beſide you: I am loſt, 
Quite forfeited to ſhame, which till I felt, 

I ne'er foreſaw, fo was the leſs prepared. 

But yet they ſay, a woman's wit is ſudden, 
And quick at an excuſe; I was too fooliſh, 
Had he confounded heaven and earth with oaths, 
Imight have ſworn him down, or wept ſo truly, 
That he ſhould ſooner queſtion his own eyes, 
Thar my falſe tears; this had been worth the acting, 
Or elſe I might have ſtood to the defence on't, | 
Been angry, and took a courage from my crimes; 
But I was tame and ignorant. IE 


RE He | Enter Lionel. 
Lion. Save you, Lady! 
Emil. Oh Signior Lionel, you have undone me. 
Lion, Who T! which way? 
Emil. The boy you brought my huſband. , 
Lor. Ay, what of him? ( 
Amil. He is a witch, a thief, \ 
That has ſton all my honours ; his ſmooth viſage- 7 
*Seem'd like a ſea becalm'd, or a ſafe harbour, 
Where love might ride ſecurely, but was found 
A danderous quack-ſand, wherein are periſhed - 


— — — 


My hopes and fortunes, by no art or engine 
'To be weigh'd up again. EF 
Lion. Inſtract me how. | 

Emil. Teach me the way then, that I may relate 
My own ill ſtory, with-as great a boldneſs 
As I did firſt conceive, and after act it; 

at- wicked error led my wandring thoughts 

Jo gaze on his falſe beauty, that has prov'd | 
The fatal minute of my mind's firſt ruin? 
Shall I be brief; r c 
Lion. What elſe? 


ke 


* 


2 


on his ow] n head, and make him aſk for ivencH — 


. 
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Emil. a ſpeak Ah | wy * 
Or plead with hope, that — Py foul a arg watt 
Lim. Vou torture me too much; _ fear of th 
I; worſe than the event. _ 
mil. Then, though my heart 
Abhor the memory, PI tell it out; el IR 
The boy I mention'd (whatever power at tet 
Did lay on me ſo ſad a puniſhment) ® ont 
[did behold him with a luſtful eye, 


And which is the perfection of fin, 


Did woo him to my will, 

Lion. Well, what of that? 

You are not the firſt offender in that kind. 

mil. My ſuit no ſooner ended, but came in 
My jealous huſband. e 

Lion. That was ſomething indeed * 1 0 

Amil. Who overheard us all. 

Lion. A ſhrewd miſchance/! 

Anil. Judge with what countenance hedid behold me,. 
Or I view him, that had ſo great a guilt. | | 
Hang on my brow ; my looks and hot deſire 
Both fell together: "whilſt he, big with anger, | 
And ſwol'n high-with revenge, haſtes from iny proſence- 
Only to ſtudy how to infli&t ſome torture, | 
Which I ſtay to expect, and here you ſee 
The ſuffering object of his cruelty. | 

Lion. Methinks it were an eaſy. thing for one 
That were ingenious, to retort all 


mil. That would be a ſcene indeed 
Lion. J have been fortunate | 
In ſuch turns in my days. 
Emil. Could you do this, 
I'd {wear you had more wit than l 
Or his ſon A utolycus, that was able 
To change black into white. 
Lion. Do not deſpair, 
[ have a genius was ne'er falſe to me? 
If he ſhould fail me now in theſe extremes, 
| would not only wonder, but renounce him. 
He tells x me ſomething, may be done; be rul'd, 


- 


182 The ANTIQUARY. 


And if I plot not ſo, to make all hit, 
Then you ſhall take the mortgage of my wit. . 
Anil. However, Sir, you ſpeak comfortably. LZram 


Enter Aurelio above, Duke and Leonardo over the Stage, 
Aur. Good-morrow, gentlemen; what, you are for the 
feaſt, I perceive ?., . 
Duke. Maſter Aurelid, good-morrow to you; whoſe 
chamber's that, I pray? | 
Aur. My own, Sir, now; I thank ill fortune, and 9 
good wife. 5 
Dale. What, are you married, and your friends not 
pre- acquainted? this will be conſtru'd amongſt them. 
Aur. A ſtol'n wedding, Sir; I was glad to apprehen 
any occaſion, when I found her inclining : we'll celebrate 
the ſolemnities hereafter, when there ſhall be nothing 
wanting to make our Hymen happy, and flouriſhing, 
Leon. In good time, Sir; who is your ſpouſe, I pray? 
fur. Marry Sir, a creature, for whoſe fake I have en 
dured many a heat and cold, before I could yanquiſh her; 
ſhe has prov'd one of Hercules“ labours-to me, but time 
that prefers all things, made my long toil and affectia 
both ſucceſsful ; and in brief, tis Miſtreſs Lucretia, as ve 
a haggard as ever was brought to fit. 

Duke. Indeed I I have often heard you much complain 
of her coyneſs and diſdain z what auſpicious charm þ; 
now reconcil'd you together ? 7 | 

Aur. There is, Sir, a critical minute in every man! 
wooing, when his miſtreſs may be won, which if he car 
leſly neglect to proſecute, he may wait long enough befer 
he gain the like opportunity. 8 

Leon. It ſeems, Sir, you have lighted upon't ; we vil 
you much joy in your fair choice. 

Aur. Thank you, gentlemen, and I to either of you nd 
worſe fortune; but that my wife is not yet riſen, I would 
intreat you take the pains come up and viſit her. 

Duke. No, Sir, that would be uncivil, we'll wait fome 
fitter occaſion to gratulate your rites: Good-morrow to 
you. 5 [Ext 

Aur. Your ſervant ! Nay, lis you ſtill, and dare not fo 

much as proffer to mutter, for if you do, I vanith ; now, 
3 9 . 
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if you will revolt, you may. I have laid a ſtain upon 
2 honour, rn you ſhall waſh off as well as 2 can. 


Enter Lucretia. 


Ic. Was this done like a gentleman, or indeed like” a 
me lover, to bring my name in queſtion, and make me 
10 leſs than your whore ? Was Jever married to you 1 

4ur. No, but you may when you pleaſe. 

Luc. Why were you then ſo impudent to proclaim. 
kick a falſhood, and ſay I was your wife, and that you. 
kd lain with me, when *twas no ſuch matter. 

4ur. Becaufe I meant to make you ſo, and no man elle 
ſhould do it. 

luc, S'light, this is a device to over-reach a woman 
with ; he has-madded me, and I would give a hundred. 
cowns I could ſcold out my anger. 

Air. Come, there's no injury done to you, but what 
lis in my power to make whole again. 

Lic. Your power to make whole ! I'll have no man 
command me ſo far. What can any lawful. jury judge of 
7 honeſty, upon ſuch proofs as theſe, when they ſhall 
e a gentleman making himſelf ready ſo early, and fa- 
ting them out of the chamber? whither (like a pon 
nan) thou haſt ſtol'n in by the bribery of my ſervant ; ; 
his no ſcandal ? 
dur. Twas done on purpoſe, and I am glad my in- 
1 thrive ſo; therefore do not ſtand talking, but ro- 
ſolye 
Lic. What ſhould I reſolve ? | 
aur. To marry me, for the afe-guard of your n 
Ind that ſuddenly ; ; for I have made a vow, that unleſs 
ou will do it without delay, I'Il not have you at all. 

Lic. Some politician counſel me ! there's no ſuch tor- 
dent to a woman, though ſhe affect a thing ever ſo Far- 
teitly, yet to be forc'd to it. 
aur. What, are you agreed? 
lac. Well, you are a tyrant, lead on; what cs. 
nul be: but if there were any other way in the earth, 
o ye my reputation, I'd never have thee. 

4. Then I muſt do vou a courteſy againſt your will, 

Exeunt. 
Enter 


unt 


The Ami ARy; 


E. nter Farrell and Cook. . 


Pet. Come, honeſt Cook; let me ſee how thy ; imapin 
tion has wrought, as well as thy fingers, and what cur 
ſity thou haſt ſhewn in the preparation of this banque 

for, gluttoning delights to be ingenious. 

Cook. J have provided you a feaſt, Sir, of twelve diſh 
whereof each of them is an emblem of one of the teh 
ſigns 1 in the Zodiack. 

Pet. Well faid; who will now deny that evokery' 
myſtery ? 55 

Cook. Look you, Sir, there is the liſt of them. 

Pet. Aries, Taurus, Gemini; good. 

For Aries, a diſh of lamb-Rones and ſweet-breads, 
For Taurus, a ſir-loin of beef. 

For Gemini, a brace of pheaſants. 
For Cancer, a butter'd crab. 

For Libra, a balance, in one ſcale a cuſtard, in the othg 

a tart, that's a diſh for an Alderman, 
For Virgo, a green ſallet. 

For Scorpio, a grand one. 

For Sagittarius, * paſty of veniſon. 
For Aquarius, a gooſe. 

For Piices, two mullets. Is that all? 

Cook. Read on, Sir. 

Pet. And in che middle of the table, to > Kb an ar 
Ficial hen, made of puff-paſte, with her wings diſplzy' 
ſitting upon eggs compos'd of the ſame materials; whe 
in each of them ſhall be incloſed a fat nightingale, vt 
ſeaſon'd with pepper and ambergreaſe. So then will 
add one invention more of my own ; for I will haveq 
theſe deſcend from the top of my roof, in a throne, 
you ſee Cupid or Mercury in a play. | 

Cook, That will be rare indeed, Sir! "7 i 


Eater Duke and eee R 


Pet. See, the gueſts are come; go, and make all read) 
Gentles, you are welcome. 

Duke. Is the R pat arriv' d, or no; can * tel 
Sir? 


Pet. Not yet, but J expect him each minute 


1 | Ent. 
0 | | 


x94 


Enter Antiquary. 


, your word has S's him hither already ! _ 
De Signior, you are happily encounter d, and the 
ther, becauſe I have good news to tell you ; the Duke 
i been ſo gracious as to releaſe his demand for your 
tiquities. 

E. Has he? You have fill'd me all over with ſpirit, 
it which L will mix ſixteen glaſſes of wine, to his health, 

+ firſt thing 1 do; would I knew his Highneſs, or had 
ſt occaſion to preſent my loyalty at his feet. 

Duke. For that, take no thought, it ſhall be my care 00 


have already acquainted him with both your worths, 
(for aught I can gather os s ſpeech, he intends to 
) you ſome extraordinary hours; it may be, he will 
le one a ſenator, becauſe of his age; and on the other, 
low his daughter or niece in marriage there's ſome 
ch thing hatching, I aſſure you. 


lot; I knew ſome ſuch deſtiny would befall me. Shall 

be 1 pon this news, and thruſt all ſadneſs out of 

C For our parts, Vitellius was never ſo voluptuous; 

cur diſcourſe ſhall run wit to the laſt. 

Due. Our mirth ſhall be the quinteſſence of pleaſure; 

kd our delight flow with that harmony, | 

ambitious ſpheres ſhall to the centre ſhrink, 

p bear our muſick ; ſuch raviſhing accents, 

ae from poets in their fury hurPd, 

ten their outrageous Roe fill the world. 

et. There ſpoke my genius ! | 

4. Now you talk of muſick, have you e'er a one 
it can play us an old leſſon, or ſing us an old ſong? 

. An old leflon ! yes, he ſhall play the beginning of 

world ; and for a ſong, he ſhall ſing one that was made 


lay'4 
he! 
we 
will 
ved 
ne, 


Ext 


read. 


ft. Such a one would J hear. 
bel. Walk in then, and it ſhall not be long before 


u tey 
| your deſire. [ Exeunt. 


— 
Entl 
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ng you, and Signior Petrucio here, both before him: 


Pt. Very likely, I imagin'd as much, that laſt ſhall be | 


de moving of the orbs, when they were firlt ſet in 


Entes ; 


* 
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Enter Petro and Fulia, with two bottles, 
Jul. Come, maſter Petro, welcome heartily; while d 
are drinking within, we'll be as merry as the maids 
ſtole theſe bottles from under the cupboard, on pury 
againſt your coming. | | 
Pet. Courteous Llitref Julia, how ſhall J deſerve 
favour from you? 1 
Jul. There is a way, Maſter Petro, if you could 
it; but the tenderneſs of your youth keeps you in ig 
rance; tis a great fault, I muſt tell you. 
Pet. I ſhall ſtrive to amend it, if you pleaſe to ink 
me, Lady. 6 # 
Ful. Alas, do not you know what maids love al 
While | You Frag”: come res amongſt us, want of 

eeps the ſpring of your blood backward. 
PF. es — 5 a ſhall ſee, when we are pn 
TT fiall begin. to practiſe with you better. | 
. „„ „ 

Bac. Maſter Petro, this was kindly done of you; 

Pet. 8 Laas maſter a doing, can you tell? 
Bac. Why, they are as jovial as twenty begpan 
their whole kn ſix glaſſes at a health, your mal 

almoſt tipt already. I fd, 
Pet. So much the better, his buſineſs is the f 
diſpatch'd. | | | + va 

Jul. Well, let not us ſtand idle, but verify the pm 

Like maſter, like nan; and it ſhall go hard, Maſter? 
but we will put you in the ſame cu. 

Pet. Let me have fair play, put nothing in my cy 
do your worſt. | HT | 
Bac. Unleſs the cup have that virtue, to retail 
print of a kiſs, or the glance of an eye, to ent 

you; nothing elſe, I aſſure you. 
* Pet. For that, I ſhall be more thirſty of than 
uor. N 
740 Then let's make no more words, but abe 
preſently, Come, Maſter Petro, will you walk in! 
Pet. I attend you. 


|= —— Pr — | — — "tha 
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Bar. It ſhall go hard but I'll drink him alleep, and then 
ok ſome knavery upon him. [Exeunt. 
Enter Dude, Leonardo, and the Awtiquary drunk. _ 


hr. I'll drink with all Xerxes's army now, a whole 
er at a draught. 

Dule. By'r Lady, Sir, that requires a lar anner | 
4. Tis all one, to our noble Duke's health, I can 

rink no leſs, not a drop leſs; and you his ſervants will 

tage me, I am ſure. 

len. Yes, Sir, if you could ſhew us a way, when we 
xd done, how to build water-mills in our bellies; 


4. Do you. what you will, for my part, I will . 
en and again, till Bacchus himſelf IF Kal ld 


Jan But ſhould this quantity ef drink come 
zee enough to. breed a deluge,. and drown a w. 6 


1 they can ne er die better than to be 
own'd. in the Duke s health. 

Dube, Well, Sir, Plt wy. hana him how much he is 
lolden to you. 

4. Will you believe me, gentlemen, upon my credit ? 
len. Yes, Sir, any thing. | 23 
dnt. De you a thelb bopackies then? 5 
lun, Ay, what of them? 

. Theſe were Pompey's breeches, 1 aſſure you; 
Dale. Is't poſlible ? 4 | 
tit. He had his denomination from them, he was ca 
Iipey the Great, from wearing of theſe great breeches. 
leo. I never heard ſo much before. 
fit, And this was Julius Cæſar's hat, when he was 
I'd ne — — 

ths pr 5 
len. Like enough 8 
dit. And in y conceit I am 2s 3 
Duke. nd in wy not, you deſerve to be. 
it, Where's Signior Petrucio ? 


Enter Petro and Gaſparo. 


Pr. Nay, good father, do not trouble me now ; tis 


bh now, that J have promis d you to go to the wk 
Wi 


ab 
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with me; in the mean time let me work out matter: 
not clog me in the way of my preferment ; when! 
a nobleman I will do by you as Jupiter did by the of 

deities, that is, I will let down my chair of honour 
pull you up after me. = 3 
Gaſp. Well, you ſhall rule me, ſon. [ZE 

Duke. Signior, where have you been? 1 

Pet. I have been forcing my brain to the compoſi 
of a few verſes, in the behalf of your entertainment, a 
never knew them flow ſo dully from me before; 


Exorciſt would have conjur'd you up half a dozen {þ 
in the ſpace. | 
Leon. Indeed J heard you make a fearful noiſe, as if 
had been in travail with ſome ſtrange monſter. 
Pet. But I have brought them out at laſt, I thank] 
nerva; and without the help of a midwife. 
Ant. Reach me a chair: Pl fit down, and read t} 
for you, 5 | 
- * Leon, You read them! | 
Ant. Yes, but Ill put on my opticks firſt ; look 
thefe were Hannibal's ſpectacles. 
Duke. Why, did Hannibal wear ſpeCtacles ? 
Ant. Yes, after he grew dim with duſt in following 
camp, he wore ſpeQacles. Reach me the paper. 
Leon. No, an author muſt recite his own works. 
Ant. Then I'll fit and ſleep. | | 
Leon. Read on, Signior, | "Hg 
Pet. They were made to ſhew how welcome you 
to me. | | | 
Due. Read them out. 


Pet. As welcome as the gentry's to the town, 
After à long and hard vacation: 
As welcome as a toſs'd ſhip's to a harbour, 
Health to the fich, or a caſt ſuit to a barber * 
Or as a good new Play is to the times, 

When they have long furfeited with baſe rhims: 

As avelcome as the ſpring is to the year, 
So are my friends to me, auben 1 hade good cher. 

[While he reads, the Antiquary falls a 


DP 
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Dale. I'marry, Sir, we are doubly beholden to you; 
tis Signior Veterano fall'n aſleep, and at the recita- 
of ſuch verſes ? a moſt inhuman diſgrace, and not to 
lpeſted | CFE TE | 
b Has he wrong'd me ſo diſcourteouſty? I'll be re- 
zd, by Phoebus. | | 2 
v1. But which way can you parallel ſo foul an injury? 
, III go in, and make ſome verſes againſt him. 
Jie. That you ſhall not, tis not requital ſufficient, I 
ea better trick than ſo; come, bear him in, and you 
| fre what I will invent for you, this was a wrong 
hall. | IErxeunt. 


Enter Emilia and Lionel. 


Em. Now, Maſter Lionel, as you have been fortunate 
te forecaſting of this buſineſs, ſo pray be ſtudious in the 
nting, that we may both come off with honour. | 
n. Obſerve but my directions, and ſay nothing. 25 
Ei]. The whole adventure of my credit depends upon 

care and evidence. | 

. Let no former paſſage diſcourage you, be but as 

mptory as cauſe is good. | 
E. Nay, if I but once apprehend a juſt occaſion to 
over him, let me alone to talk and look ſcurvily—— 
aide, I hear him coming. 


Enter Lorenzo. 


„ My wife! ſome angel guard me; the looks of 
aa were not ſo ominous ; I'll haſte from the infection 
eight, as from the appearance of a baſiliſæ. | 
nil, Nay, Sir, you may tarry ; and if virtue has 
nite forſook you, or that your ears be not altoge- 
cbdurate to good counſel, conſider what I ſay, and 
amd of the injuries you have wrought againit me. 
„What unheard-of evaſion has the ſubtilty of wo- 
nature ſuggeſted to her thoughts, to come off now? , 
En, Well, Sir, however you carry it, tis I have rea- 
0 complain 3 but the mildneſs of my diſpoſition, and 
& obedience, will not permit me, though indeed 
vantonneſs and ill carriage have ſufficiently pro- 


| me, 2 
Lor. 
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creature, with whom thou might'ſt commit, though not 


will look juſtice itſelf in the face. 


Jealous, peeviſh huſband go on, and rebuke him at pls 
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Lor. Provok'd you'! I provok'd you! as if any fa 
in a huſband ſhould warrant the like in his wife: nx "ty 
thy luſt, and mightineſs of deſire, that is ſo ſtrong with 
thee. Had'ſt thou no company, no maſculine object 
look upon, yet thy own fancy were able to create 


actual, yet a mental wickedneſs. 

Emil. What recompence can you make me for the 
Mlanderous conceits, when they ſhall be prov'd falſe toyou} 

Lor. Hear me, thou baſe woman, thou that art the 
ſtract of all ever yet was bad, with whom miſchief is ſo l 
corporate, that you are both one piece together, and h 
that you go ſtill hand in hand, the devil were not uf 
Client to encounter with, for thou art, indeed, able to i 
ſtruct him; do not imagine, with this frontleſs impudeng 
to ſtand daring of me; I can be angry, and as quick 
the execution of it, I can. 

nil. Be as angry as you pleaſe, truth and honel 
will be confident, in deſpight of you; thoſe are virtues t 


Lor. Ay, but where are they? not a-near you, thi 
would'ſt blaſt them to behold thee ; ſcarce, I think, 
the world, eſpecially ſuch worlds as you women are. 

Anil. Hum ! to ſee what an eaſy matter it is to | 


ſure ! | 
Lor. So leud and ſtubborn, mads me; ſpeak. brief 
—_ objection can you alledge againſt me, or for youll: 
=: : | 

Emil. None, alas! againſt you, you are virtuous, 
you think you can act the Jupiter, to blind me with yl 
eſcapes, and conceal'd trulls ; yet I am not fo ſimple, 
I can play the Juno, and find out your exploits un 

Lor. What exploits, what conceal'd trulls? — 
© ZZmil. Why, the ſuppoſed boy you ſeem to be jealt 
of, *tis your own leman, your own dear morſel ; 1 
ſearched out the myſtery ; huſbands muſt do ill, and vi 
muſt bear the reproach ; a fine inverſion ! 

Lor. J am more in a maze, more involv'd in à U 
rinth, than before. | F 
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Fnil. You were beſt plead innocence too, tis your 
(ft refuge; but I did not think a man of your age and 
rd had been ſo laſcivious to keep a diſguis'd callet un- 
r my noſe, a baſe cockatrice in page's apparel, to wait 
Wn you, and rob me of my due benevolence ; there's no 
y nor equity to warrant this. | | 


Ir. Why, do I any ſuch things? 35 
Anil. Pray, what elſe is the boy, but your own her- 
Aphrodite? a female Siren, in a male out- ſide. Alas! 
xd intended what you ſuſpect, and accuſe me for, I 
ad been more wary, more private in the carriage, I aſ- 
e you. 1 

2 Why, is that boy otherwiſe than he appears to be? 


Enter Lionel. 


Anil. Tis a thing will quickly be ſearch'd out; your 
get bawdery, and the murder of my good name, will 
t long lie hid, I warrant you. | | 

lion. Now is my cue to ſecond her. x 2 
lur. Signior Lionel, moſt welcome; I would intreat 
ur advice here, to the clearing of a doubt. 

Lion. What's that, Sir? 85 
lr. Tis concerning the boy you plac'd with me. 
Lion. Ay, what of him ? | 

lor. Whether it were an enchantment or no, or an 
ion of the ſight, or if 1 could perſuade myſelf it was 

eam, twere better; but my imagination ſo perſuaded 

that I heard my wife and him interchanging amorous 

ſourſe together; to what an extremity of paſſion the 
ty of man's nature might induce me to 7 | 
Lim. Very good, | 1 
Ur. Not very good neither, but after the expence of 
nuch anger and diſtraction, my wife comes upon me 
Fun, and afirms that he is no boy, but a diſguis'd mi- 

es of my own; and upon this ſwells againſt me, as if 
Jad lain all night in the leaven. 

Emil. Have not I reaſon ? | 

4 Pray, Sir, will you inform us of the verity of his 


0 Then take it upon my word, tis a woman. 
F Enil. Now, Sir, what have you to anſwer ? : 
| Lore: 
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Lor. Tam not yet throughly ſatisfied, but if it be 
woman, I muſt confeſs my error. 

Emil. What ſatisfaction's that, after by great a wrong 
and the taking away of my good name ? You forget n 
deſerts, and how I brought you a dowry of ten talen 
beſides, I find no ſuch ſuperfluity of courage in you, | 
do this neither. 

Lor. Well, were he a boy or no, 'tis more than I 
affirm; yet this I'll ſwear, I entertain'd him for no n 
ſtreſs, and I hope you for no ſervant; chere good wil 
be pa 

1 No, Sir, I'll call my 1 and my frien 
together, then preſent a joint complaint of you to f 
ſenate ; and if they right me not, PII proteſt there! 
juſtice in their court or governnient. 

Lor. If ſhe have this plea againſt me, I muſt md 
my peace, ſhe'll undo me elſe. Sweet wiſe, III aſk th 
forgiveneſs upon my knees, if thou wilt have me; [ 
Joice more that thou art clear, than I was angry fort] 
ſuppos'd offence ; be but patient, and the liberty th 
enjoy dit before ſhall be thought thraldom hereaft 
Sweet Sir, will you mediate? 

Lion. Come, ſweet Lady, upon my requeſt you i 
be made friends; *twas but a miſtake, conceive it ſo, a 
he ſhall ſtudy to redeem it. 

Amil. Well, Sir, upon this gentleman's intreaty, | 
have your pardon : you know the propenſity of my« 
poſition, and that makes you ſo bold with me. 

Lor. Pray, Maſter Lionel, will you acquaint my w 
with the purpoſe of this concealment, for I am ute 
ignorant, and ſhe has not the patience to hear me. pra 

Lion. It requires more privacy than fo, neitlet n þ 
yet ripe for projection; but becauſe the community 
counſel is the oniy pledge of friendſhip, walk in and 
acquaint you. 

Lor. Honeſt, ſweet wife, I thank thee with ll 
heart. | [Em 


E nter "Dale. Leonardo, and Petrucio, bringing i in tit 
| Antiquary in a fools coat. | 


Dake. So, ſet him down ſoftly; then let us ſlip 4 a 
and over- hear him. 
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Ait. Where am I? What metamorphoſis am I crept 


into? A fool's coat! what's the emblem of this, trow ? 


Who has _ 3238 — I wonder? I 3 Ro 
am I not aſleep ſtill ? y Petro, you e, ſure I have 
drunk of Circe's cup, and that bs — me to this 
ſhape of a fool; and I had drunk a little longer, I had 
been chang*d into an aſs. Why Petro, I ſay, I will not 
reſt calling till thou com'ſt—— ng 
| Enter Petro in woman's clothes. 

Heyday, what more tranſmigrations of forms, I think 
Pythagoras has been amongſt us: How came you thus ac- 
coutred, firrah ? | 

Pet. Why, Sir, the wenches made me drunk, and dreſs d 
me as you ſee. 3 

Aut. A merry world the while! My boy and I make 
one hermaphrodite, and now next midſummer- ale, I may 
ſerve for a fool, and he for a maid-marrion, 

Enter Duke and Leonardo. 

Duke. Who is this, Signior Veterano ? 

Ant. The ſame, Sir, I was not ſo when you left me; do 
you know who has thus abus'd me | 
Dake, Not La: 4 32 D 
Ant. You promis'd to do me a courteſy. 

Dute. Any thing lies in my power. CE 

Art. Then, pray, will you bring me immediately to 
the Duke ? 3 

Duke. Not as you are, I hope. 

Ast. Yes, as I am; he ſhall ſee how I am wrong' d 
amongſt them: Lknow he loves. me, and will right me. 
Fray, Sir, forbear perſuaſion to the contrary, and lead on. 


Vor. VII. 1 Ad 
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Actus Quintus. 


Enter Lorenzo, Mocinigo, Emilia, and Lucretia. 


Lor. OW, Signior Mocinigo, what haſte requirg 
your prelence ? | 

Moc. Marry, Sir, this; you brought me once into app. 
radiſe of pleaſure and expectation of much comfort; my 
requeſt therefore 1s, that you would no longer defer, what 
then you ſo liberally promis'd. 1 

Lor. How do you mean ? | 

Moc. Why, Sir, in joining that beauteous lady your 
daughter, and myſelf, 'in the firm bonds of matrimony; 
for I am ſomewhat impatient of delay in this kind; and 
indeed the height of my blood requires it. 

Luc. Are you ſo hot? I ſhall give you a card to cdl! 
you, preſently. | - 
Lor. Tis an honeſt and a virtuous demand, and on all 

ſides an action of great conſequence ; and, for my pan, 
there's not a thing in the world I could wiſh foo 


accompliſhed. * - 

Moc. Thank you, Sir. | oY 

Lor. There's another branch of policy, beſides the 
coupling of you together, which ſprings from the fruit 
fulneſs of my brain, that I as much labour to bring to 
perfection as the other. „„ | 

Moc. What's that, Sir? 

Lor. A deviſe upon the ſame occaſion, but with a di- 
ferent reſpect; tis to be impos'd upon Petrucio: I hate 
to differ ſo much from the nature of an Italian, as not to 
be revengeful ; and the occaſion, at this time, was, It 
ſcorn'd the love of her, that you now ſo ſtudiouſſy a 
fect; but I'll fit him in his kind. BY 

Moc. Did he ſo? He deſerves to have both his eye 
ſtruck as blind as Cupid's, his maſter, that ſhould have 


taught him better manners. But how will you do it 1 
oh f " "HAV: UM 
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Lor. There's one Lionel, an ingenious witty gentleman. 
Anil. Ay, that he is, as ever breath'd, huſband, upon - 
my knowledge. a by: | | | 

Lir. Well, he is ſo, and we two have caſt to requite it. 
won him; the plot, as he informs me, is already in 
pitation, and afterwards, ſans delay, I'll beſtow her upon 


Jou. | Ks 
Luc. But you may be deceiv'd. 72 ; as 
Moc. Still you engage me more and more your debtor. 
Lir. If I can bring both theſe to ſucceſs, as they are 
wpily intended, I may fit down, and with the poet cry, 
Famque opus exegt. 8 el a 
Moc. Would I could ſay fo too, I wiſh as much, but 
ts you muſt confirm it, fair miſtreſs ; one bare word of 
our conſent, and *tis done : the ſweetneſs of your looks 
courage me, that you will join pity with your beauty, 
ere ſhall be nothing wanting in me to demerit it, and 
tn, I hope, although I am baſe, | RY 
Baſe in reſpe& of you, divine and pure; 
Dutiful ſervice may your love procure, 
Lor. How now, Signior ! What, love and poetry have 
key two found you out? nay, then you muſt conquer. 
onder this, daughter, ſhew thy obedience to Phoebus 
d God Cupid, make an humble proffer of thyſelf, *twill 
the more acceptable, and advance thy deſerts. 
mil. Do, chicken, ſpeak the word, and make him 
ppy in a minute 
Lor. Well ſaid, wife, ſolicite in his behalf, tis well 
E ; Lam loth to importune her too much for fear of a 
pulſe, 
Emil. Marry come up, Sir, you are ſtill uſurping in 
ly company : Is this according to the articles propos'd 
tween us, that I ſhould bear rule, and you obey with 
lence ? I had thought to have endeavour'd for perſua- 
on, but becauſe you exhort me to it, I'll deſiſt from 
lat I intended, I'll do nothing but of my own accord, I. 
Lor. Mum, wife, I have done; this we, that are mar- 
ed, muſt be ſubject to. 
Moc. You give an ill example, miſtreſs Emilia, you give 


example | 
1 12 ; Emil, 
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Anil. What old fellow is this, that talks ſo?" Do yt 
know him, daughter? N 
Moc. Have you ſo ſoon forgot me, Lady? 
Amil. Where has he had his breeding, I wonder? he 
is the off-ſpring of ſome peaſant ſure; can he ſhew any 
igree? FRE. 
Lor. Let her alone, there's no dealing with her; come 
daughter, let me hear your anſwer to this gentleman. 
Lac. Truly, Sir, I have endeavour'd all means poſiible, 
and in a manner enforc'd myſelf to love him. x 
Lor. Well ſaid, girl. 
Luc. But could never effect it. 
Lor. How! | | 
Luc. I have examined whatever might commend x 
gentleman, both for his exterior and inward abilitic;; 
yet amongſt all that may ſpeak him worthy, I could never 
diſcern one good part or quality, to invite affection. 
Lor. This is it I fear'd ; now ſhould: I break out into 
rage, but my wife and a fooliſh nature with-hold my pi 
on. | | 
Moc. IJ am undone, unſpirited, my hopes vain, and my 
labours nullities. e 
Lor. Where be your large vaunts now, Signior? What 
ſtrange tricks and devices you had to win a woman 
Moc. Such aſſurance I conceiv'd of myſelf: but when 
they affect wilful ſtubbornneſs, lock up their ears, and vil 
hearken to no manner of perſuaſion, what ſhall'a man do 
Lor. You hear what taxes are laid upon you, daughter; 
theſe are ſtains to your other virtues. e 
Luc. Pray, Sir, hear my defence; what ſympathy cu 
there be between our two ages, or agreement in our con- 
ditions? But you'll object, he has means; tis confeß d: 
but what aſſurance has he to keep it? Will it continie 
longer than the law permits him poſſeffion ? which vil 
come like a torrent, and ſweep away all: he has made 
forfeiture of his whole eſtate. 3 
Lor. What are you become a ſtatiſt's daughter, 0r 3 
propheteſs? Whence have you this intelligence ? 
Moc. I hope ſhe will not betray me. 193 gen 
Luc. If murder can exact it, tis abſolutely loſt; 
Tor. How, murder! 5 
; 


cut 
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fy Yes, he conſpir'd the other day with a Bravo, a a 
cat-throat, to take away the life of a noble innocent 
gentleman, which is fince difcover'd by miracle; ; the ſame 
that came with muſick to my window. - - 

Moc. All's out, I am rum'd: in her confeſſion 3 that man 
that truſts woman with a privacy, and hopes for ſilence, 
he may as well expect it at the fall of a bridge; a ſecret 
with them is like a viper twill make way, though it 
eat throngh the bowels of | 
| Lor. Take heed, how you traduce a perſon of his rank 
and eminency, a ſcar i in a mean man becomes a wound i in 
z greater. 

Lu. There he is, * him; andif he deny it, get 
him examined. | 

Lor. Why, Signior, is this ru? 

Anil. His ſilence betrays him, tis fs. 

Moc. Tis fo, that all women thirſt man's overthrow ; 
that's 2 principle as demanfirative as truth; tis the only | 
(d they were made for: and when they have once in- 
ſnuated themſelves into our oounſels, and gain'd the | 
of our life, the fire is more merciful, it burns within them 
til it get forth. 

Ly, I commend her for the diſcovery,” cus not fit her 
weak thoughts ſhould be clogg'd with ſo foul a matter; 
i had been to her like forc'd meat to a ſurfeited Romach, 
* would have bred nothing but crudities i in her con- 
ence. 
Moc. Oh my curſed fave ! ſhame aud paiement ancad 
re, they are the fruits of laſt, Sir, all Gat © Wy voor 
be eaſe and liberty, 
; Luc, Nay, Sir, he was ſo 2 to be an 
Je knows but he might as privately have plotted to 
ae ſent me after him; for how ſhould I have been ſe- 
eie of my life, when he made no ſeruple to kill another 
28 upon ſo ſmall an inducement ? 
„Emil. Thou ſay'ſt right, daughter, thou ſhalt utterly 
2B 4iſclaim him; the caſt of his eye ſhews he was ever a knave. 
Moc. How the ſcabs deſcant upon mef 
Lor. What was the motive to this foul attempt? : 
Say "= , Sir, becauſe he was an affeQionate lover of 
d for no other reaſon in the earth. -- | 
. 5 F3 Emil. 
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mil. Oh mandrake, was that all? he thought, bell 
he ſhould not have enough: thou covetous ingroſſer of v 
nery; why, one wife is able to content two huſbands, 
Moc. Sir, J am at your mercy, bid them not inſult u 
on me; I beſeech you let me go as I came. 
Tor. Stay there, I know not how I ſhall' be cenſu 
for your eſcape ; I may be thought a party in the bufine 
Luc. Beſides, I hear ſince that the mercenary varlet th 
duid it, though he be otherwiſe moſt deſperate, and 
- dened in ſuch exploits; yet out of the apprehenſion of ſoy 
Juſt an act, and mov'd in conſcience for ſo foul a gy 
is grown diſtracted, raves out of meaſure, confeſſes 
deed, accuſes himſelf and the procurer, curſes both; 2 
will by no means be quieted. 
Lor. Where is that fellow ? 
Luc. Sir, if you pleaſe to accompany me, I will hr 
. you to him, where your own eye and ear ſhall wit 
the certainty ; and then I hope, you will repent that e 
you ſought to tie me to ſuch a monſter as this, who 
fer'd the heat of his deſires before all laws of nature cr} 
manity. 4 ; 
Lor. Ves, that Iwill, and gratulate the ſubtlety of 
wit, and goodneſs of fate, that protected thee from hin 
Amil. Away with him - huſband, and be ſure to! 
par? lands betimes, before your court-vultures ſcent hit 
©, | 5 
Lor. Well ſaid, wife, I ſhould never have thouglt 
this now, and thou had'ſt not put me in mind of it: 
men, I fee, have the only maſculine policy, and ar! 
beſt ſolicitors and politicians of a ſtate. But [11 firſt gol 
him my daughter tells me of, that when I am truly 
form'd of all, I may the better proceed in my accuſatiu 
ga inſt them. Come along, Sir. 5 
Moc. Well, if you are ſo violent, J am as reſolute: 
but a hanging matter, and do your worſt. [Exa 


Enter Bravo and Boy. 

Brawv. What news, boy? 
Boy. Sir, Miſtreſs Lucretia commends her to you, 
deſires, as ever her perſuaſion wrought upon you, 0 


you affect her good, and would add credit and bel 
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what ſhe has reported, that you would now ſtrain your ut- 

moſt, to the expreſſion of what ſhe and you conſulted of. 
Brav. J apprehend her, where is ſhe? | LE. 
Boy. Hard by, Sir; her father and the old fornicator 


be ſpectators of your ſtrange behaviour. | Exzt. 

Brav. Go wait them in, let me alone to perſonate an 
eitaſy; J am near mad already, and I do not fool my 
ſelf quite into*t, I care not — I'l] withdraw till they 
come. wo | | [ Exit. 


Lor. Is this the place? 1 
Luc. Yes, Sir; where's your maſter, boy? how does he? 
Bey. Oh ſweet miſtreſs, quite diſtemper'd, his brains 

turn round like the needle ofa dial, fix mens firength is 

not able to hold him ; he was bound with I know not how 


where he enters 


Enter Bravo. | 

Brav, Why, if I kill'd him, what is that to thee ? 
as I not hir'd unto it? *twas not J, 
But the baſe gold that ſlew Sir Polydore : 
Then damn the money. 5 

Lor. He begins to preach. 

Amil. Will he do us no miſchief, think you? 

Bey. Oh no, he is the beſt for that in his fits, that 
er you knew, he hurts nobody, 

Moc. But I am vilely afraid of him. 


mckedneſs, you were beſt look to your ſelf, for tho 

inows by inſtinct; and aſſaults them with as much violence 
s may be. | he. | 
Moc. Then am I periſh'd. Good Sir, Thad rather anſwer 
e law than be terrify'd with his looks. | 


our favour. - 

Ami], How his eyes ſparkle! 

Brav. Look where the ghoſt appears, his wounds freſh 
bleeding ! 

"FA | He 


Mocinigo, and I think her mother, are all coming to 


Enter Lorenzo, Mocinigo, Amilia, Lucretia. and Boy. 


many cords this morning, and broke them all See 


Bey. If you are a vile perſon, or have done any Hou 
e he 


Lor. Nay, you ſhall tarry, and take part with us, by 


= 
j 
= 


F 


| = a ſpectatreſs, black with the curls of ſnakes, 


Fin; in wy belly. 


Another ; I'll down and play my part among them, | 


from me. 
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He frowns, and threatens me; could the fubſtance 
Do nothing, and will ſhadows revenge? 

Lor. Tis ſtrange, 
This was a fearful murder. 

Brau. Do not ſtare fo, 
I can look big too ; all I did unto thee, 
"Twas by another's inſtigation: 
There be ſome that are as deep in as my ſelf, 
Go and fright them too. | 

Moc. Beſhrew him for his counſel. 

Lor. What a juſt judgment” s here! *Tis an old üg 
Murder will out; and fore it ſhall lie hid, 
The authors will accuſe themſelves. 

Brawv. Now he vaniſhes ; 
Doſt thou ſteal from me, fearful ſpirit ? See 
'The print of his footſt 

Fa. That ever 714 ſhould be the parent to fo fol 

a 
. Brav. He told me, that his horrid tragedy 
Was acted over every night in hell, N 
Where ſad Erinnys with her venom'd face, 


Ar 
1 
j 


= iQ 


—_— uk FF. um. 3 „ B=2- = We. Bt as «a 1 


cd 


Thar hi their ſpeckled heads above their ſhoulders, 
uſting forth their ſtings, hiſs at their entrance: 
44 that ſerves for an applauſe. 
Mec. Haw can you have the heart to look 7 
pray let me go, 


Nay, you ſhall hear all out firſt. 
& onſels! it, 


What 44 — you have more of me? 8 
Birav. Then fierce Enyo holds a torch, Megara 


For I can do't to th' life. 
Lor. Rather to the death. 1 
1 hey: A trace th' 7 theater, and view 5 
hoſe ſqualid actors e tragic pom Ve 
Of hell and night. mT 
Moc. How ghaſtly his words ſound ! pray keep him 0 


Ter. The guilt of conſcience bg _ 


rad. 


Brav. When I come there, I'll chain up "IR. 
Nay, I'll muzzle him; PII pull down ZEacus, 

nd Minos by the bead; then with my foot 

pl tumble Rhadamanthus from his chair: 


be my ſelf a Fury. 
Mic. To vex me, "ayer fins 
Brav. Next, will 12 e Deſtinies, 
ſurer their wheel and the wall, 
Ind ſpoil their houſwifery; II take their ſpindle, 
here hang 7 Dr human * like beams 
; wn from the ſun, mix them together., 
with the be 

2 Good Sir, e comes towards me ! 
Brau. That I could ſee that old fox Mocinigo, 
he villain that did tempt me to this deed. | 
Moc. He names me too; pray, Sir, . 
dies, do 208 ſpeak to him, I ave not the faith. | 
nil. What would you do with him, if you had him? 
Brav. Id ſerve him — 9 chan Hercules id Lycus, 
hen he preſented him the poiſon'd ſhirt ; | 

ich when he had put on, and felt the ſmart, 
eſnatch'd him by te heels 3 into the air, 
zung him ſome once or twice about his head, 
hen ſhot him like a ſtone out of an engine, 
hre furlongs length into the Euboick ſea. 
br. Tram a huge progreſs is that, for an old lover to 
 carri 
Brav, 1 he that ſeeks to hide hielt? Come 
hou mortal, thou art a traytor or a murderer : 
b, is it you? 
Moc. What will become of me? pray help me; I aan 
torn in pieces elſe. 
Brav. You and I e deer o in che 
ale yet further. 


Enter Aurelio as an Officer, andtwo Servants: . 


Kur. Where be theſe fellows here that murder men? 
a Bie apprehend them, and convey them ſtraight before | 


UKe. 


The AnNTIQUARY, 201 


Ind for the Furies, I'll not ſuffer them, TM - 


I 5. Brav. 


any 
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* * — 


Brau. Who are you? 8 8 
Aur. We are the Duke's officers. „ 
Braw. "The Duke's officers muſt be obey'd, take hes 
of diſpleaſing them; how majeſtically they look ! 
Lor. You ſee, wife, the charm of authority; and a my 
be ne'er ſo wild, it tames him preſently. 
Emil. Ay, huſband, I know what will tame a man be 
ſides authority. | 13 | 5 
Aur. Come, gentles, ſince you are all together, I my 
intreat your company along with us, to witneſs what yr 
know in this behalf. | 
Lor. Sir, you have prevented us, for we intended 
have brought him our ſelves before his Highneſs. 
Aur. Then I hope your reſolution will make it the g 
ſier to you; what, Sir, will you go willingly ? 
Bra. Without all contradiction ; lead on. [ Excay 


— | | [ Four h 
Enter Lionel as the Duke ; Duke, Petrucio, Gaſpar, 


Angelia as @ woman. | pur 

Duke. Come, Signior, 
This is the morning muſt ſhine bright upon you, 
Wherein preferment that has ſlept obſcure, 
And ll this while linger'd behind your wiſhes, 
Shall overtake you in her greateſt glories: ' 
Ambition ſhall be weak, to think the honours 

Shall crown your worth. 
= Pet. Father, you hear all this? 

Gap. I do withjoy, ſon, and am raviſtydatit ; 
Therefore I have reſign'd m'eſtate unto thee, 7; 
(Only reſerving ſome few crowns to live on) ©: 
| Becauſe I'd have thee to maintain thy port. 5 
Pet. Vou did as you ought. 
62%. Tis enough for me, 

To be the parent of ſo bleſt an iſſue. | 
Pet. Nay, if you are ſo apprehenſive, I am fatisfied, 
Lion. Is this the gentleman you ſo commended ? 
Duke. It is the ſame, my Liege, whoſe royal virtue 

Fitting a Prince's court, are the large field 
For Fame to triumph in. 

Lion. So you inform'd me, his face and carria 
import no leſs. | | 55 


"The ANTIQUARY. 

Duke. Report abroad ſpeaks him as liberally ; 
And in my thoughts, Fortune deſerves but ill, 
That ſhe detain'd thus long her favours from him. 

Lion. That will I make amends for. 

Gaſp. Happy hour, . 

And happy me to ſee it! Now I perceive 


He has more wit than my ſelf. 
Pet. What muſtI do? 


nd thank his Highneſs for his love. 

Pet. I can't ſpeak, ; 

am ſo overcome with ſudden gladneſs, 

et I'll endeavour it: Moſt mighty Sovereign, 
Thus low I bow, in humble reverence, 

o kiſs the baſis of your regal throne. 

Lion. Riſe up. | 

Pet. Your Grace's ſervant. 

Lion. Weadmit you, | | 

Jur neareſt favourite in place and council. 
Duke. Go to, you are made for ever. 

Pet. I'll find ſome office 

0 gratulate thy pains. 

Lion. What was the cauſe | 

hat you preſented him no ſooner to us? 

e might have bred him up in our affairs, 

nd he have learnt the faſhions of our court, 
lich might have rendred him more active. 
Duke. Doubt not, 

5 ingenuity will ſoon inſtru him. 


e here aſſign our fiſter for his wife. 

hat ! is he baſhful ? 

"et. Speaks your Grace in earneſt ? 

ion. What elſe ? I'll have it fo. 

Vuke. Why do you not ſtep and take her? 
Pet. Is't not a kind of treaſon ? 


e. Not, if he bid you. 


et. Divineſt lady, are you ſo content? 


ion. Join hands together, be wiſe, and uſe 
dignities with a E EY. 


ng. What my brother commands, I muſt obey. 
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Dule. What muſt you do? go ſtrait and kneel before him 5 


Lion. Then to confirm him deeper in our friendſhip, | 


4 Tit 2 


in the remembrance of your Highneſs, as any 


=_ —— — SES 2 = 452 6" de 
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Tiberius Cæſar Joy'd not in the birth 
Of great Sejanus* fortunes with that zeal," 
As I ſhall to have rais'd you, though I ho 1er. 


A different fate attends you. 


Duke. Go to the church, 
perform your rites chere, and return again 
As faſt as you can. 
Gaſp. 2 ould e' en expire with. e of 5 | 


_ 
© Zion. What old man's that? 17 
Pet. This is my father, Sir. 
Lion. Vour own father! =D 
Ga/p. So pleaſe your Grace. 
Lion. Give him a pair | Þ 
Of velvet breeches, from our grandſire's wardrobe; 
Caſp. Thrice noble n come, * let's to the church, 
L 


Enter — * Petr. 


Lion. How now ! what new-come pageant have we here? 
Duke. This is the famous Antiquary I told your Grace 
of, a man worthy your Grace; the Janus of our age, aud 
treaſurer of times paſt : a man worthy your e fa- 
vour and kind notice, that will as ſoon forges, þ 
500 you 
have. 

Lion. How comes he ſo accoutred ? 

Dake. No miracle at all, Sir; for, as you have many 
fools in the habit of a wiſe man, ſo have you ſometimer 
a wiſe man in the habit of a fool. 

Ant. Sir, Lhave been ſo groſly abus d, as no tory, record; 


or chronicle can parallel the like, and J come here for 


redreſs ; I hear your. Highneſs loves me, and indeed you 
are partly — in the cauſe, for I having took 155 
what a large potion for your Grace's health, fell a 


 whenin the interim they apparell'd me as you ſee, mace 


a fool, or an aſinigo of me? And for my boy here, 
they cogg'd him out of his proper ſhape, into the habit 
of an Amazon, to wait upon me. 
Lion. But who did this 
Ant. Nay, Sir, that. I cannot tell, but 1 deſue it map 
be found out. ies 


SS we + —S 
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Duke. Well, GA A NO PST al. 288: have" no 


ule to be ang Yo 1 
A Fo Hons 


Ant. Gr Far ſo, Td ne er put it of while 1 L | 


Lion. Stand by, we llingoire further S000 7/ 

Enter Aurelia, Lorenzo, Mocini go, Bravo, ' Anika, 

i \Bacnetia, Ml... 

Now, who are you; ; 160 £26 
Aur. Your Highnefs's officers. _ 

We have brought mo aten ce — 85 cenſured, 

Who by their own n.are £73189; 

And 45 no further trial WM. 1 815 l 
Lion. Which be the partiey ? 7 8 e 
Aur. Theſe, and pleaſe yon. | 
Lion, Well, what do you anſwer F r- 

What can you plead. to. fop the courſe of juſtice v 4% 1 
Moc. For my part, tho? I had no conſcience to act i it, 

have not the heart to deny it; and therefore expect 

Your ſentence: for mercy, I hope dere nor e . 
Lion. What ſays th — wok | | 
Luc. Pleaſe ce wiſdom, Y 44 

Be flew 2 deln for my bages, eee A 
bet, ſince another's death cannot recall him, 

ere the law. 8 4 he adjudg d | | 

ner lo have his r my own part,. | 

| could reſt well —— On? 

Moc. With all: > ro ae 1 

yield poſſeſſion to whomſoe er | 

de ſhall chooſe for a huſband ;. n x payer- 

Ur blank, I'll ſeal to it. 

Luc, See there's a writing 

Moc. And there's. my hand to. it: 

lere not what the conditions be. 
lion. Tis well; whom will you chooſe i in place of the 

other? 
luc. Then, Sir, to ke: his m memory bw 

Lek no further than this officer. 


85 | Tor, 


— 8 —= * * 
J ͤ 
, — 3 — 4.2 


Suppos'd the ſlain Aurelio. 


Contemn a man that has more wit than your yy” 


s The Auridpani Y., 


Lor. How, chooſe a common ſerjeant for her huſband! 

mil. A baſe commendadore, I'II ne'er endure it. 

Aur. No, Lady, a entleman I affure' you, and 

| . [Diſcovers ume , 

Moc. A plot, a plot upon me! I'Il revoke it all, 
Lien. Nay, that you cannot, now you have confirm'd ii 
Noc. Am I then cheated? I'll go home and die, 

To avoid ſhame, not live in infamy, _ [Exi „ 
Lion. What ſays the villain Bravo for himſelf | IE 
Braw. The Bravo, Sir, is honeſt,” and his father. 
Aur. My father! . bleſs me, how comes this about? 
Braw. That virtuous maid, whom I muſt Tis; honour, 

Acquainted me with that old leacher' s drift, 

I, to prevent the ruin of my ſon, 

Conceal'd from all, proffer'd my ſervice to oy” 


In this diſguiſe. 
Lion. I was a wiſe and pious deed. 


Enter Petrucio, Axgelia, and chan. | 


Pet. Room for the Duke's kindred. 

Lion. What, you are married, I perceive ? 

Pet. I am, royal brother. 

Lion. Then for your better learning in our 9 
Take theſe inſtructions: Never hereafter | 


Or fooliſhly conceive no lady's merit, 
Or beauty worthy your affection. 
Pet. How's this ? 
Lion. Truth, my moſt honour'd brotha; 7 g 
So is my reverend uncle the Antiquary, | 
So are you all ; for he that you conceiv'd 
The Duke, is your friend and Lionel; 
Look you elſe. 
Pet. Tis ſo. 
Gap. Tis too apparent true. 
Lion. What, all drunk ! Speak, uncle. 
Ant. Thou art my nephew, 
And thou haſt wit, 'tis fit thou ſhould'ſt have land tov. 
Tell me no more how thou haſt cheated me, 
I do perceive it, and 2 thee for't, 


Thou ſhalt have all I have, and I'll be wiſer. 
LS | 


Lin. 
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Lon. I thank you, Sir; brother Petrucio, 
This to your comfort, that is my ſiſter, 
Whom formerly you did abuſe in love, 
And you may be 1 lot is no worſe. 
Pet. I am contented, I'Il give a good wit 
Leave to abuſe me at any time. 
Lor. When he cannot help it. 
Cab. This tis, 
To be ſo politick and ambitious, ſon. 
Pet. Nay, father, do not you aggravate it too. 
Lor. Well, Signior, | 
You muſt pardon me, if I bid joy to you, 
My daughter was not good enough for you, 
Pet. You are tyrannous. _ 


Enter Leonardo. 


Lon. Save you, gallants. 
Lion. You are very welcome. 
Leon. I come in queſt of our noble Duke, 
Who from his court has ſtol'n out privately, 
Ard tis reported he is here. 
Lion, No indeed, Sir, 
He is not here; ſlight, we ſhall be queſtion'd 
For counterfeiting his perſon. 5 : 
Duke. Be not diſmay d, | 
lam the Duke. | 
Lon. My Lord! 
Duke. The very ſame, Sir, 
That for my recreation, have deſcended 
and no impeach, I hope, to royalty) 
0 fit ſpectator of your mirth. And thus much 
ou ſhall gain by my preſence ; what is paſt, 
I fee it ratified as firm, as if | 
ly ſelf and ſenate had concluded it. 
ind when a prince allows his ſubjeQs ſport, 
e that pines at it, let him periſh for't. 
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IX JOHN SUCKLING was the Son of | 

John Suckling of Witham zn Middleſex. Hewash 
in 1613, and had ſo remarkable an Eaſe in liam 
Languages, that he is ſaid to have ſpoke Latin at N 
Years old, and to have awrote it at Nine. Mufick and Pot 
vere afterwards his favourite Studies; he was a gener 
Scholar, but rather a polite than a deep one. Aer! 
Travels he was cenſur d by the Grawity of that Apt, | 
having brought home too much of the light French 4 
but it was rather a natural Freedom and Gaiety than 
guir d, and proceeded from the great Sprightlineſs and 
evactty of his Temper. In his | Sear. he made a (u 
paign under the Great Guſtavus Adolphus, and in | 
Months time was in three Batiles and five Sieges. 
das allowed to be one of the fineſt Gentlemen in 2 
having the peculiar Quality of making whatever ht d 
become him. He was Comptroller of the Houſhold to N 
Charles he Fir/t, and ſo loyal to his Maſter, as tobe 
#he Expence of 12001. in raifing a Troop of Horſe agai 
the Scots. He died in the 2875 Year of his Age, uin 
fally lamented, hawing gained the Love and Eſteem if i 
=vho converſed with him. I ans willing 10 enrich 
Collection with a Comedy: from this Author, for uli 
Mr. Tonſon gave me his Conſent. 

His Works are printed in one ſmall Volume, confifting 
Poems and e on ſeveral Occaſions; Aglaura, a Traj 
Comedy; The Sad One, a Tragedy unfiniſh'd; and 
Tragedy of Brenoralt, auhich avas firſt printed unitt 
Title of the Dilcontented Colonel, and was wrote ali 
the time of the Scotch Rebellion in 1639, as appears, 
the continual Satirs on Rebels, under the Name of Lil 
RRWANS, 
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IT in a Prologue, Poets juſtly may 

Stile a new Impoſition on a Play. | 
Ven Shakeſpear, Beaumont, Fletcher ral d the Stage, 
There ſcarce were ten good Palates in the Age; 
Mere curious Cooks than Gueſts ; for Men would eal 
Net heartily of any kind of Meat; | 
tnd then what ſtrange wariety ! each Play, 
4 Feaft for Epicures ] and that, each Day. 
But mark how oddly it is come about, 
And how untuckily it now falls out : | 
The Palates are grown high, Number increas d, . 
lud there wants that which ſhould make up the Feaff : 
lid yet y' are fo unconſcionable, you'd baue 
Firſooth of late, that which they never gave 3 
Banquets before, and after.— : 
Now Pox on him that firſt. good Prologue æurit, 
lle left a kind of Rent-charge upon Nit; 
Which if ſucceeding Poets fail to pay, | | 
They forfeit all their Worth; and that's their Play: 
Fave Ladies Humours, and y' are grown to that, 
You will not like the Man, "leſs Boots and Hat 
Be right 3 no Play, unleſs the Prologue be 
44d Ep' logue writ to Curioſity. - 
Well (Genteels ) tis the Grievance of the place, 
ind pray confider't, for there's juſt the caſe ; 
Ihe Richneſs of the Ground is gone and ſpent, 
Men's Brains grow barren, and you raiſe the Rent. 


— 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


J Rince, in love with Sarina. 

Orſabrin, brother to the Prince, yet unknown. 
Samorat, beloy'd of Sabrina. 
Philatel, 
Te 15 others to Sabrina. Bat 
Pen, ! Cavaliers, Friends to Sanorat. 
Tamoren, King of the Thieves, died in devil's habit. 
Peridor, ambitious of Reginella, diſguiſed in devil's habit 
Stramoder, a Courtier, Servant to the Prince. 


EArdellan, { formerly Servants to Or/abrin's Halbes. 


Piramont, 


* Phontrel, Servant to Philatel. 


| Sabrina, belov'd by Sampras. 
| Reginella, in love with — 
. Phemilia, Sabrina s maid. 


Captain and Soldiers, 

Two Judges. 

Two en 8 

wo ts. 

Goaler. | 

Conſtable. 

Taylor. 

Two Drawets. 

Fidlers. 

Clowns and Wenches. EE 

Thieves diſguiſed in devils habits binge ground! | 
the woods. 

Guard. Attendants. | "<Y 


The Scene FRANCELIA, 


bit. 
abit 
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ACT IL. SCRN EIL 


Enter as to a Duel, Samorat, Philatel, N 


(am, B T, my Lords, 
May not this harſh buſineſs yet be left undone !. 
Muſt you bats me becauſe I love your ſiſter ? 
And can you hate at no leſs rate than death? 
Phil. No, at no leſs: 
Thou art the blaſter of our fortunes, 
The envious cloud that darkens all our day. 
While ſhe thus prodigally, and fondly 
Throws away her love on'thee ; 
Me has not wherewithal to pay a debt 
Unto the Prince. 
dam. Is this all? 
Tore, Faith, what if in ſhort we do not think 
lou worthy | of her? 
Lan. I ſwear that ſhall not make a _ 


214 The GoBLINS. 


J think ſo too; ave urg'd it often to my ſelf. 
Againſt my ſelf have ſworn't as oft to her; 


Pray let this ſatisfy. 
Phil. Sure, Torcular, he thinks we come to talk. 
Look you, Sir; — [Draw 


And, brother, ſince his friend has fail'd him,- 
Do you retire. 
Torc. Excuſe me, Philatel, 
I have an equal intereſt in this, 
And fortune ſhall decide it. 
Phil. It will not need, he's come. 


Enter Orſabrin. 


Or/. Mercury prote& me! what are theſe ? 
The brothers of the high-way! | 
Phil. A ſtranger, by his habit. 
Torc. And by his looks a gentleman. 
Sir, will you make one? We want a fourth. 
*Or/. I ſhall be rob'd with a trick now! | 
Sam. My Lords, excuſe me; this 1s not civil. 
In what concerns my ſelf, none but my ſelf muſt ſuffer, 
Or/. A Duel by this light! 


Now has his modeſty, 00! 
And t'other's forwardneſs warm'd me [Goes eine them, 

Gentlemen, I wear a ſword, | n 
And commonly i in readineſs. | I 


If you want one, ſpeak, Sir.— [Speaks to 4 
I do not fear much ſuffering. ee IE 
Sam. V are noble, Sir, 
I know not how t invite you to it; 
Yet there is juſtice on my ſide, 
And fince you pleaſe to be a witneſs 
To our actions, tis fit you know our ſtory. ” 

Orſ. No ſtory, Sir, I beſeech you; „ 
The cauſe is good enough as tis, 
It may be ſpoil'd i'th' telling. 

Phil. Come, we trifle then. 

Sam. It is impoſſible to preſerve, I ſee, 
My honour, and reſpect to her—— 
And fince you know this too, my Land. 


The GoBLiNs, 21 5 


tis not handſome in you thus to preſs me. 
ut come — [Torcular beckons to Orſabrin. 
0:/. Oh! 1 underſtand you, Sir. | [ Exeunt. 
[ Philatel and e fight. 
phil. In poſture till! L Samorat receives a fight Wound, 
hh, y'are mortal then, it ſeems. 
dum. Thou haſt undone thy ſelf, raſh man; 
1 with this blood thou haſt let out a ſpirit 
yk vex thee to thy grave. | 
[Fight again, Samorat takes away Phi lates fe Word, 
and takes breath, then gives it Pim. 
lam, I'm cool again. 
ze, my Lord —— | 
Id let this preſent bind your friendſhip. 
Phil. Yes, thus | 
ir. Treacherous and low. 
Enter Orſabrin. 
0:/. J have drill'd my gentleman, 
ave made as many holes in him 
would fink a ſhip royal 
ight of the haven. 
W now ?— ba upon his zee. 
vt yonder's another going that way too. 
V have I forgot of which ſide I'm on. 
matter: 
help the weakeſt; there s ſome juſtice in that, 
hl. The villain ſure has ſlain my brother. 
have any friends above, 
de now my hand unto his heart. 
: [Orſabrin puts it by, runs at him, 
an. Hold, noble youth; 
oy me not with kindneſs : [ Sam. fleps in. 
will fay he could have kill'd me, 
that, in Juſtice, ſhould not be; 
bonour's {ake leave us together. 
J. Tis not my buſineſs, fighting ; ; [Puts up. 
employment's yours, Sir: 
ou need me, I am within your call. | [ Exit. 
u. The Gods reward thee: 
„ Philatel, thy worſt. 
They fight again, and chſe ; 3 Samorat forces his JO 
nier 


[Runs at him. 
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Shift for your ſelf, Sir. 


| Sure 'twas a conjurer I dealt withal; 


| Oh, that this hour could be ere back again! , = 


The Gout 


Enter Gabin. 
33 and the Furies are * looſe upon us; 


| [Fh into the woods ſeveral ways, purſued by thin 
in devil's habits, FA Perf 5 "I 


Enter Torcular, weak wth bleeding. 


« Torc. It will not be —My body is a jade: 
1 feel it tire and languiſh under me. 
— Thoſe thoughts came to my ſoul, 
Like ſcreech-owls to a ſick de 8 window. — 


Enter Thieves back again. 


Thieves. Here here | 
[They bind him, and carry Him aw | 

] 

| 


Torc. Oh! Iam fetch'd away alive ! [ Exa 


Enter Orſabrin. 
Or/. Now the good Gods preſerve my enn right, 


For they were never in more dan 


I' th* name of doubt, what hou”. ph this be? 


And while I thought him buſy at his prayers, - 
Twas at his circle, levying this regiment. 
Here they are again! 


Enter Samorat. 


San. Friend Stranger- N oble Youth 
Or. Here here — | 
Sam. Shift, ſhift the place, the e wood is dangerous 


6 
As you love ſalety, follow me. Era. 
Euter Philatel. : 


Phil. They've left the place, 
And yet I cannot find the body any where. 
May be he did not kill him then, 
Bat he recover'd ſtrength, and reach'd the town. 
It may be not too. | 


— 1 0 
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— tis too late, | 
And time mutt cure the wound that's given by fate. Ear. 


Enter Samorat, Orſabrin. 

0r/. T'th* ſhape of lions too ſometimes, 
And bears? _ 

Ham. Often, Sir. 

Orſ. Pray unriddle. _ 

dan. The wiſer ſort do think them ee which but 
Aſume theſe forms to rob more powerfully. 

0:7. Why does not then the ſtate _ 

St out ſome forces, and ſuppreſs them? _ 
dam. It often has, Sir, but without ſucceſs. 
Oy. How ſo? 
dan. During the time thoſe levies are abroad, 

Not one of them appears. There have been, 

That have attempted under ground; 

But of thoſe, as of the dead, 

There has been no return, | 
0r/. Strange! „ 
dam. The common e think them . 

Of honeſt and familiar devi 3 

For they do hurt to none, unleſs reſiſted; 

They ſeldom take away, but with exchange 3 

And to the poor they often give; 

deturn the hurt and ſick recover d; 

keward, or puniſh as they do find cauſe.” 

67% How cauſe? 
dan. Why, Sir, they blind fill thoſe they take, 

ind make them tell the ſtories of their lives ; 

hich known, they do accordingly. 

Or/. You make me wonder, Sir. 

ow long is't ſince they thus have troubled yo 

dan. It was immediately 5 the aal, Ning " 

1 twixt the two pretending f 

Lie Tamorens and the Orſabrins. 

Or. Ha! Orſabrin ? | 

Sam. But, Sir, that ſtory's fad, and ti | 
are entring now the town, a place leſs ſafe Y 

lan were the woods, ſince Torcular is ain. | 

Vor. VII. 9 079. 
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Or/. How, Sir? 
Sam. Yes. + | 

He was the brother to the prince's miſtreſs, - 
The lov'd one too. 
If we do prize our ſelves at any rate, 5 
We muſt embarque, and change the clime, 
There is no ſafety here. | 
Or. Hum! 
Sam. The little ſtay we make 
Muſt be in ſome dark corner of the town: 
From whence (the day hurried to th'other world) 
We'll ſally out, to order for our journey. 
That I am forc'd to this, it grieves me not; 
But (gentle youth) that you ſhould for my ſake, — 

Or. Sir, loſe not a thought on that; | 
A ſtorm at ſea threw me on land, and now 
A ſtorm on land drives me to ſea again. 

Sam. Still noble ! [ Exeur 


| Enter Naſſurat, Pellegrin. 
Naſſ. Why! ſuppoſe tis a wench; 
You would not go with me, would you? 
Pell. To chuſe, to chuſe, — 
Nag. Then there's no remedy. — | 
[ Fhings down his hat, unbuttons himſelf, draus 
Pell. What doſt mean? 3 
Nafſ. Why ſince I cannot leave you alive, 
T will try to leave you dead. = 
Pell. I tha ak you kindly, Sir, very kindly. 
Pox on thee I'll ſee thee hang d firſt ; | 
S'foot you ſhall make none of your fine 
Points of honour up at my charge : 
Take your courſe, if you be ſo hot. 
Be going, ——be going. [Exit 
Maß. J am got free of him at laſt: 
There was no other way; 
H' has been as troubleſome as a woman that 
Would be lov'd whether a man would or not: 
And has watch'd me, as if he had been 
My creditor's ſerjeant; if they ſhould have diſpatch'd 
In the mean time, there would be fine Be 
A | - *- Opink 
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Opinions of me. TI muſt cut his throat | 
ln earneſt, if it ſhould be ſo.— To [Bare 


Enter Perider, Tamoren with other T, Foo with Torcular. 


[4 horn Sounds. 
Thieves. A prize ! ! A prize ! A prize! 
per. Some duel, Sir, was fought this EIA : This, 
Weaken'd with loſs of blood, we took ; x 
Eſcap'd. 
Tam. He's fitter for our ſurgeon, than for us; 


* we'l examine him. | 
[Again a Sou. 


Thieves. A prize! A prize! A prize! 
{They ſet them down, Ardelan, FOR 
Tam. Bring them, bring them, bring them i in, 
See if” they have mortal fin; 
Pinch them as you dance about, 
Pinch them till the truth come out. 
Per, What art? 
Ard. Extremely Poor and miſerable. 
Per. Tis well, tis well, proceed; 
No body will take that away from thee, 
Fear not What country? 
Ard. Francelia. 
Per. Thy name? 
Ard. Ardelan. 
Per. And thine ? 
Pir, Piramont. 
Per. Thy ftory ? 
Ard. What ſtory? 
Per. Thy life, thy life. e him. | 
Ard, Hold, hold — | 
on ſhall have it [He fighe. 
t was upon the great defeat * 
iven by the Tamorens unto the Orſabrins, 
Lat the old prince, for ſafety of the young, 
ommitted him unto the truſt of Garradan, 
nd ſome few ſervants more, 
Mongſt whom I fill'd a place. 
Tam, Ha! Garradan! 
K 2 
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Ard. Yes! 
Tam. Speak out, 1 ſet me nearer. 


80, void the place; d. 

A.d. We put to ſea, but had ſcarce loft the ſight 
Of land, ere we were made a prey to pirates, 
There Garradan, reſiſting the rt board, 

Chang'd life with death; with him the ſervants too; ; 
All but myſelf and Piraniont. | 
Under thele pirates ever ſince 

Was Orſabrin brought up, 

And into ſeveral countries did they carry him. 

Tam. Knew Orſabrin himſelf ? 

Ard. Oh! no, his ſpirit was too great; we durſt 
Not tell him any thing, but waited for | 
Some accident might throw us on Francelia; 

Bout which we hover'd often, and were near 
It now, but heaven decreed it otherwiſe. [He gl. 

Tam. Why doſt thou ſigh? * | 

Ard. Why do I ſigh indeed! | 
For tears cannot recall him; 

Laſt night about the ſecond watch, dhe winds 
: Broke looſe, and vex 'd our ſhip. ſo long, 

That it began to reel and totter, 

. And like a drunken man, 

'Took in fo faft his liquor, 

That it ſunk down i'th' place. 

Tam. How did you ſcape? 

Ard. J bound myſelf unto a maft, ; 
And did adviſe my maſter to do ſo, He 


For which he ſtruck me only, | 0 
And ſaid, 1 did conſult too much with fear. Th 
Tam. Tis a fad ſtory. Within there! 7 


Let them have wine and fire. 
But hark you 


Euter 7 hieves, ewvith a Poet. 


Thieves. A'prize |!—— A Prize. — A prize! 
Per. Set him down. 
Poet. And for the blue, [ Sing 
Give him a cup of ſack, | 'twill mend, his hew. 


[PF hiſget 


Pt 


955 


pen 


YI 


Pt 


The Gon ins, 221 


ver. Drunk, as I live —— 1 him, * him 
What art ? 
Poet. Fam a Poet, | 
A poor dabler in rime. 
Per. Come, confeſs, confeſs. 
Pret. T do confeſs, I do want money. 
Per. By the deſcription, he's a Poet indeed. 
Well, proceed. — Pinch him. 
Piet. What do you mean ? 
Pox on you! Pr'ythee let me alone. 
zome candles here 
And fill us t'other quart, and Fr us, 
Rogue, Drawer, t other quart. == 
dome {mall beer. — 
* And for the blue, 
« Give him a cup of ſack, *twill mend his hew. 
Tam, Set him by till he's ſober. | 
Come, let's go ſee our dueliſt dreſt. [Exennt. 


Enter Taylor, two Serjeants. 


Tay. He's ſomething tall, and for his chin, 
It = no baſh belong | 
Marry, a little wool, LAT as an unripe 
Teach doth wear; ay, 
Ju enough to ſpeak him drawing towards may. 
Ser, Is he of fury ? 
Will he foin, and give the mortal touch ? 
Tay. Oh no, 
He ſeldom wears his ſword. 
Ser. Topo is the word, if he do ; 
Thy bill, my little myrmidon ? 
Tay. A yard and half, I aſſure you; without abatement. 
ver. Tis well, tis wond' rous well: | 
Is he retir'd into "this bouſe of pleaſure ? 
Tay. One of theſe he's entred ; 
'Tis but a little waiting, | | 3 
Tou ſhall find me at the next tavern. [ Exit. 
Ser. Stand cloſe, I hear one coming. | 
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Enter Orſabrin. wy 


' Or/. This houſe is ſure no ſeminary for Lucreces; ] 
Then the matron was ſo over- diligent: 
And when I aſk'd for meat or drink, 
She look'd as if I had miſtook: myſelf, 
And call'd for a wrong thing. 
Well, 'tis but for a night; and part of it I'll dend 
In ſeeing of this town, . 
So famous in our tales at ſea. | 
Ser. Look, look, muffled, and as nhclaiiltecly after't 
As a gameſter upon loſs; upon him, upon him. 
Or/. How now, my Friends, 
Why do you uſe me thus ? 
Ser. Quietly ; *twill be your beſt way. 
Or/. Beſt way, for what? 
Ser. Why, tis your beſt way, 
Becauſe there will be no other: 
Topo is the word, and you muſt along. 
Or. Is that the word ? | 
Why then this is my ſword. — [ Run ann, 
Ser. Murder, murder, murder! Ne: 
H' has kill'd the Prince's officer : 
Murder ! — murder! murder 
Or/. I muſt not ſtay, | 
J hear them ſwarm 


Enter Conſtable, People. 


Con. Where is he, where is he? 
Her. Here, here Oh a man-mender, a man- 
mender 
H' has broach'd me in ſo many places, 
All the liquor in my body will run out. 

Con. In good ſooth (neighbour) h*has tapp'd you at te 
Wrong end too; 
He has been buſy with you here behind, 
As one would ſay; lend a hand ſome of you, 
And the reſt follow me. LE xent, 


1 Enter Orſabrin. 
O-r/. Still purſu'd ! which way now ? 


[Bri 


* 


Lis 
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Ihe no paſſage ; I muſt attempt this wall, ft 
0h! a lucky door, -and open! [ Exit. 


Enter again. 


Where am I now ? 

A garden, and a handſome houſe ! 

ft be thy will, a porch to't, and I'm made; 

'Twill be the better lodging of the two. . to the per 


Enter Maid. 


4 . Oh! welcome, welcome, Sir. 
g My lady hath been in ſuch frights for you. 
Or. Hum! for me! 
Pbem. And thought you would not come * > 
Or/. Troth, I might very well have fail'd her. 
Phem.' She's in the gallery, alone, in the dark. 
Or/. Good, very good. 
Phems. And, is ſo melancholy 
Or/. Hum! a 
Phem. Have you ſhut the garden-door ? ? 
Come, I'll bring you to her ; enter, enter. 
Wh Or/. Yes, I will enter: 
He who has loſt himſelf, makes no great venture. 
[Exennt. 


| 
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1 ACT II. 
| Enter Sabrina, Orſabrin. | 
tte s. H, welcome, welcome, as open air to priſoners, 


I have had ſuch fears for you. 


0% She's warm; and ſoft as lover's language: 
She ſpoke too, prettily ; | 
en Now have I forgot all the danger I was in. | 
Lab. What have you done to-day, my better part? 
Orſ. Kind little rogue f 
I could ſay the fineſt things to her, methinks 3 - . 
K 4 1 


15 


224 The GoBL1Ns. 
But then ſhe would diſcover me, 
The beſt way will be to fall to, quietly. — [Ric ber. 

Sab. How now, my Samorat ! 

What ſaucy heat hath ſtol'n into thy —_ 
And height ned thee to this? 
I fear you are not well. 

Or/. S'foot ! *tis a Platonick : _ 

Now cannot J ſo much as talk that way neither. 

Sab. Why are you ſilent, Sir? 

Come, I know you have been in the field to-day. 

Or/. How does ſhe know that? 

Sab. If you have kill'd my brother, ſpeak ; 
It is no new thing that true love ſhould be 
Unfortunate. 

Or. Twas her brother I kill'd then! 

Would J were with my devils _ 
E got well rid of them, 
That will be here impoſſble. 


Enter Phemilia. 


| Pzem. Oh! Madam, Madam, 
Y*are undone . the garden- walls are Card, 
A flood A are ent' ring the 82 
Or/. Good — why here's variety o ruin yet. 
e "128.10, 8 
The feet of juſtice, like to thoſe of time, 


' Move quick, and will deſtroy, I fear, as ſure: 


Oh, Sir, what will you do? there is no vent ring forth, 
My cloſet is the lafit, enter there, 
While I go down and meet their fury, 
Hinder ho ſearch, if poſſible. 
Or/. Her cloſet, yea, where's that? 
And, if I could find it, what ſhould I do there? 
She will return —— TI will venture out. Exit. 


Enter the Prince, Philatel, Phontrel, Company, Muſick. 
Phil. The lighteſt airs ; *twill make them more ſecure, 
Upon my life he'll viſit her to-night. 
Muſick plays, and fing. 
Prince. Nor ſhe, nor any leſſer light appears, 
The calm and ſilence about the place, 
Per. uades me ſhe does ſleep. 


[Exit ; 


Phil 


= — 
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pfil. It may be not; but hold, it is . 
et us retire. 
Behind this pillar, Phontrel, is thy dae 3 


4s thou did'ſt love thy maſter, ſhew bn . 
You to the other gate; there's thy Fs thy care [ Era, 


Enter Sabrina. 


dab. Come forth, my Samorat, come forth, 
Our fears were falſe, it was the Prince with muſick. 
damorat, Samorat ! He ſleeps ;—=— Samorat ! 
Or elſe he's gone to find me out 1'th* gallery; | 
mort, Samorat : it muſt be ſo er 


Enter Orſabrin. 


Orſ. This houſe is full of threſholds, and gap. doom; 3 
bare been in the cellar. where the maids lie too, 
[ aid my hand, 3 4 for my way, upon one of *. 
And ſhe began to ſqu 
Would I were at fon again, 1'th* ſtorm. 

0h! a door : though the devil were the porter, 


And wha the gate, I'd out. 


Enter Samorat, 


Or/. Ha! guarded !] taken in a trap? 
Nay, 1 will out, 
And there's no other but this 
[ Retires, and draws, runs at him; 3 another refs 
they cloſe. 
dam. Ph abel! in ambuſh, on my life ! 


Enter Sabrina, Jan Phemilia with a light. 


dab. Where ſhould he be? Ha — 

Good heavens, what ſpectacle 1 is this? my Smort! 

one apparition ſure | 
[ They diſcover one another by obs light, throw 2 

their weapons, and embrace. 

ban. My noble friend ! ; | 

nat angry and malicious planet 8 

overns at this point of time ? | 

bab. My wonder does grow higher. 

0r/. That which govern'd ever: | 

ſeldom knew it better. bY 

Kc Sam. 


1 
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Sam. It does amaze me, Sir, 
How entred you this place? 
Or/. Forc'd by unruly men i'th' ſtreet. 
Sab. Now the miſtake is plain. 
.' Or: Are you hurt? wy 
Sam. No but you bleed. 
Or/. I do indeed, but tis not here, this is 
A ſcratch : it is within, to ſee this beauty; 
For by all circumitance, it was her brother 
Whom my unlucky ſword: found out to-day. 
Sab. Oh! my too cruel fancy — | (Pee 
Sam. It was indeed thy ſword, but not thy fault; 
J am the cauſe of all theſe ills, 
Why do you weep, Sabrina? 
$44. Unkind unto thyſelf, and me, | l 
The tempeſt, this ſad news has rais'd within me, 
J would have laid with tears, but thou diſturb'ſt me; 


find you here; 


Oh! Samorat, had'ſt thou conſulted but with love b 
As much as honour, this had never been. 5 
Sam. T have no love for thee, that has not had : 
So ſtrict an union with honour ſtill, | 
That in all things they were concern'd alike ;. | 0 
And if there could be a diviſion made, I 
It would be found ö 
Honour had here the leaner ſhare : 
*T was. love that told me *twas unfit 
That you ſhould love a coward. I 
Sab. Theſe handſome words are now, - | 
As if one bound up wounds with ſilk, f 
Or with fine knots, which do not help the cure, E 
Or make it heal the ſooner. . 
Oh ! Samorat, this accident lies on our love, Th 


Like to ſome foul diſeaſe, which though it kill it not, 
Yet will 't deſtroy the beauty; disfigure t fo, 
That *twill look ugly to the world hereafter. 
Sam. Muſt then the acts of fate be crimes of men? 110 
And ſhall a death he pull'd upon himſelf, 5 
Be laid on others? | 
Remember, Sweet, how often you have ſaid - 
It in the face of heaven, that twas no love, 
Which length of time, or cruelty of chance, 
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Could lefſen or remove. 
Oh kill me not that way, Sabrina, this is the nobler; 
[ Kneels, and preſents his I 
Take it, and give it entrance any where 
But here; for you ſo fill that — 
That you muſt wound yourſe 
0r/. Am I fo flight 3 a thing ? ſo 3 
So unanſwerable in this world ? 
That being principal i' th* debt, another muſt 
Be call'd upon, and I not once look'd after © 
Madam, why d'you throw away your tears 
On one that's irrecoverable ? 
Lab. Why! therefore, Sir, 
Becauſe he's irrecoverable. 
0r/. But why on him? he did not make him ſo. 
Lab. I do confeſs my anger is unjuſt, 
But not my ſorrow, Sir. Forgive theſe tears, 
My Samorat; the debts of nature muſt 
fe paid, though from the ſtock of love: 
Should they not, Sir? 
Sam. Yes.— 
Put thus the precious minutes paſs, and time, 
Erc 1 have breath'd the ſighs due to our parting, 
ill be calling for me. 
Rao. Parting ! | 
dam. Oh! yes, Sabrina, I muſt part, as day? 
Does from the world ; not to return *till night 
be gone, till this dark cloud be over. 
Here to be found, were fooliſhly to make 
{ preſent of my life unto mine enemy. 
kctire into thy chamber, Fair; 
There thou ſhalt know all. RE: 
dab. I know too much already. [ Exeunt, 


Enter Phontrel. 


lod, rope, for me, and then hold, rope, for him, 
Why, this is the wiſdom of the law now, 

A prince loſes a ſubject, and does not 

Thin himſelf paid for the loſs, till he loſes another : 
Fell! 1 will do my endeavour 
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To make him a ſaver ;: 3 
For this Was Samorat. 


MDT OO amorat, Orſabrin bleeding. 


. 


Or/. Let it bleed on— you ſhall not ſtir, I ſwear. 
Sam. Now, by the friendſhip that I owe thee, 

And the Gods beſide, I will, noble youth; 

Were there no danger i in thy wound, yet would 

The loſs of blood make thee unfit for travel: 

My ſervants wait me for direction, 

With them my ſurgeon, I'll bring him inflantly. 

Pray go back. [ Exeunt 


Enter Philarel, Guard. Places them at the door. 


Phil. There !—=— You to the other gate, 
The reſt follow me. [Exrunt. 


Enter Or ſabrin, Sabrina. 


gb. Hark, a noiſe, Sir! ; | 
This tread's too loud to be my Samorat's. 


Enter the Searchers. to them. 


Search. Which way 7 which way ? 
Sab. Some villany 1s in hand. 
Step in here, Sir, quick, quick.— ¶ Locks him in her 00 


Euter Philatel, Guard, and paſs over the flage. 


Phil, Look every where. 
LPhilatel dragging out his ns fe 


Protect thy brother's murderer ! 

'Tell me where thou haſt hid him, 

Or, by my father's aſhes, I will ſearch 

In every vein thou haſt about thee, for him. 


Enter Orſabrin. 


Orſ. Ere ſuch a villany ſhould be, 
[ Orſabrin 4 thrice at the door, it fligs open: 
The Gods would lend unto a fingle arm 
Such ſtrength, it ſhould have power to puniſh 
An army of ſuch as thou art. | 
Phil. Oh! Are you here, Sir 3, ; 7 0% 
it; ; | Fre 


[ Eri. 


Or/. Yes, I am here, Sir. — [Fighr. 
Phil, Kill her. | 
Orſ. Oh! fave thyſelf, fair Excellence, 
And leave me to my fate. © ' 
Baſe! - | | |. 
[The Guard comes behind him, catches hold of his arms. 
Phil. So, bring him ! One : 3 
The other is not far. | - 


Enter Sabrina, Phemilia. | 
gab. Run, run, Phemilia, to the garden walls, 


Int: And meet my Samorat. 
Tell him, Oh tell him any thing, charge him, 
By all our loves, he inſtantly take horſe, 
And put to ſea ;. there is more ſafety in 

2b A form, than where my brother is. 


xit, 


* 
. 


LZ xeunt. 


FExcunt; 


KiKa 


1 1 


Enter Perider, and the other Thieves: | 
Spramadeor led in. They dance about him, and fing . | 


thieves, Prize! — a prize! —— a prize! 
. Per. Bring him forth, bring him ſorth. 


; 
Ya 
* 
5 


jet, 


Welcome, welcome, mortal wight, . 

To the manſion of the night : 

Good or bad, thy life diſcover, 
Truly all thy deeds declare; 

For about thee ſpirits hover, | 
That can tell, tell what they are: HE 

. Pinch him, if he ſpeaks not true; 
Pinch him, pinch him black and blue. 
Per. What art thou? f 


tram. I was a man. 
Per. Of whence ?. 


[She interpoſes. 
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Stram. The Court. 
Per. Whither now bound? 
Stram. To my own houſe. 
Per. Thy name? 
Stram. Stramador. 
Per. Oh! you fill a place about his a 
And keep out men of parts ; d'you not? 
Stram. Yes. 
Per. A fooliſh utenſil of ſtate, 
Which like old plate upon a gaudy day, 
'S brought forth to make a ſhow, and that is all; 
For of no uſe you are; y' had belt 1 this. 
Stram. Oh no! 
Per. Or that you want wit, 
And then talk loud, to make that paſs for it; 
You think there is no wiſdom but in form; 
Nor any knowledge, like to that of i 
Stram. Right, right! 
Per. Then you can hate, and fawn upon a Man 
At the ſame time. 
And dare not urge the vices of * 
You are ſo foul your ſelf; 
So the Prince ſeldom hears truth. 
Stram. Oh! very ſeldom. 
Per. And did you never give his Grace bad counſels, 
And when you ſaw they did not proſper, 
Perſuade him take them on himſelf? 
Stram. Ves, yes, often. 
Per. Get baths of ſulphur quick, and flaming oils, 
This crime is new, and will deſerve it. 
He has inverted all the rule of Rate, . 
Confounded policy ; 
There is ſome reaſon why a ſubject 
Should ſuffer for the errors of his Prince; ; 
But why a Prince. ſhould bear 
'T he faults of *s miniſters, none, none at all. 
Cauldrons of brimſtone there 
Thief. Great Judge of this infernal er | 
Allow him yet the mercy of the court, . 
Stram. Kind devil! | 
Per. Let him be boil'd in calling lead awhile, 
T'enure, 


G 
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T'enure, and prepare him for the other. 

Stram. Oh! hear me, hear me. 

Per. Stay! 
Now I have better thought apon . 
He ſhall to earth again: 
For villany is catching, and will ſpread: 
He will enlarge our empire much, 
Then w'are {ure of him at any time. 
$ 'tis enough — where's our gOVErnor ? === | Een, 


Enter Goaler, Samorat, Nafſurat, Pellegrin, 
and three others in diſguiſe, 


050, His hair curls naturally, 

A handſome youth !— 5 

Sam. The ſame. [Drinks to him,. 
le there no ſpeaking with him ? : 
He owes me a trifling ſum. 

Goal. Sure, Sir, the debt is 8 deſperate, 
There is no hopes he will be brought 
To clear with the world, | 
He ſtruck me but for perſuading him 
To make even with heaven, 
He is as ſurly as an old lion; 
And as ſullen as a bulfinch, 
lle never eat ſince he was taken gentlemen. 

Sam. J muſt needs ſpeak with him, 
Heark in thy ear. — 

Gral. Not for all the world: 

dar. Nay, I do but motion ſuch a thing. 

Coal. Is this the buſineſs, gentlemen ? 
bare you well. [Run after him, draw their daggers; 

and ſet one to his breaſt. 

dam. There is no choice of ways then 
dir not, if thou but think'ſt a noiſe, 
1 breath | aloud, thou breath'it thy laſt. 

9 bind him no 06. [They bind the Gaalerg,. 
Undo, quickly, quickly ; his jerkin, his hat. 

A. What will you do? 
None of theſe beards will ſerve, = 
There's not an eye of white in them. 

Heli. 
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Pell. Pull out the filver'd ones in his, 
And ftick them in the _ - 

Nafſ. Cut them, cut them out ¶ They put a falſ; bs 
The buſh will ſuit well enough- C on 2 fel 2 
With a grace ſtill. gag him, 

Sam. Deſperate wounds muſt have deſperate cures, 
Extremes muſt thus be ſerv'd. 
You know your parts. [ Exit in the goaler”s bak, 

Nag. Fear not, let us alone. 

| They fing a catch. 

Some drink 1 what, boy! — ſome drink "MS 


Fill it up, filli it up to the brink, 
When the pots cry clin, 
And the pockets chink, 


Then tis a merry world. 


To the beſt, to the beſt, have at her, 
And a pox take the woman-hater. 
The Prince of darkneſs is @ gentleman, 
Mahu, Mahu is his name. 


How d'you, Sir? [To the goaler, gagg d 
You gape as if you were ſleepy ; : 
Good faith, ne looks like an 0 r. 

Pell. Or as if he had overſtrain'd himſelf 
At a deep note in a ballad. 

Naſſ. What think you of an oyſter at a low ebb? 
Some liquor for him! 
You 2 ot be a pimp for life, you rogue; 
Nor hold a door to ſave a gentleman ; 1 

ou are pox on him, what is he, Pellagrin? 

f you 4 me, let's ſtifle him, lt u 

And fay twas a ſudden judgment upon him 
For ſwearing ;—the poſture will confirm it.. 

Pell. We're in an excellent ONE 
Let's have another bottle, 
And give out that Ann my wife is dead; 
Shall I, gentlemen ? 
2 2 Rare rogue in buckram, let me bite thee; 
Before me thou ſnalt go out Wit, 1 
And i 93 as good terms 


A T 


— 
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|; ſome of thoſe in the Ballad“ do. | 
Pell. Shall I ſo?— Why then foutree for the Guiſe, 
Sointes ſpall aggree ꝶ?; and ours Gall be, 


The black-ey'd beauties of the time. 
[ll tickle you for old ends of plays. 


| They fing. 
A Round, —— 4 Round. 4 Round, o— 
Round. A Round. 4 Round, 


dme body's at the door! {Knocking at the deer, 
Prithee, prithee, Sirrah, Sirrah, try thy {kill. 

Nag. Who's there? | £3 

_ Enter a Meſſenger: 

M.. One Sturgelot a goaler here? 

10 Such a —— ame my friend, 
but he's gone above an hour ago: 
Now did this rogue whiſper in his heart 
That's a lye, — and for that very reaſon 
Ill cut his throat. "NF 

Pell. No,.. prithee now. for thinking? 
Thou ſhalt not take the pains, the law ſhall do't. 
| Na. How ?— how ? = _ 
Pell. Marry, we'll write it over, when we're gone, 
tle join'd in the plot, and put himſelf = g 
lato this poſture, meerly to diſguiſe 
[t to the world. — 
Na. Excellent! Here's to thee for that conceit.. 
e ſhould have made rare ſtateſmen, 
We are ſo witty in our miſchief. _ 
another ſong, and ſo let's go,. 


It will be time. 
| They fing. 


A health to the nut-brown laſs, 
Mith the hazle eyes, let it paſs: 
She that hath good eyes 

Has good thighs, 
Let it paſs, let it paſs. 


rd 
nd 


It, 


* i.e. The Seffions of the Poets alluded to, ſeep. 5. 
t 4 proverbial E æpreſſion during the League. 
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As much to the lively gray, 
Tig as good 7th night as day, 
She that has ot eyes, 
Has good thighs. 


Drink away, 


I pledge, I pledge, what ho! ſome wine,. 
Here's to thine, | 
And to thine, 

The colours are divine. 

But oh the black, the black, 

Give me as much again, and let t be ſack; 
She that has * eyes, | 
Has good thighs, T7 

And it may be.a better fnack, 


arink away. — 


Enter a Drawer.” 
Nass. A reckoning, boy.— [They knock 
There? 5 Pay him the reckoning 
Doſt hear? 
Here's a friend of ours has forgotten himſelf 
A little (as they call it) 
The wine has got into his head, 
As the froſt into a hand, he is benumb'd, 
And has no uſe of himſelf for the preſent. 
Boy. Hum, Sir.. | [Smile 
Nafſ. Prithee lock the door, and when he 
Comes to himſelf, 3 
Tell him he ſhall find us at the old place, 
He knows where. 
Bey. I will, Sir. | [Ext 
Enter Orſabrin, in priſon. 
. Or/. To die! ay, what's that? 
For yet I never thought on't ſeriouſly ; 


It may be tis —— hum, _ 
It may be *tis not too. 


Enter Samorat, as the Goaler, he unddès his ſetters 


ut happy interceflion wrought this change; 
vo whoſe kind prayers owe I this, my friend? 


ban. Unto thy virtue noble youth: 
The Gods delight in that as well as prayers. 
[a —— | NT FREE | 


0r/. Nay, nay, — Te E005 
Be x thou wilt, I wall not queſtion it: 


Undo, undo. 
dam. Thy friend Samorat. 4 
Or/. Ha! P | 


ln this diſguiſe thou'lt paſs to the priſon-gates, 
There you ſhall find one that is taught to know | 
You ; he will conduct you to the corner 
Of the wood, and there my horſes wait us. 
Il throw this goaler off in ſome odd place. 
0r// My better angel! a, ; [Exeunt; 
Enter Peridor, with the other Thieves, . © 
Per. It is e'en as hard a world for thieves | 
As honeſt men, ——nothing to be got: 7 
No prize ſtirring, Bu | 
1 Thief. None, but one with horſes, 
ho ſeem'd to ſtay for ſome rhat were to come, 
Ind that has made us wait thus long. 
Per. A lean day's work, but what remedy ? 
Lawyers that rob men with their own conſent, 
Hare had the ſame. Come, call in our perdues, 
Ve will away, ——— [They whiſtle. 


Enter Orſabrin, as ſeeking the horſes. 
Or/. I hear them now, yonder they are. 
Per. Halloh ! who are theſe? any of ours ? 
771%. No, ſtand cloſe, they ſhall be preſently. 
ld, —— yield. 


den. Lay by thy wonder, and put on theſe clothes; 


Mitchief vexes me like a quotidian, 
It intermits a little, and returns 

re I have loſt the memory of 

ly former fit. | 


Per. 
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0% Again betray'd! there is no end of my misfortuney 
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Per. Sentences, ſentences ! ad 1 
Away with him, away with kim [Exeur 


Enter Goaler, and Drawers, over the Hage. 


Goal. I am the goaler, undone, undone! 
Conſpiracy, a cheat, my priſoner, my Projujer -L Zam 


Enter Samorat. 


Sam. No men: — nor horſes ! Some ſtrange miſtake! 
May be th' are ſheltred in the WOOd,— 71 


Enter Peridor and other Thieves, examining the young 
Tord Torcular that was burt. | 


Per. And if a lady did but ſtep aſide, 
To fetch a maſk or fo, 
You follow'd after ſtill, as if ſhe had eren _— 
Ha! is't not ſo? 

Tor. Yes. 

Per. And if you were us'd but d 7 y in a place, 
You gave out doubtful words upon - des 
To make men think you did enjoy. c 

Tor. Oh! yes, yes. 

Per. Made love to every piece of e d up beauty, 
And ſwore the ſame things over to chem. | 

Tor. Phe very ſame | 

Per. Abominable ! 
Had he but ſworn new things yer, it had been 
Tolerable. 
. | bh. One of them reads the flow of the conf ein 

Thief. Let me ſee, let me ſee. Hum! 
Court ladies eight, of which two great ones. 
Country ladies twelve ; termers al. 

Per, Is this right? 

Tor. Very right. L 

Per. Citizens wives of ſeveral trades, - 
He cannot count them, 
Chamber-maids, and co untry-wenches, X 
About thirty. 
Of which the greater part, the night before 
They were marry'd, or elſe upon the day. 

Per, A modeſt reckoning ! Is this all ? 


7 
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for, No.. | x 47 . 
will be juſt t'a ſcrupfte. 

Per. Well ſaid, —well ſaid, — | 
Out with it.— 

Ter. Put down two old ladies more: 

Per. I'th' name of wonder, 1 
How could he think of old, | ; 
In ſuch variety of young? Y. 

Tar. Alas! I could never be quiet for them: 9 
Per. Poor gentleman! e 
Well, what's to be done with him now? 
tall he be thrown into the cauldron 
With the cuckolds ? 
Or with the jealous ; that's the hotter place: - | 

Per. Thou miſtakeſt, | 
'Tis the ſame, they go together ſtill: _ 
ealous and cuckolds differ no otherwiſe 
Than ſheriff and alderman ? | 
little time makes the one the other. 
Vhat think you of gelding him, 
Ind ſending him to earth again, 
mongſt his women? 
Twould be like throwing a dead fly BA 
Into an ant's neſt. | 55 
here would be ſuch tearing, and pulling, 
Ind getting up upon him, 
hey would worry the poor thing to death. 
I. Thief. Excellent | | | 
r leave a ſtring, as they do ſometimes 6 
n young colt: 
elre and impotence, 
You'd be a rare puniſhment. 
Per. Fie, fie, the common diſeaſe of? age; 
very old man has it. 


eunt, 


ng. 


* 4 * 


Enter Tamoren and more Thieves, leading COON 


ze !—a prize !—a prize! | 
[Horns blow, Braſs Pots bent s an. 
/. This muſt be hell, we: the noile ! * 
| am. 
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Tam. Set him down, fet him e 3 
Bring forth the neweſt rack, | 
And flaming punching irons. 
This is a ſtubborn piece of fleſh, 
*'T would have broke. looſe. | 
Orſ. So, this comes of TER my ſelf 
With devils again! 
Per. What art? ; 
Orſ. The ſlave of chance, one of Ge s fools ; ; 
A thing ſhe kept alive on earth to make her ſport, 
Per. Thy name? 
Orſ. Orſabrin. 
Per. Ha! he that liv'd with pirates ? 
Was lately in a ſtorm? 
Or/. The very ſame. | \ 
Lam. Such reſpect as you have paid to me— 
4 Whiſpers with Perid 
Prepare to revels, all that can be thouglit on, 
But let each man ſtill keep his ſhape. Lait 
They unbind him, all bow to li 


Mufick, and a Dance. 


mY 
ky 


Orſ. Ha! 
Another falſe ſmile of fortune ?— | 
[They bring out ſeveral ſuits o 8 anda ban 
Is this the place Te eee — ; 
Do fright men ſo on earth with? 
Would I had been here before. 
Maſter devil, to whoſe uſe are theſe ſet out ? 
Per. Toyours, Sir. 
Or. I'll make bold to change a little — 
[Takes a hat, dreſſes hinſ 
Could you not afford a good plain ſword 
To all this gallantry ? 
Per. We'll ſee, Sir. 
Or. A thouſand times civiller than 'men, 
And better natur'd. 


Enter 745 amoren, Reginella. 

Tam, All leave the room. | 
Per. J like not this. [ Exea 
| 7 
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7m. Cupid, do thou the reſt. | 
4 blunter arrow, and but ſlackly drawn, 
Would perfect what's begun; 
When young and handſome meet, 
The work's half done. 
0r/. She cannot be leſs than a Goddeſs; 
And 't muſt be Proſerpine: 
[peak to her, though Pluto's ſelf ſtood by. 
Thou beauteous queen of this dark world, 
That mak'ſt a place, fo like a hell, 
Q like a heaven, inſtruct me 
1 what form J muſt approach thee. 1 
Reg. Tell me what thou art firſt : for ſuch a creature 
Mine eyes did never yet behold— N 
0r/. T am that which they name above, a man: 
ch' watry elements I much have liv'd, 
Ind there they term me Orſabrin. 
Have you a name too? 
Reg. Why do you aſk? | 
0r/. Becauſe I'd call upon it in a ſtorm, 
Ind fave a ſhip from periſhing ſometimes. 
Reg. Tis Reginella. | 
Or/. Are you a woman too? 
[ never was in earneſt until now. 
' Reg. I know not what I am, 
or like my ſelf T-never yet ſaw any. 
0r/. Nor ever ſhall. Oh? how came you hither ? | 
jure you were betray d. Will you leave this place, 
Ind live with ſuch as I am? 
Reg. Why may not you hve here with me ? 
Or/. Yes — — | 
at I'd carry thee where there is a glorious light, 
here all above is ſpread a canopy, 
udded with twinkling gems, 
eauteous as lover's eyes; | 
nd underneath carpets of flowry meads 
o tread on. A thouſand thouſand pleaſures, 
Fhich this place can ne'er afford thee. 
Reg. Indeed! | 
Of. Yes, indeed. 
i bing thee unto ſhady walks, 
. J 


null 


And 
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And groves fring'd with ſil ver purling ſtrea 
Where thou ſhalt hear ſoft feather'd queries | 
Sing ſweetly to thee of their own accord. 
TI fill thy lap with early flowers; | 
And whilit thou bind'ft them up myſterious ways, 
I'll tell thee pretty tales, and figh by thee: 
Thus preſs thy hand, and warm it thus with kiſſes, 
Reg. Will you indeed ? 5 95 
[Tamoren ana 7 Peridor above, with other 
Tam. Fond . 
Her raſhneſs ſullies the glory of her beauty, __ 
T will make the co 37 cheap, and weaken my defi 
Go part them inſtantly, and bind him as before ; 
Be you his keeper, Portdor. 
Per. Yes, 1 will keep him. 
Or/. Her eyes like lightning ſhoot into my heart, 
They'll melt it into nothing, ere I can 
Preſent it to her: ſweet Excellence! 


Enter Thieves, aud blind him. 

Ha! why is this hatefol curtain drawn before my eyes? 

If I have finn'd, give me ſome other puniſhment; 

Let me but look on her ll, and double it: 

Oh whither, whither do you mad me? 
Per. Madam, you res d [Carry him awa 
Reg. Ah me! what” schi? 

Muſt! — [Exit 


E nter other Dewih. 


1 Thief. We have had ſuch ſpatt ; 

Yonder's the rareſt poet without, 
Has made all his confeſſion in blank verſe; 
Not left a God, nor a Goddeſs in heaven, 
But fetch'd them all down for witneſſes; 
He has made ſuch a deſcription of Styx, and the ns 
And verily thinks he has paſt them, 
Enquires for the bleſt thades, bra 
And aſks much after certain Britiſh 2 895 | 
One Shakeſpear and Fletcher: 

And grew ſo peremptory at laſt, 

"He would be carried where they were, 


a A— a. "OI 


2 Thi 


* 
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2 Thief. And what did you with him ? 

17 ** Mounting him upon a cowl-ſtaff, 
Which (toſſing him ſomething high) 
He apprehended to be Pegaſus: 
& we have left him to tell ſtrange lyes, 
Which he'll turn into verſe ; | 
And ſome wile people hereafter into religion. 
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ACT IV. 


Enter Samorat, Naſſurat, Pellagrin. 


7 Gon" OD faith, *tis wondrous well ; 
We have e'en done like eager dipurers ; 

5? Ind with much ado, 
ee got to be juſt where we were. 
This is the corner of the wood. 

Sam. Ha! *tis indeed | 

Pell. Had we no walking fire, 
Nor faucer-ey'd devil of theſe woods that led us? 
Now am I as weary 
ls 2 married man after the firſt weak. 
And have no more defire to move forwards, 
* a poſt-horſe that has paſt his ſtage. 

Na. *Sfoot, yonder's the Night too, ſtealing any 
ith her black gown about her : 
Like a kind wench, that had ſtaid out the laſt 
Minute with a man. 

Pell. What ſhall we do, gentlemen ? 
apprehend falling into this Goaler's hands 
. ; he'd uſe us worſe than we did him. 

Nag. And that was ill enough of conſcience: 

That think you of turning beggars? 
any good gentlemen have done't: or thieves ? | 
Vor. VII. L Pell, 
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Begging is but a kind of robbing the Exchequer. 


— EL OR 1 


Marry when you come to graſp all this, it is but air. 


Whither are you bound, my friends, ſo early? 
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Pell. That's the fame thing at court: 


| Naf. Look, four fathom and a half OOS 

In contemplation &$ his miſtreſs : 

There's a feaſt, you and I are out now, Pellagrin, 

*Tis a pretty trick, this enjoying in abſence. 

What a rare invention *twould be, - 

If a man could find out a way to make it real! 
Pell. Doſt think there's nothing in't as tis. 
Nafſ. Nothing, nothing. | 

Pell. Did'ſt never hear of a dead Alexander, 

Rais'd to talk with a man? Ne 85 

Love is a learned conjurer, and, with 

The glaſs of fancy, will do as ſtrange things ? 

You thruſt out a hand. 

Your miſtreſs thruſts out another; 

'You ſhake that hand, that ſhakes you again; 

Vou put out a lip, ſhe puts out hers ; 

Talk to her, ſhe ſhall anſwer you: 


Sam. It was unlucky— 
Gentlemen, the day appears, 
This is no place to ſtay in; 


Let's to ſome neighbouring cottage, ot 
May be the ſearchers will neglect the nearer places, Pe 
And this will beſt advance unto our ſafety. 50 

| Enter Fidlers. 2 
Nafſ. Who are they ? | p. 


1 Fid. Now if the ſpirit of melancholy ſhould poſſeſs en 
2 Fid. Why if it ſhould an honourable retreat. 
Na. J have the rareſt fancy in my head 


Fid. To a wedding, Sir ? 
Naſſ. A wedding! I told you fo, 
GS | 
Fid. A country wench's here hard by, 
One Erblin's daughter. ” 
Nag. Good Erblin ! the very place; 
To ſee how things will fall out 
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Hold, here's money for you: 
Hark you, you muſt aſſiſt me in a ſmall deſign. 
Fd. Any thing. 5 
Lam. What do'ſt MODE PO 1 hs 
Va. Let me alone ——— 
| have a plot upon a wench. 
F;id. Your Worſhip is merry. 
Naſſ. Yes, faith, to ſee her only. 
Look you, ſome of you ſhall go back to th* town 
And leave us your coats, 
My friend and I are excellent at a little inſtrument, 
And then we ſing catches rarely. 
Pell. J underitand thee not. 
Naſſ. Thou haſt no more forecaſt than a ume 
And haſt leſs wiſe conſideration about thee. 
þ there a way ſafer than this? 
Doſt think what we have done 
Will not be ſpread beyond this place ere tis light 2 js 
Should we now enter any houſe 
ir. Thus near the town, and ſtay all day, 
Twould be ſuſpicious: What pretence have we? 
Pell. He ſpeaks reaſon, Samorat. | 
Sam. I do not like it. 
Should any thing fall out, *twould not look well ; 
d not be found ſo much out of my ſelf, 
0 far from home as this diſguiſe would make me, 
Almoſt for certainty of ſafety. 
Nag. Certainty ! Why this will give it us. 
wy let me govern once. 
an. Well, you ſuffer'd firſt with me, now tis my | tum. 
Pell. F ythee name not ſuffering. * 
Na. Come, come, your coats; | 
Oar beards will ſuit rarely to them : 
There's more money; 
Not a word of any thing, as you tender 
O, Sir 
aff. And ſee you carry't gravely too 
Now, afore me! Pellagrin's e Tranſlated. 
'Stoot, they' II apprehend the head of the bak-viol 
As foon as thee, thou art ſo like it; 
Oly, I muſt confeſs, that has a little the better face. 
L 2 Pell. 


244 The GokLIxs. 


Pell. Has it ſo? | | 
Pox on thee, thou look'ſt like I cannot tell what. 
Naß. Why, ſo I would, fool; 
The end'of. my diſguiſe is to have none 
Know what Iam: „ 
Look, look, a devil airing himſelf, [ Enter a Devil 
I'll catch him like a mole ere he can get under ground. 
Pell. Naſſurat, Naſſurat Y | 
Na. Pox on that noiſe, he's earth'd. 
Pr*ythee let's watch him, and ſee 
Whether he'll heave again. 
Pell. Art mad? — 3 
Na. By this light, three or four of their ſkins, 
And we'd rob. 55 „„ 
?Twould be the better way. Come, come, let's go. 
| © [ Exeutt 


Enter Captain and Soldiers. 


Capt. Let the horſe ſkirt about this place, 
We will make a ſearch withir,  [Exeut 


Enter again, 


Now diſperſe, 
In the hollow of the wood we will meet again. 


Enter Naſſurat, Pellagrin, Samorat, Fillers. 
Sol. Who goes there? | 88 
Speak Oh! they are Fidlers! 
Saw you no men nor horſe, 
In the wood to-day, as you came along ? 
Naß. Speak, ſpeak rogue. 3 
| [ Naſſurat pulls one of the fidlers by the ſir 
Fid. None, Sir. 5 Bro 
Sol. Paſs on. | ; I Exemt Ker 
Na. Gentlemen, what ſay you to the invention now Wn. 
I'm a rogue if I do not think 
I was deſign'd for the helm of ſtate : 
Jam fo full of nimble ſtratagems, 
That I ſhould have ordered affairs, and 
Carried it againſt the ſtream of a faction, 


evil, 


kunt 


ein 


eum 


OW 


Wil 
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With as much eaſe as a ſkipper | 
Would laver againſt the wind. LE cru. 


Enter Captain and Soldiers, meet again. 


Capt. What, no news of any ? 
gol. No not a man ſtirring. 


Enter other Soldiers. 


* 


Soho! away, away ! 
Capt. What ! any diſcovery ? \ 
97. Yes, the horſe has ſtaid three fellows, 


Fidlers, they call themſelves ; 


There's ſomething in't; they look ſuſpiciouſly : 


One of them has offer'd at confeſſion, once or twice, 
Like a weak ſtomach at vomiting, 
But *twould not out. 
Capt. A little cold iron thruſt down his throat 
Will fetch it up. 
[am excellent at diſcovery ; 
And can draw a ſecret out of a knave, 
With as much dexterity as a barber-ſurgeon 
Wou'd a hollow tooth. 5 
Let's join forces with them. IExeunt. 
| [Orſabrin diſcovered in priſon, bound. 
Or/. Sure *tis eternal night with me; 
Would this were all too 
tor I begin to think the reſt is true, 
Which 1 have read in books, 
and that there's more to follow. 


Enter Reginella. 


Reg. Sure this is he 
C/. The pure and firſt created light 
broke through the Chaos thus. 
Keep off, keep off, thou brighter excellence, 
Thou fair divinity : If thou com'ſt near, 
So tempting is the ſhape thou now aſſum'ſt) 
| ſhall grow faucy in deſire again; 
And entertain bold hopes, which will but draw 
More and freſh puniſhment upon me. 


L 3 Reg. 


[She unbinds him. 
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I ſee yare angry, Sir: 
5 F you kill me too, I meant no ill; 
That which brought me hither, | 
Was a defire I have to be with you 
Rather than thoſe I live with: This is all, 
Believe it. 
Or. With me! Oh, thou kind innocence ! 
Witneſs all that can puniſh 8 
That 1 could live with thee, 
Even in this dark and narrow priſon: 
And think all happineſs confin'd within the walls. 
Oh, had'ſt thou but as much of love as I !- 
Reg. Of love!] what's that? 
Ot. Why, tis a thing that's had before tis known ; ; 
A gentle flame, that ſteals into a heart, 
And makes it like one object ſo, that it ſcarce cares 
For any other delights, when that 1s preſent ; 
And is in pain when 'tis gone; thinks of that alone, 
And quarrels with all other thoughts that would 
Intrude, and fo divert it.. 
Reg. If this be love, ſure I have fore of it: 
It is no ill thing, is it, Sir ? 
Or/. Oh, moſt divine ; 
Ihe beſt of all the Gods ſtrangely abound in it, 
And mortals could not live without it: | 
It is the ſoul of virtue, and the life of life. 
Reg. Sure I ſhould learn it, Sir, if you would teach it, 
Or. Alas, thou taughteſt it me; | 
It came with looking thus [They gaze upon one anafher 


Enter Peridor. 


Per. J will no longer be conceal'd, but tell 
Her what I am, before this ſmooth-tac'd and 
Hath taken all the room up in her heart. 

Ha ! unbound ! And, ſure, by her ! 
Hell and furies ! 
What, ho ! — within there. 


Enter other Thieves. 


Practiſe eſcapes ? 


Get] me new irons, to load bim u unto death. by 
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- Or. J am ſo uſed to this, it takes away 
The ſenſe of it : I cannot think it ſtrange. 
Reg. Alas! he never did intend to go. 

Uſe him, for my fake, kindly : 

was not wont to be deny d. 

Ah me ! they are hard- oat all. 

What ſhall I do? T'll to my * 
He'll not be thus cruel. 


Enter Samorat, Naſſurat, Pellagrin. 


Naſſ. Tis a rare wench i' th' blue ſtockings : 
What a complexion ſhe had, when ſhe was warm! 
'Tis a hard queſtion, of theſe country wenches, 
Which are fimpler ; their beauties, or OS. = | 
There's as much difference betwixt | 
A town-lady, and one of theſe, 
As there is betwixt a wild pheaſant and a tame. 
3 Right ! — 

here goes ſuch eſſencing, waſhing, perfuming, | 
And 3 to th' other, that they are the leaſt * 
Of themſelves. 


I kene 


Indeed; there's ſo much ſauce, a man cannot taſte the meat. 


Naß. Let me kiſs thee for that. | 
By this light, T hate a woman dreſt up to hes height, | 
Worſe than I do ſugar with muſcadine : 

It leaves no room for me to imagine 
I could improve her, if ſhe were mine: 
It looks like a jade, with his tail tied up with ribbands,. 
Going to a fair to be ſold. 
bp No, no, thou hateſt it out of another reaſon. 
Na,. Pr'ythee, what's that? 

Pell. Why, th'are ſo fine, th'are of no uſe that day. 

NMH. Sirrah, did'ſt mark the laſs 1'th* green upon . 
How ſhe bridled in her head, 

And danc'd, a ſtroke in, and a ſtroke out, 
Like a young filly, ſtraining to pace? 

Pell. And how ſhe kiſfs'd, 

As if ſhe had been ſealing and delivering herſelf wp 
To the uſe of him that came laſt; 
Parted with her ſweet-heart's lips ill 


her, 
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Which made ambition virtue. 
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As unwillingly, and untowardly, 


As ſoft wax from a dry ſeal. 


Nag. True; and when ſhe kiſſes a gentleman, 
She makes a curteſy ; as who ſhould fay, 5 
The favour was on his ſide. N 

What dull fools are we to beſiege a face 

Three months for that trifl6 ? 

Sometimes it holds out longer 


And then, this is the ſweeter fleſh too. 


Enter Fidlers. 

Fid. You ſhall have horſes ready at the time, 
And good ones too, (if there be truth in drink; ) 
And for your letters, they are there by this. 

Sam. An excellent officer | 


| Enter Wedding. | 55 
Cloaun. Tut, tut, tut! [Dance in, at that tint, 


Enter Soldiers muffied up in their cloaks, 
That's a good one, i' faith, not dance ? 
Come, come, ſtrike up. 
Sam. Who are thoſe that eye us ſo ſeverely ? 
Belong they to the wedding ? 
Fidl. I know *em not. 
: | [Offer their women to them to danci. 
Chwn. Gentlemen, wil't pleaſe you dance 
Sol. No, keep your women; we'll take out others here. 


Samorat! if I miſtake not. 


Sam. Ha! betray d! LA buſtle, 
Ciown. How now! what's the matter? abuſe our 
| fidlers ? 
2 Sol. Theſe are no fidlers: Fool, obey the Prince's 
officers, | | 
Unleſs you deſire to go to priſon too. | 
Sam. The thoughts of what muſt follow, diſquiets not 
at all; . | 
But tamely thus to be ſurpriz d, 
In ſo unhandſome a diſguiſe ? 
Pell. It's even ſo ? Why then 
< Farewel the plumed troops, and the big wars, 


[They carry him away 


Naſ 


ne, 
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2%. Ay, ay, let them go, let them go. 

. How 5 ever a rad. of Naſſurat ? FE 
would be very ſeaſonable. What think you now? 
fre you defign'd for the helm of ſtate? * 

Can you laver againſt this tempeſt? ; GO. 
V. Pr'ythee let me alone, I am thinking for life, 
Pf J. Yes, tis for life, indeed; would *twere not. 
Chwn. This is very ftrange ; let's follow after, 


Enter Peridor, Orſabrin. 


Per. A mere phantaſm, rais'd by art, to try thee. 
O7. Good kind devil, try me once more; | 
Help me to the fight of this phantaſm again. 
Per. Thou art undone. 
Wer't thou not amorous in th* other world ? 
Did'ſt not love women? 
Or/. Who did hate them? 
Per. Why there's it; 
Thou thought'ſt there was no danger in the ſin, 
Becauſe it was common. 
Above the half of that vaſt multitude; 
Which fills this place, women ſent hither : | 
Ard they are highlieſt puniſh'd ſtill, e 
That love handſomeſt. | 
Or/. A very lying devil this, certainly ! 
Pell. All that had their women with you, 
duffer with us. 
Or/. By your friendſhip's favour, though, 
here's no juſtice in that: 
dome of them ſuffered enough, 
In all conſcience, by em there. 
Per. Oh, this is now your mirth : - 
bat when you ſhall be pinch'd into a jelly, 
Or made into a cramp all over, | 
Theſe will be fad truths. | 
Or. He talks oddly now, I do not like it. 
Doſt hear? | Ong 45 
Prythee exchange ſome of thy good counſel. 
For deeds, If thou be'ſt an honeſt devil, 


u thou ſeem'ſt to be) put a ſword into my hand, 
| L 5 And 
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And help me to the ſight of this 
Apparition again. 8875 - 
Per. Well, ſomething Fll do for thee, 


Or rather for myſel. | Uran 


E nter two other Devils. 


1 Dev. Come, let's go relieve our Poet. 
2 Dev. How, relieve him !: 
He's releas'd, is he not? 
I Dev. No, no; : 


Berſat bethought himſelf at the mouth of the cave, 


And found he would be neceſſary to our Maſque to-night. 


We have ſet him with his feet in a great tub of water, 
In which he dabbles, and believes it to be Helicon : 
There he's contriving i'th' honour of Mercury, 

Who, I have told him, comes this night, of a meſſage 
From Jupiter to Pluto, and is feaſted here by him. 


Enter Poet and Thieves. 
Dew. Oh, they have fetch'd him off! 


Poet. —— Carer per ſo lo carer, 
Or he that made the Fairy Queen. 

1 Thief No, none of theſe: | | 
They are by themſelves, in ſome other place; 

But here's he that writ Tamerlane. 

Poet. I beſeech you bring me to him. 
There's ſomething in his ſcene, 

Betwixt the Emp'rors, a little high and cloudy; 
J would reſolve myſelf. N | 

1 Thief. You ſhall, Sir. 

Let me ſee — the author of the Bold Beauchamps, 
And England's Joy. 

Poet. The laſt was a well-writ piece, I aſſure you; 
A Briton, I take it; and Shakeſpear's very way; 
J defire to ſee the man. | | 

1 Thief. Excuſe me, no ſeeing here. 

The Gods, in compliment to Homer,. 
Do make all Poets poor above; 
And we, all blind below. | 


But you ſhall confeſs, Sir. Follow. T[Fxeut. 


Inter 
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Enter Peridor, Orfabrin. 
Or. Ha! light and the freſh air again? n 
4 * [ Peridor unbinds ; coup and 2 e 

The place I know too, 
The very ſame I fought the devil in. 
The devil was in the right ; 
This was a meer apparition : 
But *twas a handſome one, it left impreſſions here, 
duch as the faireſt ſubſtance J ſhall e' er behold | 
Will ſcarce deface. 
Well, I muſt reſolve ; but what, © or wi ? 
Ay, that's the queſtion. 
The town's unſafe, there's no returning thither ; 


And then, the port | [ Some paſs over haſtily 
Ha! what means the buſy haſte of theſe ? 


- 


Honeſt friend Login . to _ 
Do'ſt hear! No 
What's the matter, pray ? 


Enter Clown. 


Chwn. Gentlemen, gentlemen ! 

Or/. That's good ſatisfaction indeed, 
Pr ythee, good fellow, tell me, 
What cauſes all this hurry ? 


Enter another, another. 


Clown. One Samorat is led to priſon, Sir, 
And another gentleman, about Lord Torcular. 
Or/. Ha! Samorat! 
There is no mean, nor end of fortune's malice : 
Oh !,* tis inſufferable ; ; 
Im made a boy, whip'd on another's back: 
Cruel, I'll not endure 't, by heaven; 
He ſhall not die for me: I will not hold 
4 wretched life, upon ſuch wretched terms. 


nter Tamoren, Perider, and others. * 


Tam. Fly, fly, abroad, ſearch every place, and. 
Bring him back : | 
Thou haſt undone us all, with thy neglect; | 

| L 6 Deſtroy'd 
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Deſtroy'd the hopes we had to be ourſelves again: 
Fly, be gone. xEreunt all bus Tann 


e Reginella. 


My Reginella, what brings you abroad? 
Reg. Dear governour ! I have a ſuit to you. 
Tam. To me, my pretty Sweetneſs, what? 
Reg. You will deny me, Sir, I fear; | 

Pray let me have the ftranger, that came laſt, in keeping, 
Tam. Stranger ! Alas, he's gone, made an eſcape, 
Reg. I _ he would not ſtay, they us'd him fo un- 

indly. 

Indeed I would . us'd him better, [She aweeps. 

And then he had been here fall. 
Tam. Come, do not weep, my girl: 

Forget him, pretty Penſiveneſs; there will 

Come others, every day, as good as he. 

Reg. Oh! never: I'll cloſe my eyes to all now he. 
one. | 
Tam. 8 catching are the ſparks of love ! Still this 

Miſchance flows more and more unfortunate: 1 

J was too curious — 

Come, indeed you muſt forget him ; | 

The gallant'ſt and the goodly'ſt to the eye, are not thebeſt; 

Such handſome and fine ſhapes as thoſe 

Are ever falſe and foul within. 

Reg.. Why, governour, d'you then put 

Your fineſt things ſtill in your fineſt cabinets ? 
Tam. Pretty innocence ! No, I do not ; 

You ſee I place not you there. 

Come, no more tears : 

Let's in, and have a mate at cheſs ; | 

* Diverſion cures a loſs, or makes it leſs. [Exeunt: 
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Enter Tamoren, Peridor, and other Thieves. 


per. ROS all the high-ways, ſearch'd all the woods, 


| 

I 

| 

' 2 

| 5 3 
, 

f 

; 

! 


Beat up and down, with as much pain and dili- 


gence, 
As ever huntſman did for a loſt deer. 
Jam. A race of cripples are ye all, 1 
Hue of ſnails, he could not elſe have *ſcap'd us? 
Now, what news bring you ? 
Thief. Sir, we have found him out, 
The party is in priſon. 
Tam. How! in priſon !. 
Thief. For certain, Sir: 
t ems young Samorat and he 
Were thoſe that fought the duel t'other day, 
And left our Torcular ſo wounded there. 
For his ſuppoſed death was Samorat taken, 
Which when this youth had found, | 
He did attempt to free him, ſcaling the wall 
by night, but finding it impoſſible, 
Next morning did preſent himſelf 
Into the hands of juſtice, imagining 
His death, that did the fact, an equal ſacrifice. 
Tam. Brave Orſabrin 


Thief. Not knowing that the greedy law aſks more, 


And doth proſcribe the acceſſary 
As well as principal. 


Tam. Juſt ſo, th? nick ! i'th' very nick of time !. 


Per. He's troubled. 

Tam. It will be excellent- 
le all in ſoldiers habits freight. 
Where's Torcular ? 


Lief. Forth-coming, Sir. 


Tam. ; 
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Tam. How are his wounds? Will 8 endure the air? 
Under your gaberdines wear piſtols all | 
Her. What does he mean? | 
Tam. Give me my other habit, and my ſword. 
Pech leaſt ſuſpected way haſte after me. 
Thief. All ? 
Tam. All but Peridor — I will abroad. 
My broken hopes and ſuff rings 
Shal have now ſome cure. 
Fortune, ſpite of herſelf, ſhall be my 8 „ 
And either ſhall redreſs, or give them end.  [Exemt, 
Per. I've found it out, L 
He does intend to fetch this ſtranger back, 
And give him Reginella : 
Or elſe No, no, it muſt be that; 
His anger, and the fearch declare it; 
The ſecret of the priſon-houſe ſhall out, I ſwear. 
P'll fet all firſt on fire; 
For middle ways to ſuch an end are dull. | La. 


Enter Prince, Philatel, and Servant. 


Serv. Since ſhe has refus'd to fpeak with you, Sir, 
She will not look on any, ſhe languiſhes ſo faſt. 
Her ſervants fear ſhe will not live 
To know what does become of him. © [Brit 

Phil. Sir, tis high time you viſit her. 

Prince. ] cannot look upon her, and deny 151 

Phil. Nor need you, Sir; 

All ſhall appear to her moſt gracious. 
Tell her, the formal part o'th' law 
Muſt paſs ; but when it comes t' execution, 
Promiſe her, that you intend to interpoſe. 
Prince. And ſhall then Samorat live ? 
Phil. Oh! — 
Nothing leſs ! The ſentence paſt, 
His death ſhall follow without noiſe : 
Tis but not owning of the fact, | : 
ing, for a time, a * Secretary, 4 
EY . 


* Alluding to the Queen of Scots caſe, 425 2 Daviſm' 1 


diſgrace, in compliment to the Stuarts. 
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or ſo— the thing's not new——— 
Put on forgiving looks, Sir, we are don 


Enter S abrina"s Chamber. 


A mourning filence ; ſiſter Sabrina 

dab. Hence, hence, thou cruel hunter after life : n 
Thou art a pain unto my eyes, as great 
As my dear mother had when ſhe did bring 
Thee forth And ſure that was extreme, ſince the 
Produc'd a monſter. | 

Phil. Speak to. her yourſelf, 

She's ſo incens'd againſt me, he will not 
Welcome happineſs, becauſe I bring it. 

Prince. Fair ornament of grief, why are you eile: ? 
Can you believe there's any thing withm 
My power which you ſhall mourn for ? 
If you have any fears, impart them; 
Any defires, give them a name, and I 
Will give the reft. You wrong the greatneſs of 
My love, to doubt the goodnels of it. 

Sab. Alas, I do not doubt your love, my Lord, 
fear it; it is that which does. undo me. 

For 'tis not Samorat that's priſoner now, 
It is the Prince's rival; 
Oh! for your own fake, Sir, be merciful : 
How poorly will this ſound hereafter, 
* The Prince did fear another's merit ſo, 
Found fo much virtue in his rival, that 
He was forc'd to murder it, make it away ? 
There can be no addition to you, Sir, by his death, 
By his life there will; You get the point. 
Of honour : Fortune does offer here, 
What Time, perchance, cannot regain; 
A handſome opportunity to ſhow 
The bravery of your mind 
Prince. This pretty rhetorick e _ Pairs 
one, 
To let your Samorat live for my fake: 
tis enough, he ſhall for yours. 


— 
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Sab. Though virtue ſtill rewards itſelf, yet here 
May it not ſtay for that; but may the Gods 
Shower on you ſuddenly. ſuch happineſs, _ 
That you may ſay, My mercy brought me this. 
Prince, The Gods, no doubt, will hear, when you do 
„ | 5 
ee But here you take their names in vain, 
Since you can give, yourſelf, that happineſs 
Which you do aſk of them. 
Sab. Moſt gracious Sir, do not —— 
Prince. Hold, I dare not hear thee ſpeak, 
For fear thou now ſhould'ſt tell me, 
What I do tell myſelf; Z . 
That I would poorly bargain for thy favours; 
Retire, and baniſh all thy fears. | 
I will be kind and juſt to thee, Sabrina, 
Whatſoe'er thou prov'ſt to me. 


Phil. Rarely acted, Sir. [Exit Sabrina. 
Prince. Ha! | 

Phil. Good faith, to the very life. 

Prince: Acted l No 'twas not acted. 


Phil. How, Sir! - 
Prince. I was in earneſt : 
J mean to conquer her this way, 
The other's low and poor. 
Phil. Ha | | | 
Prince. I told thee twould be ſo before. 
Phil. Why, Sir, you do not mean to ſave him? 
Prince. Yes I do 
Samorat ſhall be releas'd immediately. 
Phil. Sure, you forget I had a brother, Sir, 
And one that did deſerve juſtice, at leaſt. 
Prince. He did — and he ſhall have it: 
He that kill'd him ſhall die | | 
And *tis high ſatisfaction, that; look not 
It muſt be ſo. * 


Enter Stramador, and Peridor. 


[Exent, 


Per. No devils, Stramador ; 
Believe your eyes, to which I cannot be 
So-ivit, but you may call to mind one Peridor. 


Strat 
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*-214. Ha! Peridor ! Thou did'ſt command that day, 
In which the Tamorens fell. 
Per. I did —— yet, Tamoren lives. | 
Sram. Ha! | | 
Per, Not Tamoren the Prince, he fell indeed; 
But Tamoren his brother, who, that day, 
Led on our horſe : Young Reginella too, 
Which is the . of - — = —_ 8 
Encag'd yourſelf, by oat e Prince 2 
3 Oh, *tis impoſiible | ! wn 
ſnſtruct me how I ſhould believe thee. 
Per. Why thus 
Neceſſity, upon that great defeat, 
Forc'd us to keep the woods, and hide our ſelves 
In holes, which ſince we much inlarg'd, 
And fortify'd them in the entrance ſo, 


That twas a ſafe retreat upon purſutt : 
Then ſwore we all allegiance to this Tamoren. 


Theſe habits, better to diſguiſe ourſelves, we took at fit 3 
But finding with what eaſe we robb'd, 

We did continue *em, and took an oath, 

Jill ſome new troubles in the ſtate ſhould happen, 
Or fair occaſion, to make known ourſelves, 

Offer itſelf, we would appear no Ser. 

Bat come, let's not loſe 

What we ſhall ne'er recover, | 

This opportunity —<— [Exeunt. 


Enter Naſſurat, and Pellagrin, in priſon. 


Pell. Naſſurat, you have not thought ow any 
dtratagem yet? 
Na. Yes, I have thought 
Pell. What! ? 
Na. That if you have any accounts with heaven, 


They may go on 


| [his villanous dying's like a ſtrange tune, 


'T has run ſo in my head, 
No wholeſome conſideration would enter it. 
Nothing angers me neither, but that 


| paſs my miſtreſs's window to't. 
Pell. 


— 
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Pell. 'Troth, that's unkind; = 0 
I have ſomething troubles me too. | 
Naſi. > og s that S : a T 
Per. The people will ſay, as we go alo 0 
Thou art the eee * 8 I 
Then, I i, an appointment 
With a merchant's wife ; but who can ws it, Wh, 2 
Naſſ. Vea, who can help it indeed! 7 
She's to blame though, faith, if ſhe | 
Does not bear with thee, | F 
Conſidering the occaſion, 
Per. Conſidering the occaſion, as you ay 
A man would think he might be borne with. 
There's a ſcrivener I ſhould have paid. 
Some money to, ”_—_ my word ; } 
| / 


But 


Enter Orſabrin, 8 Prince? s Servants, with | 
Samorat's releuſement. 


/ 
0% — fair Sabrina's name, I conjure you / 
Not to refuſe the mercy of the Prince. | 
Sim. It is refolv'd, Sir; you know my anſwer. 
Orſ. Whither am I fallen ! 
I think if I ſhould live a little longer, | 
I ſhould be made the cauſe of all the > lchies. 
Which ſhould ariſe to the world 
_ Hither I came to fave a friend, 
And by a ſleight of fortune 1 deſtroy him. 
My very ways to good prove ills : 
Sure I can look a man into misfortune: : 
The plague's ſo great within me, tis infectious. . 
Oh ! I am weary of myſelf: 
Sir, I beſeech you, yet accept of it-; 
For I ſhall be, this way, a ſufferer, . 
And an executioner too 


— — — — — — — 


Sam. I beg of thee no more, 13 
Thou doft beget in me deſire to live: . 
For when I find how much I am behind, | 
In noble acts of friendſhip, I cannot 


Chooſe but wiſh for longer time, that I might 
Struggle with thee, for what ou haſt toe clearly ns | 
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Cot from me, the point of honour 

On! it is wiſdom and great thrift to die: 

For who with ſuch a debt of friendſhip and 

Of love, as you and my Sabrina muſt 

Expect from me, could e er ſubſiſt? 588 

Maß. They are complimenting; 3 

t 2 dot, they make no more of it, | 

Than if twere who ſhould go in firſt at door 

[ think, Pellagrin, as you and I 

Have caſt it up, it comes to ſomething more 


Enter Me e/)enger. 


M. Gentlemen, prepare; the court is ſitting. 
Sam. Friends, this is no time for ceremony;  _ 
hut what a wreck have I within me, to ſee you ſuffer ? 
And yet I, ho . the Prince will let his anger die | 
; nme, not take the forfeiture of you. 
a/. If he ſhould, Pellagrin and I are refoly'd, 
And are ready ; all but our ſpeeches to the mace 7 
And thoſe will not trouble us much, 
for we intend net to trouble chem. | teens 


Enter Prince, Philatel, and Attendants. | 


Prince. Not accept it ! 
Loſe this way too! What ſhall 140; 
He makes advantages, of mine; 
ard like a ſkilful tennis-player, 
Returns my very beſt, with excellent deſign. 
It muit not be, 
ring to the cloſet, here above, the chief of the j jury: 
I'll try another way. [Exeunt. 


E ner Judges, Lawyers, . Orſabrin, W 
Pellagrin. | 
aff Of all the ways of deſtroying mankind. 
The Judges have the eafieft, 
They ſleep and do it. 
Pell. To my thinking now, 
This is but a ee kind of puppet play: 
How the devil came we © be actors i in't? 
—d0! It begins. 
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1 Juage. The Prince's counſel: x 
Are they ready? | < 

Law. Here | | 

Fudge. Begin then— [Prince, Philatel a bons 


Law. My Lords, that this ſo great and ſtrange 
Sam. Moſt reverend judges, 

To fave the expence of breath and time, 

And dull formalities of law 

T here pronounce my ſelf guilty. 


[.4 Curtain drawn, Prince, Philatel, with other 
appear above. W 


Prince, Again he has prevented me— 
Sam. So guilty, that no other can pretend a ſhare— 
This noble youth, a ſtranger to every thing 
But gallantry, ignorant in our laws and cuſtoms, 
Has made, perchance, | 
In ftri& ſeverity a forfeit of himfelf. 
But ſhould you take it, | | 
The Gods, when he is gone, will ſure revenge it: 
If from the ſtalk you pull this bud of virtue, 
Before it has ſpread and ſhewn it ſelf abroad, 
You do an injury to all mankind; 
And publick miſchief cannot be private juſtice. 
This man's as much above a common man, 
As man's above a beaſt : and if the law 
Deſtroys not man for killing of a beaſt, 
It ſhould not here, for killing of a man. 
Oh what a miſtake twould be! 
For here you fit to weed the cankers out, 
That would do hurt in the ſtate, to puniſh vice, 
And under that you'd root out virtue too. 
Orſ. If I do bluſh, tis not (moſt gracious judges) 
For any thing which I have done, tis for that | 
This much miſtaken youth hath here deliver d. 
Tis true (and I confeſs) I ever had 
A little ſtock of honour, which I ſtill preſerv'd : 
But that, (by leaving me behind alive) | 
He now molt cunningly does think to get from me; 
And I beſeech your Lordſhips to aſſiſt me: 
For 'tis moſt fraudulent all he deſires. 
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Your laws, I hope, arereaſonable, 

Fe why ſhould reaſonable men 

& ſubject to them? And then 

Upon what grounds is he made guilty now? 

How can he be thought acce 

To the killing of a man, that did not know ' 

O the fighting with him? | 

Witneſs all thoſe powers which ſearch men's hearts, 

That I my ſelf, until he beck*ned me, 

Knew nothing of it. If for ſuch a thing 

A facrifice mutt be—why, man for man's enough: 

Though elder times, t'appeaſe diviner juſtice, 

Did offer ap MPR 

Whether throu „or ignorance 

1 multitudes I ys 1 L N 

Yet numbers of us men we ſeldom hear of: Shs 

One fingle Curtius purg'd a whole ſtate's fin : 

You will not ſay the offence is now as great; 

Or that you ought to be more highly latisfied 

Than heaven —— _. 
Prince. Brave youths ! 
A. Pellagrin, you and I will let our ſpeeches N 
1 Judge. It that the law were of ſo ſine a web, 

As wit and fancy ſpin it out to here, 

Then theſe defences would be juſt, and fave N 

but that is more ſubſtantial, and 

Of another make 

and gentlemen, if this be all, 

dendence muſt paſs. 


ther 


Enter Tamoren, Stramador. 


Tam. Orſabrin ! 
Or/. Ha! who names me tore) ? 

Tam. A friend ; hear me: - 
Iam an officer in that dark world 
From whence thou cam'ft, ſent | 
Thus diſguis'd by Reginella our fair queen, 
And to redeem the. 

Or. Reginella ! _ 
In the midit of all theſe ills, 

ſou preciouſly that name does ſound ? 
Tam, 


=: 


_ — 
> — » 
* — . — 
— s — ITS 
e 
= _- \ 
= I —=_ 
_— 


BY 
1 
1 
= 
＋ 
! 
* 
% 
N n 
mw Ls 
" 1 
* 
1 = 
. * 
* 
N 
7 
. 
o 
a 
24 ce 
In « 
$ 5 ro 
7 7 
LE = 
i 15 
þ = 
4 * , 
4; n 
i t 
$44 Fl þ 
- 1 
te ** 
! 
: mo 
t g 
* j 
FO t 
4. 
3 
L ret b 
as 
in the | 
? i. 
1 : 
> 4 3 
4 
1 * 
3 
1 Fh c 
ö "| 
HY 4 
11 i 5 
; = 
10 
F 
, 0 
#4389 
ns 
: $ & © 
i; 
& 
7 1 n 
egy 
j 9 
7 
4 1 
T4 
a * 
” * ol 
" L_ 
n 
* 
0 
1* 
| E +. 
\ _ 
4 bt * 3 
„ 
* 
1 0 8 
* 1 
e 
1 ; = 
* by l 
: 3 
i? ey 
ire 
: \ l 
* 1 rt 
1 5 
fu 
[*\ 
* 
* 1 4 
118 = 
£ p —_ 
* 
» 
N $i ks 
». 
$1318 
$4 
n + 4 % 
1 4 * 
be is . 
1 
? —_—_ 
vf $1 — 
1 
ay 1 
*, 
49% 


— 
55 
5 ; 
2 


— —¾ 


= = = 


262 = GonL INS. 


— 


Tam. If thou wilt ſwear to follow me, 
At the inſtant thou'rt releas'd, 1, 
I'll fave thee and thy friends, in ſpite of law, . 

Or/. Doubt not of that. 
Bring me where Reginella is, 
And if I follow not, perpetual miſery follow me, 
It cannot be a hell where ſhe appears 

Tam. Be confident —— [ Goes out, and brings Terculs 
_ Behold (grave Lords) the man 

Whoſe death queſtioned the life of theſe, 
Found and recover'd by the thieves eth woods, 
And reſcued ſince by us, to reſcue innocence. 

Or/. Rare devil! 
With what dexterity he has raiſed this 
Shape up, to delude them! 

Prince. Ha! 'Torcular alive! 

Phil. Torcular!— | 
I ſhould as ſoon believe my brother 
Ne'er in being. No. 

Tor. You cannot wonder more to find me here, 
0 I to find my ſelf. 

Na. Come, unbind, this matter's anſwer'd. 

2 Fudge. Hold: they are not free, the law exaCts 
The ſame for breach of priſon that it did before. 

Orſ. There is no ſcaping out of fortune's hands. 
Do' i hear! haſt never a trick for this? 

Tam. Doubt me not, I have, without, at my command 
Thoſe which never f.11'd me; 
And it ſhall coſt many a life yet, 
Sir, ere yours be loſ t. 


Enter Prince, Philatel, From 1 
Stramador, Peridor, Reginelia mect them below. 


Prince. Stramador you have been a ſtranger here of la 
Stram. Peruſe this paper, Sir; you'll find there wi 
good reaſon for't. 
Prince, How ! old Tamoren's brother, captain 
Cf the thieves, that have infeſted thus 
Our country? 
Reginella too, the heir of that fear d family! 
A haf py and a ſtrange diſcovery. 
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Tam. Peridor, and Reginella !—the villain | 
Has betray'd me. 728 1 =. 
Reg. Tis Orſabrin, they have kept their words. 
0:/. Reginella! ſhe is a woman then? 
0 lt me go. | | 
Coaler. You do forget ſure what you are. 
C/. I do indeed: oh to unriddle now ! 
tram. And to this man you owe it, Sir: 
You find an ingagement to him there ; 
And I muſt hope you'll make me juſt to him. 
Prince. He does deſerve it, ſeize on him. 
Jam. Nay, then all truths muſt out. 
That Iam loſt, and forfeit to the law, 
Ido confeſs ; yet ſince to ſave this Prince = . 
Prince. Prince! Le 
O.. Our Mephoſtophilusis mad. 
Tam. Yes, Prince, this is the Orſabrin. 
Orſ. Ha! 
Tam. So long ago, ſuppoſed loſt, 
Your brother, Sir: | 
Fetch in there Ardelan and Piramont. 


da 


* 


Enter Ardelan and Piramont, | 
Na. What mad planet rules this day 


Ardelan, and Piramont ! 
/. The deviPs wanton, 
And abuſes all mankind to-day. | 
Tam. Theſe faces are well known to all Francelians. 
Now let them tell the reſt. — 5 
Pir. My noble maſter living! found in Francelia. 
Ard. The Gods have ſatisfied our tedious hopes. 
Pei. Some impoſture ! 
0r/. A new deſign of fortune — 
dere not truſt it. 
Jam. Why ſpeak you not? 
Fir. J am ſo full of joy, it will not out. 
know, ye Francelians, 
When Sanborn” fatal field was fought, 
do deſperate were the hopes of Orſabrin, 
That "twas thought fit to ſend away this Prince, 
nd give him ſafety in another clime; 
„„ | That 
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That ſpite of an ill day, an Orſabrin might be 
Preſerv'd alive. This you all know, 
To Garradan's chief charge he was committed : 
Who when our bark by pirates was ſurpriz'd, 
(For ſo it was) was ſlain i' the firſt encounter; 
Since that, we have been forc'd to wait 
On Fortune's pleaſure. - 
And, Sir, that all this time we kept 
You from the knowledge of your ſelf, 
Your pardon: It was our zeal that err'd,. 
Which did conclude it would be prej judicial. 
Ard. My Lords, you look as if you doubted gill; 
If Piramont and I be loſt unto your memory, 
Your hands I hope are not——_ - 
Here's our commiſſion : 
There's the diamond elephant, 
That which our Prince's ſons are ever known by, | 
Which we to keep him undiſcovered, 
Fore from his ribband in that fatal day 
When we were made priſoners . 
And here are thoſe that took us, 
Who can witneſs all circumſtances, 
Both how, and when, both time and place; 
With whom we ever fince have liv'd by force: 
For on no kingdom, friend unto Francelia, 
Did fortune ever land us, fince that hour : 
Nor gave us means to let our country know 
He liv'd — 
Tam. Theſe very truths, when oy could have no oend 
(For they beliey'd him Joſt) | 
I did receive from them before, 
Which gave me now the boldneſs to appear 
Here where I'm loſt by law. 3 8 
Long live Prince Orſabrin 
Sent within, } Tas live Prince OO / 
Naſ. Pellagrin let's ſecond this; 
Right or wrong tis beſt for us. 
ell. Obſerve, obſerve. 
Prince. What ſhouts are thoſe ? 
F Stram. Soldiers of Tamoren's, the firſt ; 
The ſecond was the people's, who : 
Much preſs to ſee their long-loſt prince, Phi 


Phil. Sir, tis moſt evident, and all agrees. 

This was his colour'd hair, 

His air, though altered much with time: 
You wear too ſtrange a face upon this news; 
dir, you have found a brother; 

|, Torcular; the kingdom, happineſs ; 

For here the plague of robberies will end. 

It is a glorious day _— 

Prince. It is indeed, I am amaz'd, not fad ; 
Wonder does keep the paſſage ſo, nothing will out. 
Brother (for ſo my kindred ſtars will have it) | 
[here receive you as the bounty of the Gods; 

A bleſſing I did not expect. , 
And in return to them, this day, 
Francelia ever ſhall keep holy. 

Or/. Fortune, by much abuſing me, has ſo 
Dull'd my faith, I cannot credit any thing. 
know not how to own ſuch happineſs. 

Prince. Let not your doubts leſſen your joys ; 

| If you have had diſaſters heretofore, 
They were but given to heighten what's to come. 
N. Here's as ſtrange a turn, as if twere the fifth 
Act in a play! 
Pell. I'm ſure tis a good turn for us. 
Or/. Sir, why ſtands that Lady ſo neglected there, 
That does deſerve to be the buſineſs of mankind ? 
Oh ye Gods, fince you'll be kind 
Ard bountiful, let it be here. 
As fearfully, as jealous huſbands aſk 
After ſome ſecrets, which they dare not know; 
Oras forbidden lovers meet 1th” night; 
Come I to thee, (and tis no ill ſign, this, 
ance flames when they burn higheſt tremble moſt 
Oh! ſhould ſhe now deny me! 
| Reg. I know not perfectly what all this means; 
but | do find ſome ite 15 near, e 
And J am pleas'd becauſe I ſee you are. | 
Ox/. She underſtands me not. 
Prince. He ſeems t'have paſſion for her, 
1:m. Sir, in my dark commands theſe flames broke out 
quaily violent, at firſt fight; | 
Pligg dit was the hope ] had to reconcile my ſelf, — 
Vol. VII. M Ori. 
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On, 


Of you and I, but one, 
Reg. Any thing that you would aſk me, ſure T right 


Or. 
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It is a holy magick, that will make 


gran 
Hark, g 


t. 


gentle men, ſhe does conſent, 


What wants there elſe ? 


Per. My hopes grow cold, I have undone mylar. 4 


Prince. Nothing; we all join in this; 
The long-liv'd feud between the families 
Here dies; this day the hymeneal 


Torches ſhall burn bright; ; 
So bright, that they ſhall dim the light 


Of all that went before. 


Sce, Sabrina too! 


Enter Sabrina. 


Gow: Sir, I muſt have much of pardon, 


Not for my ſelf alone, but for all mine. 
Prince. Riſe, had'ſt thou not deſerv'd what now thou 


ſu'ſt for 


This day ſhould know no clots. 


[ Peridor kneels to Tamren 


Tam. ' Taught by the Prince's mercy, I forgive too. 
Sab. Frighted hither, Sir} —— 
They told me you would not accept the Prince's mercy. 
Sam. Art thou not further yet in thy intelligence ? 
See, thy brother lives! 
Sab. My brother! 


Tor. And 'tis the leaſt of wonders has fall'n out. 


Or. Yes, ſuch a one as you are, Fair; 
And you ſhall be acquainted. 


Sam. Oh could own hate, my Lords, now ; 


[To Son, 


[To Reg, 


[To Phil. and Tir, 


Or your love die. 

Phil. Thy merit has prevail'd with me. 
Ard me. 

Prince, And has almoſt with me. 
Samorat, thou doſt not doubt thy paced conflancy'] ? 


No, Sir. 
Prince. Then I will beg of hw. 


Tor. 


Sam. 


That till the ſun returns to viſit us, 


[To Prince. 


She 


ot 


2 


Tir, 


inct. 


She 


The GoBLINs. 


She will not give away her ſelf for ever. 
Although my hopes are faint, _ 
Yet I would have'em hopes; 
And in ſuch jolly hours as now attend us, 
would not be a deſperate thing, 
One made up wholly of deſpair. 
Sab. You that ſo freely gave me Samorat's life, 
Which was in danger, * _ 
Moſt juſtly may be ſuffered to attempt 5 
Upon my love, which is in none 
Prince. What ſays my noble rival? 
Sam, Sir, you are kind in this, and wiſely do 
Provide I ſhould not ſurfeit: for here is happineſs 
Enough beſides, to laſt the ſun's return. 


Nafj. You and I are but ſavers with all this, Pellagrin, 


But by the lord *tis well we came off as we did, 
All was at ſtake | | 
Prince. Come, no more whiſpers here; 
Let's in, and there unriddle to each other, 
For I have much to aſk. | 
Or/. A life! a friend! a brother! a miſtreſs! 


Oh what a day was here! Gentle my joys diftil, 


Left you ſhould break the weſſel you ſhould fill. 


The 
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A ND how, and how, in faith—a pretty Pl; 
And ſmartly carried through too, avas it. not? 


2. 


And the Devils, how ?—avell; and the Fighting, 
Well too ; a Fool, and 't had been juſt old writing. 
Oh avhat a monſter-wit mu?! that Man have, 
That could pleaſe all which now their Tawelve-pence gate 
High Characters (cries one) and he would ſee | 
Things that ne er were, nor are, nor ne'er will be. 
Romances carry eaſy Souls; they ſwear, N 
The Play's well writ, though ſcarce a good Line there. 
De Women—Ob if Strephon ſhould be 22 nere 
Or-miſs the Lady, how the Plot is fpilPd? x | 
Into how many pieces a poor Play © 
Is taken ftill before the ſecond Day? 
Lite a ſtrange Beauty newly come to Court; 
And to ſay truth, good faith tis all the ſport. 
One wwill like all the ill things in a Play, 
Another, ſome o th good, but the wrong way ; 
So that from one poor Play there comes to riſe 
Ar ſeveral Tables ſeveral Comedies. 
The ill is only here, that 't may fall out 
In Plays as Faces; and who goes about 
7% take aſunder, oft deſtroys (we know ) 
What all together made a pretty Shows. 


Nenn 22 


THE 


US bepherd's Holiday: 
mM 8 


paſtoral T ragi-Comedy. 


By Jos EHU RUTTER, 


Nec erubuit ſyFoas Fabitare Thalia. Virg. 


— . 
2 2 
ONS" 


T HIS Author wrote in the Reign of Charles the Firf, 
He lived with the Earl of Dorlet, as Tutor to tis. 
Son; and tranſlated, at the Defire of his Patron, the} 
Cid of Corneille, à Tragi-comedy, in two Parts. It ap- 
pears from his Dedication of this Paſtoral to Sir Kenelm } 
Digby, that he lived alſo with that Gentleman for ſome } 
time, but in what Capacity I cannot tell. The Plaineſ; | 
and Simplicity of this Paſtoral is commended by Thomas 
May, Author of The Heir, and The Old Couple; and } 
alſo by Ben Johnſon, in the following Lines: | 
— 1 have reads... 
Ard weigh'd your Play; untwiſted every Thread, 
And know the Woof and Warp thereo: ; can tell 
Where it runs round and even; where ſo well, 
So ſoft, and ſmooth it handles, the whole Piece, 
As it were {pun by Nature off the Fleece. 


* 
„. 
A. 


The PROLOGUE for the Stage. | 


—— 


* Ec» - 


O this fair Company I am to ſay, ' * 

f You're welcome all, to a well-meaning Play; 

ap- Ver /ch our Author made it, avith intent 

Im Wl 7: fame none. His Muſe is innocent, 

me Wl 4 Virgin yet, that has not found the ways 

% 0% of foul Crimes to raiſe herſelf à Praiſe ; 

nas And therefore be deſires, you could excuſe 

Al bitter Strains, that ſuit a Satire Muſe : 
.d that which fo much takes the vulgar Ear, 

Loſenels of Speech, which they for Feſts do hear. 

e hojes none ſuch are here, therefore ſhe dares \ 

Venture this Story, purg*d from lighter Airs : 

A Piece intire, avithout or Patch, or Maim, 

Round in itſelf, and every where the ſame. 

Aud if there be not in't, what they call Mit, 

There might hae been, had it been thought ſo fit. 

A Shepherd's Muſe gently of Love does ſing, 

And with it mingles no impurer thing. 

Such ſhe preſents unto your Ears, and Eyes, 

And yet your Chriſtian Freedom not denies 

/ king, or diſliking what you will, 

lou may ſay this is well, or that is ill, 

Without diſpute ; for why ſhould you that pay | 

For what you hawe, be taught what you ſhould ſay? 

Or made to judge by any Square, or Rule, 

As if you came not to a Stage, but School ? 

V, he that made it, ſays, if you will eat, 

He vill not force your Stomachs, there's your Meat: 

Which if you like, "tis well 3 if not, all's one; 

there muſt be. difference in Opinion: 

Beſides, he's ſure whatever he could wiſh, 

Hur Taſte, and not his Art, muſt praiſe the Diſh. - 
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Hyr/is, the Lover of Sylvia. 
Has, the Lover of Nerina. 

M:rtillus, the common Lover. 
Daßbnis, the rich Shepherd. 
Montanus, an ancient Shepherd. 
Charirus, Father to Nerina. 
Alcon, an ancient Shepherd. 
Nuntius. 


Chdorus of Shepherds. 


Sylvia, belov'd of Thyrfir, | f 
Nerina, a Huntreſs, belov'd of Hylas and of Daphnis. 
Dqgrinda, enamoured of Daphnis, 

Delia, a Court Lady. 


Euarchus, King of Arcady. 
Eubulus, his Counſellor. 
Cleander, Son to Eubulus. 
Attendants. . 


The SEE ARCADY. 


1E 


HHepherd's Holiday: 


A 


Paſtoral Tragi-Comedy. 


— 
— — — 2 — 


ACTUS I. SCENA I. 
Thyrfrs, Monta nus. 


Tyr. ER in this grove I left her, here 
ö amongſt | 
Theſe poplars, laurels, and theſe ſy- 
camores, 7 
Guilty of her ſad loſs: And yet be- 
hold 


They do appear as freſh and full of verdure, - 

As when my love, gloth'd-in her cleareſt looks, 

Lid give them grace and luſtre. Why do we, 

Pocr filly men, bred up in cares, and fear, 

The nurſe of our religion, ſtoop to Nature, 

That only knows to form, not to preſerve 

What ſue has made, fince careleſs of her work, 

She lenves to giddy Fortune the whole power 

Of ruling us? Theſe ſenſeleſs trees ſtand fill, 5 
1 8 M 5 And 
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And flouriſh too, and in their pride upbraid 
My loſs to me; but my dear & via being 
Nature's beſt piece, made to excuſe the reſt 
Of all her vulgar forms, ah me! was left 8 | 
To deſc ation, till ſome horrid Satyr, 11-4084 954: M0 
Bred in theſe woods, and furious m his "tn | 
Made her his prey ; and now has carried her —_— | 
Into his dark retirings, or ſome cave, 
Where her poor Thyrſis never more ſhall ſee her: 
Put I will be reveng'd, this wood, that now 
Is ſo bedeck'd with leaves and freſh array, 
Lil level with the gr ound, until it be 
As deſolate as 1 | = 
Mont. Alas, poor ſhepherd !. - | = 2 
Thyr. It mall afford no ſhade to any thing 3 
That hither us'd to come for its relief; 
But i-enceforth be for ever infamous: 
That when {ome gentle ſhepherd paſſes by, f 
And fees this ground rent with the erooked plough,, ' | 
Here, he may ſay, here *twas that Sylvia 1 
Was loft, and then ſhall turn another way. 1] 
Mont. Good Thyrſis, do not make ſo much of grief, 
V have fed it with too many tears: ready; ; = 
Take comfort now. : | 
Tyr. What has my preſent ſtate 
'To do with comfort ? If you fee the trees 
Widow'd of leaves, the earth grown bard, and ſpoil'd 
Of the green mantles which ſhe wont to wear, 
You wonder not if winter then appear. 
Mont. By theſe we know that ſeaſon. 
Tyr. And muſt I, 
When ſhe is gone, whoſe ſan-like eyes did cheriſh. 
An everlaſting ſummer in my life, | 
Feel any ſpring of joy to comfort me ? 
No, father, grief with me is beſt in ſeaſon. 
Mont. But whilſt you mourn thus, who looks to you” WM 
flock ? | 
Thyr. All as the ſhepherd is, ſuch be his flocks, 
So pine and Janguiſh they, as in deſpair 
He pines ard languiſhes, their fleecy locks 
> Got hang diſorder'd, as their maſter's hair, 


Since 
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ence ſhe is gone, that deck'd both him and them. | 
And now what beauty can there be to live, 
When ſhe is loft that did all beauty give? 
Mont. But yet, methinks, for one that is a ſtranger, 
Sarce known to any here, but by her name, 
Theſe plaints are overmuch : Beſides, there are, 
In fruitful Arcady, as fair as ſhe, | | 
I'm ſure more rich and wiſe, make out of them 
A choice. Nerina is as fair as ſhe, 
Dorinda's flocks are more than Sylvia's, 
And carry on their backs more wool than hers. 
Thyr. Let ſuch baſe peaſants, as the Gods do hate, 
Admire their wealth, and them, for what they have, 
Their bodies and their ſouls material | 
Alice, of droſſy ſubſtance are compounded, 
And can contemplate nothing but the earth. 
No, Sylvia, whom ſome better God (perhaps 
For the reward of my well-tuned pipe) 
Sent down'to me, made up of air and fire ; 
Though ſince, becauſe I knew not how to uſe, 
With fair reſpect, a gift ſo great as ſhe, 
Has juſtly reft her from me, is fo much, 
59 great a part of me, that in her abſence, 
Amidit my grief I feel ſome. little joy, 
To ſee how much of' me each minute waſteth, 
And gives me hope, that when I ſhall diſſolve 
This earthly ſubſtance, and be pure as ſhe, 
(For ſure the Gods have taken her undefil'd) 
I may enjoy her looks, and though it be 
Prophane to touch a hallowed thing like her, 
may adore her yet, and recompenſe, 
Wich my religion, the proud thoughts I had 
Once to enjoy her. | | 
ont. See, how fond you are 
Tembrace a ſhadow, and to leave the ſubſtance ! 
The love of Hylas to Nerina has 
bore hopes than yours; though ſhe be young and coy, 
Yet, whilit Nerina is, and Hylas too, | 
One time or other, they may both have joy. 
r. May they prove happy in each other's love, 
And nothing pleaſe, but what each other do; 
M 6 For 
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For ſo liv'd Thyrſis and his Sylvia: 
W nilft Sylvia was, and Thyrtis was her love, 
Whatever Thyrſis pipe'd, pleas'd Sylvia, 
Thyrſis admir'd whatever Sylvia ſung, Wy 
And both their joys were equal, or but one. 
Well, I can now remember (and it is 
Some comfort to remember what I moan) 
That when our loves began, how firſt I gaz'd 
On her, and ſhe was pleas'd that I ſhould look, 
Till greedily I had devour'd the hook. 
Love gave me courage then to ſpeak my thoughts, 
And gave her pity to receive my words, | 
They link'd our hearts together : From that time 
Whene'er ſhe ſaw me ſtrike the furious boar, 
(Though then my caſe ſhe ru'd, and figh'd full oft) 
Yet was ſhe pleas'd to ſee my victory, 
And I receiv'd my vigour from her eye. 

Then would ſhe make me chaplets of the beſt 
And choiceſt flowers, to adorn my head: 
Which when I wore, methought I did then graſp. 
The empire of the world. But what of that ? 

The more I then enjoy'd of heavenly blifs, 

The more my preſent grief and paſſion is. 3 
Mont. Well, Thyrſis, ſince my words do but renew 

The ſtory of your grief, I'il leave to uſe 

Perſuaſions to you; for 'tis time, I ſee, | 

And not my words, muſt cure your malady. [ Exit. | 
Tyr, "That time mut put a period to my life, | 

Or elle it never will unto my grief: 

Come boy, and under this tame hanging bough, 

The note which thou attemper'ſt to my 2%, og 

Sing, and be happier than thy maiter, boy. 


_— _— l 
„ . _ 
— 32 
- : - 
*,.6 _ + 
<A _ . 4 = 
S 0 ET 
n — * — 
EPS . 7 2 + 9 —_ 
- . A 2 
us. 4 - 5 os > - _- - a — 
_ 3 * — - - — — — A 


Fane 
"> £<& 


+ 4 2 
5 4 A 
N A 


; I : 
Boy. I, becauſe my Lewe is gone, 

Accnjo thoſe golden darts, 
Wiick io à bleed union 

Struck our two loting hrarte, | 


Since fortune, and not love hath caus'd my moan? 


2. Ni; | 


it, | 


Na, 


7 
No, her pure image I Gall prize, 
Imprinted in my breaſt, 
More than the faireſt miſtreſs cyes 
That ever fevain poſſe d, 
Which in eternal bonds my fancy ties. 


| | 3. 
Come then, you ſharpeſt griefs, and try 
1f you can pierce my heart, 
But uſe, if you would have me die, 
The beſt you can of art, 
Ta wound a breaſt ſo arm'd with conſ/ancy. 
Tyr. Enough: I'll ſigh the reſt out. Go, my boy, 
Be careful of thy tender lambs, whilft I 
Seek out ſome hidden place to pine and die. 


S ENA N 
Hlas, Mir:illus. 
BElieve, Mirtillus, never any love 
Wus bought with other price than love alone, 
dince nothing is more precious than it ſelf: 
[: being the pureſt abſtract of that fire, 
Which wiſe Prometheus firſt indu'd us with; 
And he mult love that would be lov'd again. 
Mirt. Why, who ean ſay Mirtillus does not love? 
Mirtzlias, he who has imploy'd his youth | 
Ever in ſervice of the faireſt nymphs. 
Hy. Mirtillus cannot love. 
Mirt. No, gentle Hylas ? 
This r:bband, ard this hair you ſee me wear, 
Are they not enſigns of a lover? Say, 
Mhat ſhepherdeſs whom ever fwain thought fair, 
Has not Mirtillus courted, and obtain'd 
dome fuvour from? But you will think, becauſe 
do not fold my arms, and figh, and ſpend 
The days the Gods have given me ta rejoice, 
In whining paſſion, walking {ill alone, | | 
low proud with hopes, then caſt down with deſpair, 
Unequal to my ſelf in every thing, 
i cannot love. No, Hy las, know I love 5 
| Dorinda 2 


ab 79 


To take another; when that flame is ſpent 


Could never entertain a lover's thought, 
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Dorinda, Chloris, Amarillis, al! 
Whom ever love did to his altars call: 
And when this miſtreſs frowns, I am content 


By time, or put out by a rival, ſtrait | 

A third ſupplies her place, perhaps more worthy ; 

If leſs, becauſe ſhe loves, I'll think her fo. 

Hl. Alas, Mirtillus, I do pity thee, 

Pity. the error which thou wander'ſt in, 

That think'ſt thou lov'ſt, and know'ſt not what it is. 
Mirt. Why, what is love, ſay you, if mine be not? 
Hyl. I know, Mirtillus, that no lover yet 

Purchas'd a laſting pleaſure without grief; 

For love has gall in it, as well as honey, = 

And ſo compounded, that whoſoe'er will taſte = 

'The ſweets of it, muſt take the bitter too, | 

Out of both which is made our conftancy, _ | 

You that embrace the falſe delights alone, 

Are a feign'd lover, or more truly none. 

Mirt. I know rot what you mean by conſtancy, 

I'm ſure J love the faireit, | | 
Hyd. Still you err, 

For if you lov'd the faireſt, none had been 

The object of your choice but my Nerina; 

Nerina, ſhe the glory of theſe woods, 


The only ſubject of all ſhepherds ſong. 


Mirt. She has her ſhare of beauty with the reſt, 

And I confeſs ſhe's fit for love as any; 

But why fhe only ſhould take up your breaſt, 1 

And ſhut out all that have a right as good, 0 

Whoſe equal, or tranſcendent beauty pleads 

As juſt a title to 't, as hers can do, 

I cannot reach the reaſon, but admire 

Your faith, and what you praiſe, your conſtancy. 
Hyl. Mirtillus, though I know your ſtubborn heart. 


Yet did I think you would have been more tender 
How you prophan'd a name fo ſacred as | 
Nerina's is, whom never any Swain, 

Nor rural God, nor Satyr, though he be 


Of ſavage kind would ever violate :. 
Nerina, 
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Nerina, in whoſe form love ever dwells, 

Attended by the Graces, which do range 

Themſelves in order bout her comely face: 

Whoſe breaſts without are hills of whiteſt ſnow, 

Within the ſeat of blameleſs modeſty, 

Regard of honour, and pure chaſtity; 

Nor may a looſe thought ever harbour there, 

To tempt ſuch lovers as you ſeem to be: 

Is it for that you ſlight her ? 
Mirt. No, I love her 

As I do. others, with whom I compare her. 

but you that love with ſuch intemperance, 

Make of your love a glaſs, wherein you ſee 

Each thing much greater than indeed it is: 

My love's too cold, you ſay, but I am fare 

Yours is too hot for any to endure : 

A mean perhaps *twixt theſe I nugit approve. 
Hyl. You might, if there were any mean in love. 
Mirt. But whilſt we talk thus, ſee, the flame has caught: 

ons 5 

Your ben is flame, Nerina, is at hand, 

Dorinda with her; dare you ſtay th' encounter? 
tt. No, let's II'S and watch her where ſhe es 


SCENA III. 


Nerina, Dorinda. 
Orinda, I have miſs'd the chace to-day, 
Such is my chance, and he that lodg'd the deer, 
Told me it was the faireſt in theſe woods. 
Der. The Gods do love you ſure, that thus have left 
Your thoughts ſo free for ſport; mine are not ſo. 
Ner. Thou art in love, I warrant, art thou not? 
Dor. That angry God purſues me in his fury, 
And forces me to love where L am ſcorn'd. 
lipleſs Dorinda, why ſhould he deſpiſe thee ? 
Many a Swain, and many a rural. God. 
Have {ought thy favours, and have fought in vain : 
now thou art juſtly puniſh'd with diſdain. 
Nr. Truſt me, ſweet- heart, J cannot chooſe but worlder,. 
a Lo think that one of luch a comely grace We © 
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| (I do not flatter you) could ſue to any 


For love, who are much fitter to be lov'd: 


Scorn him as much as he does thee, for men 
Love us no more, when we love them again. 


Dor. Ah good Nerina, you have ſpoken truth: 
It may warn other nymphs, by my example, 
How they profeſs their loves to any man: 

I am paſt the cure, he that wcunded me, 


Has left me quite diſarm'd, and robb'd me of 


All thoſe defenſive arts which men will ſay 
Are natural and proper to our ſex: 
I cannot change a face, or weep one tear, 
Or laugh againſt my will, ſo violently 
My fate hath thruſt me to this love, that all 
My faculties confeis their weakneſs ; and 
My flame is got ſo much above my reach, 
I cannot put it out, nor {mother it. 
Ner. Alas, poor wench ! tell me who is the man 
Made up of ſo much rigid cruelty, 
That I may ſhun him whereſoe'er I go. 
Dor. Do not you know him? 
er. No. | 
Dor. I hear he boaſts 
To every ſhepherd, and to every nymph, 
Hcw much 1 love him. + 
Ner. Then it muſt be Daphnis. | 
Dor. Venus, forgive me, if I do diſcloſe him, 
But he will do't himſelf: tis he, Nerina. 
Aer. Daphnis, that woos my father, to win me; 
He is my daily ſuitor ; now I know 
How much he owes to pity, and to thee, 
Until he pay that debt, I ſhall deſpiſe him. 
Dor. Why, do not you love him as much as 12 
Ner. Love jim! I know no greater miſery, 
Than to love one that's not of human race, 
A tyger rather, but a tyger 1s more mild than he. 
Dor. For love's ſake ſay not ſo. | 
He has a manly feature, and does ſhew 
As much of grace in his comportment, as 
The beſt of ſhepherds can; him Titan made 


Ot better clay, than he did other men. 
| | Although 
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though his heart be flint, and hardeſt rock, 


Yet is his heart ſo hard, or are my parts 
Rather unequal to his high deſerts? 
for ke can love, I ſee, ſince you he loves, 


and you deſerve it: had he thought me worthy,. 


He would have lov'd me too; but as I am 
Worthleſs Dorinda, I am made his ſcorn, 
And I had rather be ſo, than Nerina 
Should want a ſervant ſuch as Daphnis is. 


Ner. Pr'ythee no more of him, I hate his name 


As much, as I would do the loſs of honour, 


Which he injuriouſly would rob me of. 
No, no, Dorinda, if by love I be 
lathrail'd to any, Daphnis is not he. 


Dor. Why, is there any can deſerve you more? 
Ner. Yes, many, that I could tell how to love 
Rather than him : for why ſhould I love him 


Whilſt Hylas lives, and languiſhes for me? 
Hy las, who lov'd me in my infancy, 

Anc being then a boy, was never well 

If I was abſent, nor indeed was I 

Content with any but his company. 

Our flocks ſtill fed together, I on him, 
And he on me did feed his greedy eyes. 
ince, though his years have filed him man, 


Continu'd that firſt love with ſuch reſpects, 


9» full of innocence and ſimple truth, 
That howſoe'er my outward coyneſs is, 
My heart within tells me, tis only his. 
a me! my father! nr a away. 


SCENA IM 


he has 


Hylas, Mirtillus, Charinus, Daphnis. 


PA N be as cruel to his flocks and him, 
As he has been to me. | 
Mirt. Go, leave your curſing, 
And follow her, let me alone with him. 


Char. Ha! have I found you? Hoh! Nerina, 


. 


ſtay, 


28x 


Dor, But Daphnis comes with him, for love's ſake ſtay. 


Your 
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Your father calls you ; was not that my daughter, 

That made away ſo faſt ? 3 
Mirt. Who, ſhe that's gone? 

Believe your eyes no more, they are falſe to you. 

Could you take one for her, that's nothing like her? 

Twas Chloris went from us. 

Char. Is't poſſible? 

Mr. Lis true. © | 

Daph. I thought, that it had been my love. 


Char. I durſt have ſworn that ſhe had been my daughter, 


What made ſhe here? *'T will ne'er be otherwiſe ; 
Yeung women will be chatting with young men, 
_ Whate'er their fathers ſay. It was not fo 
When I was young, a boy, as you are, ſhepherds. 
Mirt. We are not men with him, till after fifty,” 
Char.. We never durit keep company with women, 
Nor they with us, each one did carefully 
Attend his charge: And when the time was come 
That we grew ripe in years, and were ſtay'd youths, . 
Our fathers would provide us wives: we did not- 
Carve for cur ſelves, as now-a-days they do. 
But now, our children think themſelves as wiſe, 
Nay wiſer than their fathers, and will rule em: 
They can no, ſooner peep out of the ſhell, 
But they muſt love, forſooth. I would fain know, 
Whether *twere fit a maid ſhould be in love, 
(I ſpeak now of that fkittiſh girl my daughter) 
Before ſhe aſk her father's leave and liking ? 
Daph. Tis true, Charinus, twere not fit, indeed: 
Who ſhould beſtow the daughter, but the father ? 
« Dirt. But, ſhepherds, did you never hear, that once 
There was an age, the neareſt to the Gods ; 
An age we rather praiſe than imitate ; 
When no man's will, nor woman's was inforc'd, 
To any bent, but its own motion? 
Each follow'd nature's laws, and by inſtinct 
Did love the faireſt, and enjoy their wiſhes ; 
Love then not tied to any intereſt 
Of blood or fortune, haſten'd to his end, 
Without controul, nor did the ſhepherd number 
Her ſhcep that was his choice, but every grace 
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That did adorn her beauteous mind or face; 
Riches with love then were not valued, 
pure uncompounded love, that could deſpiſe 
The whole world's riches for a miſtreſs? eyes. 
Pray tell me, Daphnis, you are young and handſome,, . 
The lover of our faireſt nymph Nerina ; 
Would you, for all that fruitful Sicily 
Can yield, or all the wealth of Perſia, 
Change one poor lock of your fair miſtreſs hair, 
Whilit ſhe 1s yours, and you her ſhepherd are ? 
Daph. Would ſhe were mine, I'd aſk no portion, 
Mirt. Spoke like a lover of the ancient ſtamp. 
Char. Son, ſon, ſhe ſhall be yours: why,. am not L 
Her father, ſhe my daughter? May not J 
blow her where I pleaſe ? 
Mirt. Yes, if ſhe like 
The man, ſhe will beſtow herſelf, ne'er fear it. 
Char. What |. ſhe beſtow herſelf without my leave? 
No, no, Mirtillus, you miſtaxe my daughter. | 
lcannot get her once to think of. marriage, 
and truly I do muſe to fee a wench, 
That in all other. things (although I fay it) 
Has wit at wall, can pin her ſheep in fold | 
As well as any, knows when to drive them home; 1 
and there ſhe can do twenty things as well: | 
Yet when I ſpeak to her of marriage, | 
She turns the head, ſhe'll be a Dryad, ſhe; . 
Or one of thoſe fond nymphs of Dian's train. 5 
Mirt. Old man, believe her not, ſhe means not ſo 3: * 
he loves to keep the thing for which ſhe is | 
ce much belov'd, I mean her maidenhead ; | 
Which, whilſt ſhe has, ſhe knows to play the Grant, 
And make us ſlaves unto her ſcornful looks : | 
kor beauty then it ſelf moſt juſtifies, | 
When it is courted ; if not lov'd, it dies. | 
Char. Well, we will think of this. Come, Daphnis, come, 
ſee you love my daughter, and you only 
dall have her, it is I that tell you ſo, 
That am her father. 
Dapb. Thank you, good Charinus : 
Bat I had rather the had told me ſo. 
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Thyrfis, Monta nus. 
To them, Mirtillus. 


\HIS day the Sun ſhot forth his beams as fair 
As e' er he did, and through the trembling air 
Cool Zephyrus with gentle murmuring 
Breath'd a new freſhneſs on each tree and plant: 
My kids are gameſome too, as e'er they were; 
All ſhew a face of gladneſs but my felt. 
Mont. And why not you as well by their example? | 
Thyr. Not in this life, here joy would be untimely : | 
The Gods reſerve for me their comforts in = - 
Th' Elyſian fields, or elſe they mock my ſorrows, = 
Mont. O ſay not fo, they're juſt and pitiful. = 
Thyr. They are, but father, (fo I ſtill muſt call you) WF | 
When in the ſadneſs of my foul I aſk'd ; 
Before the altar of our great Apollo, 
What ſhould become of me, or where my Love, 
Bright Sylvia was, whether alive or dead, 
Why ſhould the Oracle reply, Go . 
gau ſhalt enjoy thy Sylvia? LE 
Mont. What more could you | : 
Deſire to hear? 
Tyr. Ay, but when greedily 
Jaſk 4 the time, the aniwer was, That da 
Thou art not Toe , ror fe & „ia. 
Then in this life I'm ſure it muſt not be, 
For I was Thyrſis ever call'd, and ſhe 
Known by no other name than Sylvia. 
Mont. It may be for your importunity 
You might deſerve this anſwer, or elle is it 
Becauſe the Gods ſpeak not their myſteries 
To be conceiv'd by every vulgar ſenſe? 
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I now remember what Acriſius, 
The wiſe and virtuous Acriſius, 
Was wont to ſay. 
Tyr. Why, what ſaid he! 2 
Does it concern me aught? 
Mont. It may do, ſon; : a 
He bid us fly all curioſity, | 
Seeking to know what future time may bring 
To us, which only Gods above do know ; 
And if at any time they do impart 
This knowledge unto us, it is inwrapt 
In ſuch a miſt, as we ſhall ne'er fee through it: 
becauſe, ſaid he, we have enough to do | 
With what is preſent ; the celeſtial powers N 
Would not cut off our hopes, nor multiply | 
Our cares, by ſhewing us our deſtiny. | 
Thyr. Oh this diſcourſe to a deſpairing lover, 
What comfort does it bring ? for heaven's ſake leave i it, 
And me; for I am beſt, J find, alone. 


Yet ſtay, there's ſomething chat I fain would aſk you 


You ſaid, this circle here about my neck 

Has ſo continu'd from my infancy, 

When firſt you took me up. 
Mont. Tis true, that circle 

Hung looſely then about your neck, which nee 

Is fill'd with it. I left it there, becauſe 

| :w ſome letters that were wrought about it. 
Thyr. And may they not be read ? 
Mont. I think they may: 

but I could never find ſo great a clerk, 

As could tell how t expound the meaning of them. 
Tyr. My life is nothing but a myſtery; 

That which I was, and that which 1 ſhall be, 

5; equally unknown. N ow, if you'll leave me 

Unto my thoughts, they'll keep me company. 
Mont. Iwill; but here is one come, to ſupply me. 


| Euter to him Mirtillus. 
Mit. Ay, let me alone. 


Sings, 
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Sings. 
He that mourns for a miſtreſs, 
When he knows 2 . 75 fs, 
Let him kiſs her ſhadow fair, 
Or ingender with the air; 

Or ſee if with his tears he can 
 Savell at an ebb the ocean: 
Then, if he had not rather die, 


Let him love none, or all as I. 


This is the doctrine that I ever taught you, 
And yet you profit not : theſe ſcurvy paſſions 


Hang on you till. You that are young and active, 


That may have all our nymphs at your devotion, 


To live a whining kind of life as this, 
How ill it does become you? 

Tyr. True, Mirtillus; 
And yet I do not envy thee the pleaſure 
Thou haſt in thy diſpers'd affections. 


Mirt. You would, if your head were right once; butlovef 


Your love does make an aſs of all your reaſon. 
Thyr. Sure, a true lover is more rational 
Than you, that love at random every where. 


Mirt. I do not think fo ; all the reaſon love 


Has left you, to imploy in this diſcourſe, 
Will hardly bring me to confeſs it to you. 


Thyr. Why, all mens aCtions have ſome proper end, } 
Vhereto their means and ftrit endeavours tend: | 


Elſe there would be nought but perplexity 
In human lite, and all uncertainty, 

Mirt. Well, what will you infer on this? 

Thyr. That you, | 
Who know no end at all of wild deſire, 
Mutt in your wandring fancy ſce this way 
Leads unto madneſs, when too late you find 
That nothing ſatisſies a boundleſs mind. 

AMirt. Ay, but I do confine my felt to two, 
Or three at moſt ; in this variety 
1 plaſe my ſelf, for what is wanting in 


One, I may hnd 1c in another, * 


Thr. 


Bis 
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Not in another, one is the only center 

The line of love is drawn to, mult have all 

perfections in her, all that's good and fair, 

Or elſe her lover mult believe her ſo. 

Mirt. Ay, there's your error, that's the —_ of all 
Your tears, and ſighs, your fruitleſs hopes and fears, 
When ſhe perhaps has not ſo much t' adorn her, 

4 the leaſt grace your thoughts beſtow upon her. 

Thyr, Well, be itſo; and yet this fair idea, 
Wiich I have fram'd unto my ſelf, does argue 
Virtue in me; fo that if ſhe be loft, 

0: dead, (ah me ! the fad remembrance of 
My Sylvia cauſes this) yet I muſt love, 
becaule the character is indelible, 

Writ in my heart, and heaven is witneſs to it. 

Mirt. Well, I'll no more of this, I'll be converted, 
Rather than call this grief to your remembrance. | 

Tyr. Why, doſt thou think I ever ſhall forget ber? 

0; that where-e'er I ſet my careful foot, | 
A in this place, will it not tell me, that 

Here Sylvia and I walk'd hand in hand, 

and here ſhe pluck'd a flower, and anon 

de gave it me; and then we kiſs'd, and here 

We mutually did vow each other's love ? 

Mit. Nay leave, good Thyrſis, I did come to tell you 
This Holiday our Royal Prince Euarchus 
being remov'd to his houſe here near acjomnng, 

8 3 to command us to attend his perſon, 12 
ich all our ſports and wonted merriment, | 
Wherein you always bore the chiefeſt part. | 
ard I have heard, ("tis not to make you bluſh) 
The Princeſs has commended your rare art 
* i handſome graces, Which you gave your muſick. 
me, you mutt go with with us, for Hylas is 
05 7% engag'd in love, and near his hopes, 
he will not tir unleſs his miſtreſs go. 
yr. Alas, Mirtillus, I have broke my p'pe, 
ay 1 hs are all the mufick which I now 
an make, and how unfit I am t' attend 
o great an Dn you may ice. 
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Vet give me leave to think on it, at night 
Perhaps I'll go with you. 

Mirt. Till then farewell, 
The gentleſt youth that ever play'd on pipe. 
But ſee, who's here! Oh, tis my other lover, 
15 miſtreſs with him, I wil not diſturb him. 


S SNA . 


Nerina, Hylas, Mirti Hus. 


GHepherd, I would you'd leave to follow me. | 
Hyl. How can I, ſweeteſt, when my heart is wich ] 


ou ? 
Ner. With me? then tell me where, and ſee how foo 
I ſhall reſtore it you. | | 
Art. Oh, this is fine! 2 5 


Hyl. It hangs upon your eyes, where being ſcorch'd, 
With their diſdain, and dazzl'd with their luſtre, 
It flies for eaſe unto your roſy lips 
But beaten thence with many a harſh denial, 

Fain would it come for better harbour here, 

But here for ever it muſt be an exile ; 

For pity then, fair nymph, receive it you; 

And if you can, teach it the hardneſs of 

-Your own, and make it marble as yours is. | 

Mirt. I ſee he is not ſuch a novice as [ 4.4 
I took him for ; he can tel] how to ſpeak. 

Ner. Well, if my heart be ſuch as you will make it, | 
I am ſo much the gladder, that it is 
Of ſtrength to be a fence unto my honour. 

Hul. In vain a fence is made to guard the ſheep, 
Where no wolf ever came. 

Ner. What if within 
It keep a dog of prey, would they be ſafe ? 

For my part I'll not cheriſh in my breaſt, 
The man that would undo my chattity. —- 

Hyl. Then cheriſh me, for you beſt know, I never 
Attempted any thing to caſt a {pot 
On that white innocence, to which I am 
A moſt religious votary. 
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Mit. More fool you. [4b Wl | 
ſt may be, if you had, it needed not 5 E 
Ha' come to this. 5 Lil 

Ner. Ves, yes, you may remember, lf | 
[ bluſh to tell it you, when firſt my thoughts | il * 
Were pure and imple, (as I hope they are EW 
Still, and will ſo continue, whilſt I fly f 1 
duch company as you) I thought you one 4+ 
Whom never any flame impure had touch'd: it | 
Then we convers'd without ſuſpect together. 188 

Hy]. And am I not fo ſtill? why do you now El 
Fly from me thus ? | 1 

Ner. The cauſe I ſhall tell you, 2 
Since you will not remember; though it be U 
Unfit for me to ſpeak, yet you know E 
How juſt my anger is. 1 

Hyl. Ah me! moſt wretched! ] == 
What have I done? | | " 

Ner. When tending of my flocks | ma: 
Under the ſhade of yonder myrtle-tree, 0 WW! 


(Which bears the guilt of your foul miſdemeanour) 
My maid Coriſca cried out for my help, | 
Becauſe a bee had ſtung her in the face: 
You heard me ſpeak in pity of her ſmart, 
A charm, my mother taught me, (that being ſaid 
Cloſe to the place affected, takes away | 
The pain) which gave her eaſe ; but you uncivil, 
Turning my courteſy to your vile ends, | 
Feign'd you were ſtung too, and cried out, your lips 
Had from the ſame ſharp point receiv'd a wound ; 
Pray'd me to ſay the ſame charm over there. 15 
[ charitably lent my help to you, 
Miſtruſting nothing of your purpoſes, ö 
When with ungentle hands you held me faſt, 
And for my thanks gave me a luſtful kiſs; 
Can'ſt thou remember this, and yet not bluſh ? 
O impudence ! | 
yl. You will excuſe the heat 

of my defires ; fill I feel that ſting, 
bat dare not aſk the cure, nor did I then Fe 
Do any hurt: but ſince you think it was = 

You, VII. | N | A 
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A fault, Ido repent it, and am ſorry 
/ 7 „ 
Mit. Letter, and better! 8 e ng 
He'il cry anon, he has already aſk'd 0 
Forgiveneſs of her. 55 [AA. 
Nen. Well, ſhepherd, look ; 
You never ſee me more, I cannot love 
At all, or if at all, not you: let this 
Settle your thoughts. 
zl. Oh, it diſtracts them more: 
But ſince my preſence is offenſive to you, 
I muit obey, yet if I thought you would, 
When I am dead, the martyr of your beauty, 
Shed one poor tear on my untimely grave, 
And ſay that Hylas was unfortunate | 
To love, where he might not be lov'd again, 
My aſhes would find reſt. And ſo farewell 
The faireſt, but the cruel'ſt nymph alive. 
Mart. What will you leave her thus ? 
Il. I prithee, come, 
The {ſentence of my baniſhment is paſt, 
Never to berecall'd. TR 
ire. Are theſe the hopes 
You fed upon ? O what a thing in nature 
Is acoy waman! or how great a fool fins | 
Ihe man is, that will give her leave to rule! [Ex. Ml. 


SCENA III. 
- Exe en . Nerina. 


Ner. ALAS, my Hylas, my beloved ſoul, 
Durſt ſhe, whom thou haſt call'd cruel Nerina, 

But ſpeak her. thoughts, thou would'ſt not think her ſoz 
Jo thee ſhe is not cruel, but to her ſelf: | N 
That lw witch nature hath writ in my heart, 
Taught me to love thee, Hylas, and obey 
My father too; who ſays I muſt not love thee, 
Oh diſproportion'd love and duty, how 
Do you diſtract me? If I love my choice, 


3 
N. 


— 
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muſt be diſobedient; if obedient, 3 
I muſt be link' d to one I cannot love. 5 

Then either, Love, give me my liberty, 


Or Nature from my duty ſet me fre. [ Exit. 
S | | Daphnis, | 


Daph. NE RINA, fince nor tears nor prayers can move 


Thy ſtubborn heart, I'Il ſee what giſts can do: 
They of my rank, whom moſt do deem unworthy _ 
Of any virgin's love, being rough, and bred | J 
To manage the eſtates our fathers left us, | 
Unſkil'd in thoſe hid myſteries, which Love's 
Profeſſors only know, have yet a way 
To gain our withes : firit, we get the father, 
He knows our pleaſures, and gives lis conſent : 
The daughters eyes being blinded with our gifts, 
Cannot ſo ſoon {py our deformities, | 
But we may catch her too: 'I'his Alcon ſays, 
A man whom age and obſervation taught 
What I muſt learn; yet though moſt women be 
Such as he has deliver'd, my Nerina 
Seems not to have regard to what I give, 
But holds me and my gifts both at one rate. 
What can I hope then out of this poor preſent, 
A looking-glais, which though within our plains 
*Tis ſeldom ſeen, yet I have heard in cities, 
They are as common as a lock of wool ; 
However, if ſhe take it, I am happy, 7 
So Alcon tells me; and he knows full well, 
(He gave it me) that whoſoe'er ſhall look 
Her face in it, ſhall beat my diſpoſe: 
In confidence of this, I will preſent it, 
And ſee my fortune; ſure I muſt needs ſpeed : 
My friend, her father, comes along with her. 
But oh my fate! is not that nymph Dorinda, 
Which keeps them company,? Yes, ſure tis the ; 
A curſe light on her importunity. | 

1 N 2. 
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ſomething, and I hope Si luc | 
On my behalf; let me obſerve 2 ts: ie 10 
S G 
Charinus, Nerina, Dorinda, Diphnis. 


ND as I oft have told you, I do wiſh 
To ſee you wile. : | 


292 


Dor. Is ſhe not ſo, Charinus ? - 


Does ſhe ſay any thing that's out of reaſon 9 - 


Char. Do not tell me of reaſon ; I would hear 
Of her obedience : therefore I ſay, be wiſe, 
And do as I would have you. | 

Dor. What would you 
Have her to do? you ſee ſhe anſwers not 
To contradict you. 

Char. I will have her anſwer 
To what I now demand, that is, to marry 
Daphnis, and I will have her love him too. 

Dor. Love him, Charinus! that you cannot do: 


Her body you may link i'th' rites of Hymen ; 


Her will ſhe muſt beſtow her ſelf, not you. | 
Daph. Oh, ſhe was born to be a plague unto me. [ 4jide, 
Char. Why ſhould ſhe with or hope for any thing, 

But what I'd have her wiſh or hope for only ? 

Come, to be ſhort, anſwer me, and directly; 

Are you content to marry Daphnis, ſay ? 
Ner. What is your pleaſure, father? 

Char. You do not hear, 3 

It ſeems, but what you liſt ; I aſk you once 

Again, if you will marry Daphnis, ſpeak ? 

er. Sir, I would marry whom you pleaſe to give me; 

I neither can, nor ought to make my choice, 

J would refer that to you: but you know 

My inclination never lay to marry. 

Char. I know you ſhall do that which J command. 
Ner. Now heaven forbid, that I, who have thus long 
Vow'd to Diana my virginity, 
To follow her a huntreſs in theſe woods, 
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Should yield my ſelf to the impure dehghts. 
Of Fs or, ſo violate my faith. 
Char. A fine devotion, is it not? to make 
A vow, and never aſk your father leave! 
The laws will not permit it to be ſo. | 
Dor. The vow, Charinus, is not made to men: 
The laws have not to do with that which is 
Seal'd and recorded in the court of heaven. | 
Char. Do not tell me of vows, I'll have her marry ; 
And marry Daphnis: is he not rich and handſome ? 
Dor. Ah me ! I would he were not rich, nor handſome : 
It may be then he would regard my ſufferings. [4fde. 
. Ghar, No, daughter, do not you believe, you can 
Catch me with ſhifts and tricks: I ſee, I tell you, 
Into your heart. 
Ner. Alas, I would you did; 
Then your diſcourſe would tend another way. | 
Char. Yes, you have made a vow, I know, whichie, 
Whilſt you are young, you will have all the youth 
To follow you with lyes and flatteries. | 9 Cad 
Fool, they'll deceive you, when this colour fades, 
Which*will not always laſt, and you go crooked, 
As if you ſought your beauty loſt i th ground; 
Then they-will laugh at you, and find ſome other 
Fit for their love; where, if you do as 1 
Command'you, I have one will make you happy. 
Ner. Ah me, moſt miferable ! | | 
 Daph. Now I'll come in, 
And fee what I can do with this my gift. 1 
Char. Look now, as if the fates would have it ſo, 
He comes Juſt in the nick of my diſcourſe : 5 
Come, uſe him kindly now, and then you ſhall 
Redeem what you have loſt, my good opinion. 
Ner. O moſt ungrateful chance] how I do hate 
The fight of kim! FRET 7 
Dor. Were it to me he came, 
How happy would this fair encounter be f 
Char. Daphnis, you're welcome, very welcome to me, 
And to my x or what is that you have there ? 
Daph. A preſent, vo I mean to give my love. = 
p ary 
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Char. See but how true a lover Daphnis is; 
His hand is never empty when he comes; 1 
Welcome him, daughter, look what he has for you. 

Daph. O good Charinus, none muſt look in it, BE 
But ſhe herſelf to whom it is preſented. 

Char. I am an old man, I, and therefore care not 
To ſee my wither'd face, and hoary hair: 

Give it that young thing, ſhe knows what to do with i it. 

Daughter, come hither, uſe him courteouſly, 

And kindly too : (Be ſure you take his gitt.) 

Daphmis, I'll leave you both together here; 

My theep are ſhearing, I can ſtay no longer. Exit 
Daph. Fare wel old man ; health, to my deareſt miltreſs 
Ner. And to you, ſhepherd. 

Dor. Daphnis, am not 1 
Worthy to have a ſhare in your ſalute? 

Daph. How can J give thee part of that, whereof 
I have no ſhare my ſelf? 

Dor. If you would love Wt, 
There, where you are belov'd again, ou might 
Make your content ſuch, as you pin, yo our ſelf. 

Daph. If you, Nerina, would ws to love 
Him that loves you, and ever will, you might 
Make your content ſuch as you would your ſelf. 

Ner. Shepherd, I oft have wiſn'd you not to delle 
Me and your ſelf with words: I cannot love you. 

Daph. As oft, Dorinda, have I ſpoke to you, 

To leave to trouble me : I cannot love you, 
Dor. Will you then {light my love, becauſe tis offer d? 
Daph. Will you then | ight my love, becauſe tis offer d: 
Nep. Somebody elſe may love you, I cannot. 
Dab. Somebody elſe may love you, I cannot. 
Dor. O cruel words, how they do peirce my heart! 
Daph. O crael wor ds, how they do pierce my heart} 
Ner. Row can I help it, if your deſtiny 

Lead you to love, where you may not obtain? 
Daph. iow can help it, if your deſtiny 

Lead you to love, where you may not obtain ? 
Dor. It is not deſtiny that injures me, 

It is thy cruel will, and marble heart. 


{A 


Daph. 


It is thy cruel will, and marble heart. 
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Daph. It is not deſtiny that injures me, 5 
Ner. No, Daphnis, tis not hardneſs of m my heart, 
Nor any cruelty that cauſes this. £ 

Daph. Then ' tis diſdain of me. 
Ner. Nor is it that: 
do not ſee in Daphnis any thing 
To cauſe diſdain. 
Dor. Why do you not reply 


In thoſe ſame words to me, malicious Eccho ? 


Daph. I pray leave me, I have other buſineſs now 
To trouble me; if you n me not, | 
Fair nymph, as you pretend, receive my offer, 
Ner. What's that? 
Daph. My heart. 
Dor. Iwill, gentle Daphnis. 
Daph. O importunity ! | 
Ner. Give her thy heart ; os 
She has deſery”d it, for ſhe loves thee, Daphnis. 
Daph. Firſt, I would tear it piece-meal here before you. 
Dor. O me unfortunate ! O cruel man! 

Ner. Stay, good Dorinda, I'll go with thee ; ſtay. _ 
Daph. Let her go where ſhe will, behold, ſwweet ſaint, 
This mirror here, the faithful repreſenter 8 

Of that which I adore, your beauteous form; 
When you do ſee in that how lovely are 
Your looks, you will not blame my love. 
Ner. If I refuſe it, 
My father will be angry, let me ſee it: 
Here take thy glaſs again : what ails my head? 
I know not where I am, it is ſo giddy : 
And ſomething like a drouſineſs has ſeiz d 
My vital ſpirits. 
Daph. How do you, Loves ? | 
Ner. Heavy o'th ſudden; Ill go home, and loop! 
Daph. So, let her go, and let this work a while. 
She caſt an eye upon me as ſhe went, 
That by its languiſhing did ſeem to ſay, 
Daphnis, I'm thine, thou haſt o'ercome at laſt : 
Alcon, th” haſt made me happy by thy art. [ Exeurr. 
N 4 ACEES. 
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ACTUS Il. SC ENA I. 


S Yevia, Delia . 


Q. ELL me what you think on earth 5 


| The greateſt bliſs? 

A. Riches, Pri ws lick birth, 
Q. Ab, what ts this? | 

FH lowe be baniſhed the heart, 

The joy of Nature, not of Art? 


2. 


What's honour wvorth, or high deſcent? 
Or ample wealth, | 
If cares do breed us diſcontent, 
Or want of health ? 
A. Is the order of the Fates, 
Dat theſe ſhould wait on higheſt flates, 


X I» | 
Chor. Lowe only does our ſouls refine, 
And by tis fhil 3 
Turns human things into divine, 
And guides our will, 
Then let us of his praiſes ſing, 
Of love, that fweetens every thing. 


Del. Madam, you're overheard. 

Syl. J care not, Delia. | 
Although my liberty, and free difcourſe _ 
Be here denied me, yet the air is common : 

To it then will I utter my complaints, 
Or to thee, friend, to whom my love will dare. 
To ſhew the ſecrets of my heart; for others, 


I do not care, nor fear, ſo thou be faithful. 
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Del. Madam, I have no life, but what I wiſh 
May be imploy'd to do your beauties ſervice ; 


My tongue is rul'd by yours: What you would have: 


It peak, it ſhall; elſe farther than my thoughts 
Nothing ſhall venture, that you leave to me: 


And thoſe my thoughts, I'II keep to ſuch reſtraint, 


As they ſhall never come within my dr 
Leit they betray your counſels : This I vow 
Religiouſly by —— 

H. Hold, I will not 


Have thee to ſwear, nor would I thou ſhould'ſt think, 


That I ſo much ſuſpect thee, as to urge 

An oath; I know thou haſt too much of goodneſs. 

(That's bred within thee) to betray a traſt : 

And therefore without further circumſtance, 

[ll let thee know my fortunes, part of which 

Im ſure th* haſt heard already. | 
Del. Madam, I have, | 

And wiſh'd that they had ſorted to your wiſhes. 
97. I thank thee, Delia; but my evil genius, 


bat has purſu'd my innocence with hate, 
brought me from thence where I had ſet my heart. 


Unto this curſed court, which, though it be 

My place of birth and breeding, Ido find. 

Nothing but torment, and affliction in it. 
. 

And now forgotten: if you clear your „ 

Your father will inlarge you, and ne er think | 

On what you did, but that you are his daughter. 
Sy. Alas, my Delia, thou doſt miſtake, 

Ny liberty is of no worth to me, 

dace that my love, I ſear, will ne'er be free: 

Nor do I care what idle ladies talk 

Of my departure, or my ſtrange diſguiſe, 

Io colour my intents ;_ I am above 

Their envy or their malice : 

but for th” unlucky chance that ſent to me- 

The cver-curious eyes of him I hate, 


Thou know'ſt the man. | 


Dil. Yes, you mean Cleander, 
5 
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Son to Eubulus, who is now your keeper : 
What flar directed him to find you out? 
S.. His love, forſooth, for ſo he colour'd n 
Unteaion d boldneſs, told me, he was not _ 
To want my fight : and ſo, when every one 
Had given o'er their ſtrict inquiry of me, 

Hie only, with too much officiouſnels, 
Obſerv' d me in the woods, walking alone 
And when I would have ſhun'd him (which perhaps 

Had J not done, he had not ſo well known me) 

He came, and utter'd, as his manner was, 
His tedious complaints ; until at length 

He brought me with him, making no reſiſtance : : 
And to ingratiate himſelf the more, 

He ſaid he would convey me where my father 
Should have no knowledge of me: 1 ſafe it ; 
Willing however to be rid of him. 

And now, you know, it is a full month ſince 

3 did return to Court, but left my heart 

Behind me, in thoſe fields, wherein I joy'd. 

Del. Madam, has not the Court more pleaſure i in i, 
Than thę dull country, which can repreſent : 

N othing, but what does taſte of ſolitude ? 
i was ſomething elſe that carried you away. 
S/. Tis true, my Delia; for though thou wert 
Pvy to my departure, yet the cauſe 
Thou could'ſt not tell, which I will now unfold 3: 
Ard think I truſt my honour in thy hands, 
And maidgn modeſty : *twas love that did it. 

Del Love, Madam! Sure it is impoſſible 
You ſhould find any thing there worth your love. 

H. Thou know'ſt the ſhepherds, that do dwell about | 
This ber (which, for their entertainments only, 
The King, my father, built) did uſe to come, 

As now they do, being ſent for unto Court: 

7 ever lik d their ſports, their harmleſs mirth, 

Ard their contentions, which were void of malice, 

Ard vid I had been born juft ſuch a one. 
el. Your ſtate is better, Madam, as you are, 

Sy. But I confeſs the rather, cauſe there was 
Que amongſt them, of a morg comely grace 
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(Thou; h none of them did ſeem uncomely to me) 
Ca hyrſis ; and with him methought I could 
Draw out my life, rather than any other, | 
Such things my fancy then ſuggeſted to me: 
So well he ſung, ſo paſſionate his love | | | 
Shew'd in his verſe, thereto ſo well expreſs d, 
As any one would judge it natural : 
Yet never felt he flame, till this of me: 
Often he came, and oftner was deſir d 
Of me ; nor did I ſhame in publick there 
Before my father, to commend his graces; 
Which when I did, the whole Court, as they uſe, 
Conſented with me, and did ſtrive to make them 
Greater than I, or any elſe, could think them: 
At laſt I was ſurpriz d, J could not help it; 
My fate with love conſenting, ſo would have it: 
Then did I leave the Court. I've told thee all. 
Del. Tis ſtrange ! but, Madam, though in that gn, 
How could you hope, a firanger, to be lov 'd 
Of him you held ſo dear ? 
Sy, I fergn'd niyfelf 
Of Smyrna, and from thence ſome goats I had, 
Ard ſheep, with them a rich commodity. 
Near him I bought me land to feed them; he 
deem'd glad of it, and thinking me a ſtranger, 
Us'd me with fuch civility and friendſhip, 
As one would little look for of a ſhepherd ; 
And did defend me from the avarice 
Of the old ſhepherds, which did think to make 
A prey of what I had. At length I ſaw, | 
He did addreſs himfelf with fear to me, . 
still gazing on me. Knowing my love to him, 
I eafily behev'd he lov'd me too: 
For love, alas ! 1s ever credulous. 
And though I was reſolv'd, having my end, 
(Which was no more than to diſcourſe with him) 
Never to let him know what flame I felt: 
Yet, when I ſaw his tears, and heard his vows, 
(Perſuaſive fpeakers for affetion) 
could not chooſe but open to his view 
My loving heart; yer with this caution, 
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That he ſhould ever bear reſpect unto 
My honour, and my virgin chaſtity : | 
Which then he vow'd, and his ambition 
Never was more than to attain a kits, 
Which yet he hardly got: Thou ſeeſt, ſweet Delia, 
How willingly I dwell upon this theme. 
But can'ft thou help me, now that I have open'd 
My wound unto thee ? _ | 
Del. Alas, I would I could 
Invent the way to cure you ; I ſhould ſoon 
Apply my help: yet, ſtay, this day it is 
The ſhepherds come to Court. 
Sy. Tis true, they come; 
But what is that to me, if Thyrſis come not! 
Or if he come, how ſhall he am me his, 
Or J enjoy his company? 
Del. Let me alone to work out that. 
Syl. Thou dream'ſt, thou canſt not do it. 
Del. I'Il undertake it; but how ſhall I know him 
Without inquiring, which muſt breed ſuſpicion. 
Sy/. True, and beware thou aſk ; the majeſty 
Which ſits upon his brow, will ſay tis he, 
Thyrſis, my love, But yet, perhaps, at this time, 
If I myſelf not flatter, thou ſhalt know him, 
By his eyes caſt down, and folding of his arms, 
And often ſighs, that interrupt his words. 
For if his ſorrow wears the liveries, 
Which mine does, for his abſence, by theſe ſigns 
Thou ſhalt deſcry him. | 
Del. Theſe are ſilent marks: 
Yet will I not deſpair to find him out. 
Sy. But when thou haſt, what wilt thou ſay to him? 
Del. Give me but leave to uſe my mother wit ; 
You would be gone together, would you not ? | 
Sy. Thou ſpeak'ſt my thoughts: do this, and I will 
crown | | 
Thy faith, tliou ſhalt be Queen inſtead of me. 
Bil. If you could crown me with your virtues, Madam, 
T ſhould be a hog indeed ; in the mean tune, 
As I am Delia, I'll do this buſineſs. 


yt 


Ny 


Reward thee with thine own defires for this. 


Del. Madam, withdraw; J hear your keepers coming. 
| Ef e [Exeunt. 


S C EN A II. 
IR, you have put a bridle on my paſſions; 

8 And given my ſoul the liberty it wild: 

I now intreat your pardon, for beginning 

-A thing of ſo great conſequence, without 

Leave and advice from you. 
Zub. Tis well, Cleander, f 

It will behove 4e. then to be reſerv'd, 

And lock this ſecret up: for tis no jeſting 


With Kings, that may command our lives and fortunes 3 


You now perceive her, whom we call the Princeſs, 

To be your ſiſter, and the love you bear her, 

Maſt be a brother's friendſhip, not a lover's 

Paſſionate heat; but yet ſhe muſt not know, 

That I her father am, and you her brother : 

And truſt me, ſon, had I not ſeen deſpair - 

Of life in you, which this love brought you-to, 

I ſhould not have reveal'd, what now you knows. | 
Clean. It was a comfort, Sir, I do confefs, 

That came in time to reſcue me from death, 

So great her ſcorn was, and my love ſo violent. 

 E:6. Now you're at peace, I hope? 
Clean, I am: but if 

I be too curious in aſking where 

The King's {on is, I ſhall deſire your pardon 7 

For ſure it were injuſtice to deprive 

So great a Prince, of that which he was born to. 
Eb. You are too far inquilitive ; yet becauſe 

I have engag'd you in a ſecret of 

As great importance, this I will not hide. 

The King, I told you, when his wife grew near 

The time of her delivery, ſent to know 

Of our great Oracle, whether the child ſhould be 

Female, or male, and what ſhould be its fortune, 
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yl. Do it, and when th? haſt done, the God of love 


I. .. 
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Chan. What ſaid the Oracle? have you the anſwer! 


Zub. It only was imparted unto me, 
And this it is, which I have never ſhewn ' 
'To any but the Queen : Here, take and read it. 


45 eber thy iſſue male thou live to ſee, 
he child thou think'ſt is thine, thine ſhall not be 
His life ſhall be obſcure : twice ſhall thy hate 


Doom him to death. Yet ſhall he ſcape that fate: 


And thou ſHalt live to ſee, that not long after, 
Thy only jon ſhall wed thy only daughter. 


This Oracle is full of myſtery. 


Eub. It is; and yet the King would needs interpret 


That ſhould it prove a man-child *twas a baſtard : + 
And being loth that one not of his blood 
(As he conceiv'd by this) ſhould be his heir, 
Told me in private, that if it were male, 
He would not have it live ; yet, fearing moſt 
To publiſh his diſhonour, and his wife's, | 
He charg'd me not reveal it unto any, 
But take the child, and ſee it made away, 
And make the world believe it was ſtill- born. 
Clean. Ard did you ſo? 
Eub. No, for indeed I durſt not, 
For any thing, become a murderer. 
Clean. How did you then ? 
Eub. I went unto the Queen, 
Shew'd her the ſtate ſhe was in, and beſought her 
To be as careful of me, as I was | | 
Of ber, and we would work a better end 
Than ſhe expected; ſo we both agreed, 
That if the child, ſhe then did labour with, 
Prov'd to be male, I ſhould with care conceal 
The birth of it, and put a female child 
Inſtead of it, which I was to look out. 
It fortun'd, that your mother then was ready 
To be deliver'd of your ſiſter, and 
Time and good fortune did conſpire to fave 
The King's child, and to make my daughter Princeſs. 


Clean. But what did then become of the yourg Prince? 
; 10. 


a7 © * 
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Eub. The Queen proteſting to me, that it was 
The King's own child, conjur'd me to preſerve it, 
Which as mine own I could not; for already 
Many took notice that my child was female: 
And therefore I was fain to publiſh her 
As dead, and buried an empty coffin. ' 

I rode forth with the child, a full night's journey, 

With purpoſe to deliver it to ſome _ 

Plain honeſt man, that would be careful of it, 

And not inquiſitive to know whoſe child 

It was, but give it breeding as his own : 

When, being frighted with the noiſe of arms 

Of ſome out-lawed thieves, that did infeſt 

The place, I made all haſte I could to ſcape em, 
Conſidering my charge; for that I knew 

If I were taken, though they ſpar'd my life, 

The charge J had, muſt needs betray me to 

The King, and then I could not hope for mercy : 

I laid it down there, cover'd cloſely o'er, | 

A circle *bout his neck, wherein was writ, 


Archigenes, Son of Euarchus and Eudora, 


In characters known only to myſelf, | 
And to the King ; in which I us'd to clothe 
Secret diſpatches, when I writ to him | 
From foreign ſtates, and within the circle 

I grav'd the king's leſs ſeal, which then I kept. 
Some gold beſides, and jewels there I left, 


That whoſoe'er ſhould find him, might with that 


Defray the charge of his education; 5 
Howe er, next day, I purpoſed to return c 
With ſpeed, and carry it to ſome abode. 

Clean. But did the Queen know this ? 

Eub. She did not, | | | 
Till my return next day: then, when I told her, 


The child was thence remov'd where I had left him. 
CJeau. Belike thoſe thieves had carried him away. 


Eub. Tis probable. 
Clean. How could the Queen take this, 
So {ad a ſtory ? : 1 
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Zub. 


l 


304 The Shepherd's PTY 


Eub. With. ſuch impatience, 
That being weak before, ſhe ſhortly dy'd. 


Clean. But yet, Sir, with your favour, might you not | 


Have made inquiry. after him ? 

Eub. 1 durſt not, | 
For fear of being diſcover'd. On your life 
Take heed. how you reveal this. 

Clean. I am charnvd. 

Eub. Then let us watch my daughter, for I fear- 
The flight ſhe made was for {ome other end, 
Than for retirement, which ſhe does pretend. 

Clean. Henceforth 1 ſhall obey her as my Princeſs, 
And love her as my ſiſter, not my miſtreſs. 

Eub. You ſhall. do well: Come, let us to the King, 


S O E NA HI. 


Eylas, Mirtilles, Chorus: of Shipherds' and, 8hepberdefſes, | 


repreſenting Paris, Oenone, Venus, and the Graces; 


II was my dream, and I will fend it to her; 
Though J myſelf by her too _ endende, 
Muſt never ſee her face. 
Mirt. What paper's that? | 
Love- verſes, as I live! What's here, a dream !* 
Nay, I will read. em, therefore ſtand aſide. 


Martillus reads. 


Sleep, thou becalmer of a troubled ſprite, 
Which lead ſi my fancy to that feet delight, 
3 my foul fourd reſt, when thou 40 ſhows 
Her ſhadrw mine, oho/e ſubſtance is wet 6 
Wrap up mine eyes in an eternal nig 
For fince my day ſprings only. from. — light: 
Which fe denies.me ; I account the beſt 
Part of my life is tbat aubich gives me reſt. 
And thou more hard to be intreated, than- 
Sleep io the heated eyes of frantict nen; 
That thou cæuſt make my joys efſential, _ 
Which are but ſhadows now, be liberal, 
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And ed fleep 3 let re not dream in uain, 
Unleſs thou mean ” ft Tue er fhall fleep = 


Alas, poor fool! will ſhe not let thee ſlerp? 
Hl. I knew I ſhould be mock'd, but Pll det "IM 3 
What are thoſe thou haſt brought along with thee? - | 
Mirt. The uers, Hylas, theſe are 3 trip it 
Before the King: doſt oft like their properties? 

Hl. What, Paris and Oenone, the old Rory: 5 

Mirt. But newly made, and faſbion'd to my purpoſe z 
Brought hither to make good my own poſitions 
Againſt the company of puling lovers z 
Which if I do not, and with good effect, | 
Let me be one myſelf; and that's a torture 
Worſe than Apollo 1 #1 upon the Satyr, 
When the rad villain durſt contend with him: 
Look this way, Hylas, ſee Oenone here, 
The faireſt nymph that ever Ida „„ 
Court her departing: ſh herd, who is now © 
Turning his love unto a fairer object; 3 
And for his judgment in variety, 8 5 
dee how the fea-born Goddeſs and the Graces. | 
Preſent their darling Helena to him. 
Be happy in thy choice, and draw a war 
Jon ng and thine, rathen than ſet thy heart 
Upon a ſtale delight: Do, let her weed, 
And ſay thou art moonſtant. Be ſo ſtill; | 7 
The Queen of love commands it : you that _ 
The old companions of your Paris here, 3 
Move in a well pac'd meaſure, that may ſhew. 
The Goddeſs, how you are content for her 
Fair fake to leave the honour. of your woods: 
but firſt let her, and all the Graces ſing. 
The invitation to your offering. 


Venus, an the Graces fing, „ 


Come lovely boy unto my court, 
And leave theſe uncouth woods, and all. 
That fred thy fancy with love's. gall; 
But keep awway the haney, and the port. 
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| Chor. Come unto me, | 


Aud with variety | 
Thou Salt be fed, which nature loves, and J. 


# 
There is no o mufich in à voice, 
That is but one, and fill the ſame, © 
Tuconflancy is but a name, 
To fright poor lovers from a better choice. 
Chor. Come then to ne, &c. | 


3. 
Orpheus, that on E urydice 
Spent all his love, on others ſcorn, 
Now on the banks of Heber torn, 
* the reward of fooliſh conſtancy. 


or. . then to ne, Ree 


4. 
And feb no more Ar one love ft, 
1 have a thouſand Cupids here, 
Shall TT with better cheer 


Thy miſ-ſpent labours, and thy bitter c. 
C. Come then to me, Sc. ö 
[ The Dance ende 


E unter a Me enger. 


Nunt. Shepherds, if you have any pity, come, 
And ſee a woeful ſpectacle. 
Mirt. What is't 
That can be worth the breaking of our ſports ? 
| Nunt. The gentle nymph Nerina. 
Hy]. What of her ? : 
Nunt. The laſt of her, I think, ſhe "EE a dying. Ne 


And calls to ſpeak with you. = 
Hyl. Curſe of your follies ; fs . Wot 

Do I live here whilſt ſhe is dying there? Do 
Mirt. But, ſhepherd, what diſeaſe is't, that ſo ſoon 4 
Could ſpend his force upon her? ſhe was well Ne 
This morning, when ſhe made poor Hylas fick. 4 
Mont. I know not, I am ſent unto the well He 
Of #ſculapius, to fetch ſome water : J 
For her recovery. I muſt be gone. Ia 


The Shepherd's Holiday. 30 


Mirt. Shepherds, here let us end. I think we are 
perfect in all the reſt: This night the — 
Muſt ſee't, reſolve on that. 

Chor. We are all ready. 

Mirt. Then let's away, and ſee what wil betide 
This gentle nymph Nerina. 

Chor. We'll 8⁰ with you. 


, 8 C E N A IV. 
Charinus, Nerina, Dorinda, Hylas, Mirtillus, Nuntius. 


Held up thy head, good child, ſee he is come; 
; Bring me the water quickly, whilſt there is 
dome life in her: Now chafe her, good Dorinda. 
3 Ner. All is in vain, I cannot live; dear father, 
I Farewel: What ſhepherd's that ** on the ground ? 
k it not Hylas ? © 
Dor. 7 it is he, Nerina. - 16 
Ner. poor ſhepherd, tis my te 
That I have grieved 3 any I would bes life _ 
For nothing but to make him ſatisfaction. 
Art. Hy las, what on the ground! look up, and je 
Aas, he's dead. 
Ner. It cannot be: good father, 
let me go to him, and but touch his ear, 
It may be,. that my voice may have more virtue. 
Car. Do what thou wilt, ſweet-heart : ſee, my poor child, 
How charitable ſhe is, being half dead ; 
MWHerſelf, the pities others. 
Miri. Mark her fineſſe, 
Now at the brink of death, ſhe kiſſes bim; ; 
And took this way to mock her ſimple father : 
O fine invention! ſure a woman's wit | 
Þ 255 never fail ner. F K. 
\ Ner. Hylas, Hylas, 
 ENcrina calls thee „ thy Nerina. 
Mirt. What cannot love do? It revives the dead, 
He's come to himſelf again ! 
Hy]. What God is it, 
That has the power to return my ſoul 
Mir From the Elyſian fields? Mirt, 
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Mirt. It is no God, 
A Goddeſs rather, Hylas. "Tis N ein. 
Look where ſhe is ! ah 
Hyl. Ah then I do not wonder 
I cannot die, when my beſt ſoul comes e met 
Shall we live ever thus? b 
Ner. How fain I would 
For thy ſake, Hylas, but it cannot be: 
I feel a heavy ſleep fit on my head, 
And my ftrength Nik 
Fare wel for — oh L. die, I die: 
l. And muſt I then be call d to life again, 
To ſee my life expire before my face? 
You 5 cy if you will take a ranſom for her, 
'Then take my life: but you are ſure of that, 
Yau'll fay, already; for in her one death, 5 
Two lives are forfeit. Nerina, gentle nymph, 
The cauſe why now I live, open theſe eyes 
Once more, and I ſhall flouriſh»like-thoſe: plants 
The. ſan gives life to: elſe I fall, and wither, 
Leaving behind nought but a worthleſs ſtem. 
Speak to thy Hylas, ſweet Nerina, ſpeak. 
: Char. Ah me! my daughter, had" thou liv'd, pe 
1 might have ſeen thee married to Daphnis, 
Now we muſt ſee ches buried: Ah:me !- 


Ner. Hylas! - - 
Hi. She lives, give me ſome more of that, 
That water there, ſee now ſhe comes : 


0 gentle Deſtinies, but ſpare this thr 
And cut a thouſand coarſer! Speak, Nerina, 
Give me ſome comfort, give thy father ſome, 
Or elſe behold. three lives fall in thy death. 
Ner. Ve. Fates, that keep tir eee. of all our days, 
Add but one minute to my life, that I 
May quit my ſoul of thoſe two heavy bur thens 
Which now oppreſs it: Dry your eyes, good father, 


Remember that the Gods do ſend us nathing 


But for our good; and if my journey be 
Shorter than yours, the leſs will be my trouble. 
Will you forgive me, father, that I have not 


ails me; help me! ſweet Doriada, | 
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paid ſo much duty to ou, as 1 ow” qd you. "A * 


Take my good will, I pray, inſtead of it. 


Char. See her good- nature: Ay, child, *tis ed 
Thou always wert obedient. | 
Mr. Shall I dare 


To ſpeak my thoughts, and ſo ace * ſoul 
Of one load yet? 
Char. Ay, do my child, ſpeak freely. 


J Ner. I've heard you fay, that no fin was s ſo heavy 
ks 15 ingratitude. | 


Car. Tis true, Nerina. 

How ſhe remembers what her father ſaid! 
Ver. Then be not angry, if I now muſt tell you, 
That this poor ſhepherd, whoſe ſwoln eyes you ſee 
Cover'd with tears, for many years now paſt 
las courted me: but fill with ſuch a love, 

o fall of truth and gentle ſervices, eg 
That ſhould I not requite him with my love, 
ſhould be guilty of ingratitude. 

ſherefore before T die, I pray give leave 

hat he may have my dying heart, which living, 
[fill debarr'd him of. Hylas, thy hand! 

ſtay a little, death: here, take thou mine, 


nd Since I cannot live the wife of Hylas, 
et let me die ſo, Sir, are you content? 


Car, J am, with any thing that pace thee. 
vr. Tell me, are you fo, Hylas : 
Hyl. O my love, 
T me if I would live amongſt the Gods, 
ut aſk. not this. Sir, have we your conſent ? 
Car, You have, it is in vain now to deny it: 
ou ee, Dorinda, what her vow's come to. 
er. Then let me die, take me into thy arms, 
ret love, you'll ſee my coffin ſtrew'd with flowers, 
nd you, Dorinda, will you make a garland ? 


de a virgin, though 1 die his wife . 
Dor. Alas, ſne's gone! 


Hyl. She's dead, and do I -; ? 
Car. Look to the ſhepherd there! Oh my 88 
Dor. Vex not her ſoul, I pray, with often — 5 


V 


Baie ſee ſhe's dead. 
Car, Then there is no hope left : 


Pray 
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Pray help us, ſhepherds, now to bear her hence ; 
You'll come, I hope, to ſee her in her grave. Kea 


JVC 
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8 IV. SCENA L. 


7 byrfis, Delia. 


ERE I am come unto a place, where grief 
They ſay has no abode. In Princes Courts, 
I've heard there is no room for love's laments : 
For either they enjoy, or elſe forget. 
Thrice happy men, to whom love gives ſuch leave 
It may be that this place, or people may 
Work ſo with me, and melt this frozen heart: 
Ah fool, that can' ſt believe the change of place, 
Or air, can change thy mind; the love thou bear'ſt, 
Is woven ſo within thy thoughts, that as 
Out of this piece thy Sylvia wrought for thee, 
Thou can'ſt not take her name forth, but withal 
Thou muſt deface the whole: ſo T hyrſis think 
The wind that here may riſe, or heat, or rain 5 
Thou may*ft avoid, thy love will ſtill remain; 
And when thou dieſt, then may it die with thee; 
Till then reſolve to endure thy miſery. | 
Del. This is the garden, which I ſaw him go to, 
And that is he; for all the marks ſhe gave me 
To know him by, he bears. 
Thyr. A heavineſs | 
| ee down my head, and would invite me to 
Repoſe my ſelf; I' take the offer, here 
Pl reſt a while, for I have need of it. 


by 
N Wa 
wh Wim on  £ od 


Del. How if I be deceived, and this ſhould prove 75 
Another man! What then? T can excuſe it. 1 
He's laid already, and I fear, aſleep ; 7 as 


I'll ſtay until he wake, but then ſuppoſe 
That any body come, and take me here, 
What will they think of me ? cit Wake him: ſhepherd 
It is a handſome youth, ſee what a grace She 


Shews it ſelf in his feature, ſuch a face 

Might take the heart of any lady living, | 

Ay, though ſhe were a Princeſs. Shepherd ! what 

Not yet? his ſleeps are ſound. 
r 

XY Preſerve thy life, oh let me die; alas, TT 
do but dream; methought I ſaw myſelf _ 

FI Condemn'd to die, and Sylvia to fave me, 

A 0#er'd herſelf, and would needs die for me: 

FI Twas a ſweet ſhadow, let me court this dream. 
Del. He muſt not ſleep again: ſhepherd, look up. 

3 7-yr. Who envies me this ſmall repoſe? Indeed 

l do not often ſleep : Ha, who are you? | 

Del. Sent to thee, from thy Sylvia: ſhepherd, riſe 
And follow me. > | EG 
Thyr. Do I dream ſtill ! What are you ? 

Came you from heaven, where my Sylvia is, 

And muſt I thither ? whoſoe'er you are, 

An angel, or a fiend, in ſuch a name 

You come, as I'm conjur'd to follow you: 

But I muſt. die firſt : Here is to. be with thee. 


—— 


To make thee happy, if thou wilt go to her. 
Tyr. You're habited like thoſe I've ſeen at Court, 

And courteſy, they ſay, is ever there, 

Yet mingled with deceit: if you do mean 

T abuſe me for your ſport, this way will prove 

Too fad to raiſe mirth out of. There's no ill 

That I have done to you, or any elſe, 

Unleſs my conſtancy. be here a fin. ; 
Del. His griefs have made him wild, I have no time 

Left me to uſe perſuaſions, or to make N 

This truth apparent to you; on my word, 

You ſhall be ſafe, and if you dare believe me, 

il bring you where your love is; follow me. 
Thyr. Why ſhould I doubt, or fear to go with her? 

Il does he call for phyſick, whom the law 

as doom'd to die: There's no condition 

an prove worſe to me than my preſent one. 

ay lead me where you pleaſe, I'm ſure of this, 

o one that's deſperate, no way's amils, x 
| SCENE 


erd 
She 
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Del. Stay, hold thy hand, ſhe lives, thy Sylvia lives 
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8 CE N A 8; 


. Euarchus, Eubulus, Chander, POO 


AL L leave the room, Eubulus, I'm reſoly'd 

To hold an eaſier hand over my daughter 
Than I was wont: therefore I ſent Cleander 
To bring her to my preſence, though ſhe have 


Wrong' d her great birth and breeding by her follies, | 


Yet I conſider that ſhe is my daughter, 
And this reſtraint cannot Tor harden her 
In her fond reſolutions. Have you ſought 
By all the means you can do ſift me caule 
Of her departure ? | 
Eub, Sir, I have tryed, 
By all the ways that fit a dhe, to 
Inquire a truth of one that is his Princeſs. 
Euar. And what have you diſcover d? 
Eub. Nothing more 
Than what my ſon Cleander did before. | 
Euar. J have heard his relation: but a. | 
How for a whole month's time, ſhe ſhould abide | 
Within our confines, when ſo great a ſearch, 


Through all our countrys, and loud prodamations | 


Were made for her recovery. 
Eub. Tis true. 
She herein was ingenuous, and ak 


That ſhe forefaw what ſearch would be 1 for her : 


Therefore with ſome about her ſhe had plotted, 

'Tohire a bark, that might convey her hence, 

In a diſguiſe to Smyrna, where ſhe ſtay d, 

Till time did fit her; that with ſafety 

She might return in habit of a Nymph, 

Unto the place, where then Cleander found her: 3 

But why ſhe left the court, ſhe will not tell. 
Fuar. I will not force her to't : ſome little time 

Perhaps may make diſcovery of that ſecret. 

But unto thee my faithful counſellor, 

(As u unto one my heart hath ſtill been * 
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J will diſcover what my purpoſe is, | 
In ſending for theſe ſhepherds to my court. 

Eub. I ſhould believe, they're fent for to delight 
Your Majeſty, as they were wont. 5 

Luar. No, Eubulus, | 
But for a greater end; I fear, my daughter: 
And therefore I have ſent for her to fee 
I Theſe ſports, with purpoſe to obſerve her looks, 
For I ſuſpect ſhe loves ſome ſhepherd there. 

Eub. It cannot be: ſhe will not ſtain her birth 
With ſuch ignoble love; yet I confeſs, 
Revolving all the cauſes of her m—_ 
Departure, I could fix on none but that. 
TJ Euar. Well, if ſne do ſo, I will let her forth, 
Forth of my blood, and whoſoe'er he be, 
Whoſe fortune mark d him out to be the object 
Of this her love, ſhall find Ixion's fate, 
He ſhall embrace a ſhadow ;. by my life 
They both ſhall die. 

Eub. O, my gracious Lord, 
Remember ſhe's your daughter. 

Euar. Ay, thou ſtill 
Doſt plead for her, but yet am J her King, 
As well as father; private men reſpe& 
Their ts, and their-private intereſts 
Of kindred, but the actions of a King 
To honour and renown muſt be directed : 
Conſider that, and then thou wilt forget her. 


Enter Cleander. 


Cleander, welcome, how does Calligone ? 
Is ſhe not glad to come unto our preſence ? 
Why doſt not anſwer ? Art thou Lighted, man ? 

Clean. I know not how to anſwer any thing, 
Unleſs your Majeſty will ſign my pardon. 

Euar. "I "oo the matter, ſpeak, and ſpeak it 
: 2 Ng ants how — . when I went 
s full of joy, as d, with your glad meſlage, 

I found the Princeſs * | ro, . 

Euar. What, not dead, I hope? 

Vor. VII. Q 


— 


Clean. 
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Clean. Dead to her honour... Bo Mon 5 
Ia. In ſhort, my Lord, 19012 u e 
I found her walking in the garden, with. 231103 5 
A ſhepherd, (more of him I cannot tell) 
But ſhe was habited in that attire - | /' ae 96H 
She wore, when from the woods I brought her home. 
I ſlipt away, not being ſeen by them, pF 
And if you pleaſe to go, ns great Sir, 
You ſtill may find them the „ 
Euar. How now, OD 2 
Are my preſages true? Shall I then ſleep . y 
With this diſgrace, and let my neighbour Princes | 


Mock at my humble fortunes, when they hear 


The daughter of Euarchus match'd herſelf 
With a baſe ſhepherd ? Go, Eubulus, quickly, 
Here take my ſignet, let this be your warrant 


| To put them both to death. 


Eub. How! both, my . ? 
Euar. Ay, both. 

Eub. Your daughter too? 

Euar. Why do you queſtion me? 


Have I not ſaid, they both ſhall die : diſpatch. 


Let me not ſee 2 till they both be dead. [Exit 
Zub. What haſt thou done ! thou raſh inhuman boy ? ? 

Depriv'd thy father of a child, thy ſelf | 

Of thine own ſiſter, whom but now thou knew'ſ ? 

Well may the King take that dear life away, 

Which he did never give: I will go tell him, 

J am her father: but IT loſe my life — 

If I do that, as guilty of a treaſon. | 

Go, murderer, had' it thou no pity in thee ? 
Clean. Sir, I do feel ſo much grief within me, 

For this my act, that if my blood will ſerve 

To fave her life, I'll make no price of it: 

Yet could I not imagine, that the King 

Would have been ſo enrag'd ; or if he would, 

J had no time to think of it before. | ; 
Eub. No time ! who bid thee haſten to the ruin 


Of thy poor father, and thy family? 


The 
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The meſſages which come to do us hurt, 

Are ſpeedy : but the good come flowly on. | 
Clean. But, Sir, remember what a ſtraight we're in: 

It will concern us, to invent ſome way 

To fave my ſiſter, though the ſhepherd die; 

He will deſerve it for his bold attempt. „ 
Eub. Go, take thy way, whither thou wilt thy ſelftf; 

That way is beſt, which leads me to my grave. [ Exit. 
Clean. What luck is this? This is more haſte than ſpeed: 

I am reſolv'd (though my life lie at ſtake) _ . 

To ſtand the fury of th' enraged King: 

Who knows but he may be as ſorry for 

His ſudden act, as I for mine. Tis here, 

To ſave her, though it coſt her lover dear. 


8s ENA II. 


Sytvia, Yyrſis, Cleander. 


NAY, ſtay a little, Thyrſis, we are ſafe, 
My wary keepers now are with the King. 

Thyr. Madam, for my poor ſelf I do not fear, 

But when J think on you, and how your name, 

And ſtate, that is ſo eminent, muſt needs 

Receive a certain ſcandal, and foul blot, 

If we be ſeen together, blame me not, | 

Though I do fear or doubt: What cruel fate, 

Angry with men, that gave us hearts alike, 

And fortunes ſo aſunder ? you're a cedar, 

I a poor ſhrub, that may look up unto you . 

With adoration, but ne'er reach your height. _ 
Syl. But, Thyrſis, I do love you; love and death 

Do not much differ, they make all things equal: 

The monuments of Kings may ſhew for them 

What they have been, but look upon their duſt, 

The colour, and the weight of theirs, and beggars, 

You'll find the ſame : and if, mongſt living men, 

Nature has printed in the face of many, 

The characters of nobleneſs and worth, _ 

Whoſe fortune envies them a worthy place, 


In birth, or honour ; when the greateſt men 05 
* Whom 


d UN. 


| Whom ſhe has courted, bear the marks e, 9970 
Love ſure will look on thoſe, and lay aſidle 11295 
The accidents of wealth and noble blood, oo ls | 
And in our thoughts will equal them with Kings, T5 
Tyr. Tis true, divineſt lady, that eee 
Of all men are alike, of the ſame ſubſtance, 
By the ſame Maker into all infus d, 
But yet the ſeveral matters which they work on, 
How different they are, I need not tell you 
And as theſe outward organs give our ſouls - 
Or more, or lefs room, as they are contriv d, 
To ſhew their luſtre; ſo again comes fortune, N 
And darkens them, to whom the Gods have er 
A ſoul divine, and body capabe 
Of that divinity, and e omg 
But tis the order of the Fates, whoſe cauſes 
We muſt not look into: But you, dear Madam, 
Nature and fortune have conſpir'd to make 
The happieſt alive. | 
S.. Ah me, moſt wretched'! 
What pleaſure can there be in higheſt ſtate, 
Which is ſo croſs d in love, the greateſt good, 
The Gods can tell how to beſtow on men? 
Thyr. Yet ſome do reckon it the greateſt ll, 
A paſſion of the mind, form'd in the 3 
And bred to be the worſt diſeaſe of reaſon. | 
Syl. They that think fo, are ſuch as love excludes, 
Moo full of age, or foul deformity. 
No, Thyrſis, let not us prophane that deity : 
Love is divine, the ſeed of every thing, 
The cauſe why now we live, and all the world. 
Thyr. Love is divine, for if religion | 
Binds us to love, the Gods, who never yet I 
Reveal'd themſelves, in any thing, to us, 1 
But their bright images, the faireſt creatures, 


„ . oo ae 


Who are our daily objects; loving them, ey | C] 
We exercife religion: let us not _ - | Fi 
Be ſcrupulous, or fear; the Gods have care FT] 

Of us, and of our piety. | | 
_w- Od. But take hecd, 1 ; 0 | by 


We cannot be too wary : many things 
Oppoſe 


— 


Doſe 
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Oppoſe our wills; if you think it fit, 
As night's fence will ſo favour us, 
We'll go together: if we quit this Ta gd 
It is no matter, all the wor to me 
Will be Arcadia, if 1 may enjoy 

Thy company, my love. 

Tyr. No, Sylvia, ; £5 8 
(P on me, dear, if Rill I call you ſo) - | A 
Enjoy your fortunes, think how much your honour _ 
Mal ſuffer in this act: For me, I find, 

It is enough, that I have ever lov'd you: 

Now let me, at the light of your bright eye, 
Burn like the bird, whoſe fires renew her neit ; 

I ſhall leave you behind me to the world, 

The Phenix of true love and conltaney : 

Nor is that bird more glorious in her flames, 
Than 1 ſhall be in mine, though they conſume me. 

Sy/. It muſt not be; for know, my deareſt ny. 
I al not tell one minute after thee; ; 

I find my ſoul fo link'd to thine, 52 death 
Cannot divide us. 
Thyr. What then ſhall we dot 


Shall we reſolve to live thus, till we gaze 


Our eyes out firſt, and then loſe all our ſenſes 
In their ſucceſſion? Shall we ſtrive to leave 
Our ſouls breath*d forth upon each other's lipse? - 
Come, let us practiſe: 'This our envious fares 
Cannot deny us. we 


© Enter unde. 


Clean. What a ſight were this, 
To meet her father ? 'This would make him mad 
Indeed, and execute his rage himſelf. 
Madam, your father's here ! 

H.. Ha, Delia! _ f 185 
Cleander, is it thou? then I'm betay ">: 

The ſecond time, but muſt thy Faard make thee 
The inſtrument of my undoing ſtill? : 
Clean. Shepherd, I will not honour thee ſo ey 
As to inquire thy name, thou haſt done that | 

Thou wilt pay dear for : And, I hope, thy death. - 
| O 3 Win 
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Will take away the blot of this diſgrace 
THY haſt laid upon the Princeſs. ' 

Tyr. It you do this | 
You'll make me happy, it was this I look'd "for; 
My trivial acts of life, this of my death - 

Will recompenſe with glory; 1 ſhall die 

To ſave my Princeſs, and what's more, to ſave 
The life of her life, her unſpotted honour. 

Bleſt Lady, though you are as innocent 
And chaſte as pureſt virgins, that have yet 
Seen nothing in a dream, to warm their blood, 
Yet the malicious world, the cenſuring people, 
That haſte to caſt dirt on the faireſt things, 
Will hardly ſpare you, if it once be known 

| That we were here together: As for me, 

1 My life is nothing but variety 

| - Of grief and trou les, which with conflancy- 

I have borne yet ; 'tis time that now I die, 

Before I do accuſe the Gods, that have | 

Brought me to this, and ſo pull on my death 

A puniſhment. Will you be merciful, | 

And end me quickly ? © 
Clean. Shepherd, know. for this 

Thy reſolution, which in noble bloods 

J ſcarce have found, I willingly would grant 

What thou deſir ſt. But ſomething muſt be known, - 

Before that time, either from you, or you. 21115 
Sy/. I know, Cleander, it is me you aim at: 

1 4 confeſs, this ſhepherd is my love; 

For his ſake I did leave the Court, and thee, 

Unworthy as thou art to be his rival. | | 
Clean. Madam, my duty bids me ſpeak to you, 

Not as a lover now; but as you are 

My Princeſs, and the daughter of my King. 

I would not for the world have thoſe defires 

Which I had then; for ſure my bolder love 

Would have tranſgreſs'd the limits of all duty, 

And would have dar'd to tell you, that this ſhepherd 

Was not a match for great Arcadia's heir, 

'1 Nor yet one fit for my competitor. 

1 Tis not his . feature, (which how fair 


It 
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It is, I do not queſtion) that can make him 


Noble, or wiſe : Whereas my birth, deriv'd 
From ancient Kings, and years not far unſuiting 


'Thoſe of your on; to theſe my education 


(To you well known) perhaps, wary make me gt; 
Of being your ſervant, 
Syl. Can'ſt thou look on this, | 
This piece, Cleander, and not bluſh to boaſt 
Thy follies thus, ſeeking to take away 
From his full virtue? If but this one act 
Of his appear unto the world, (as know 
It ſhall ; for I'll not ſhame to publiſh him, 
Though J die for it) will it not devour {- 
Thy empty glories, and thy puft-up nothings, 
And, like a grave, will bury all thy honours ? 
Do, take his life, and glory in that act, 
But be thou ſure, in him thou ſhalt kill two. 
Clean. What mean you, Madam ?' 
Sl. Not to live a minute, * 
After his death. 
Clean. That, all the Gods forbid. 
Hl. No, they command it rather, that have made 
Our ſouls but one : Cleander, thou wert wont 
To be more courteous ; and I do fee 
Some pity in thee : if not for pity's ſake, 
Yet for thine own good, ſpare his life, and take 
Mine; for thou know'ſt, when I am dead, this Kienle 
Thy father will inherit, or thyſelf. 
Tis but the waiting of an old man's Heath, 


Who cannot long out- live me: will you do't 2 


Thyr. Sir, you are noble, I do ſee you are, 
You lov'd this Lady once : by that dear love, 
(With me it was a conjuration 
To draw my ſoul out, whilſt I was ſo happy) 
I do befeech you, ſpare her noble life, 
Her death will fit full heavy on your ſoul, | 
And, in your. height of kingly dignities, 
Diſturb that head, which crowns will give no __ to. 
To take my life is 8e 


04 > 3:2 29 = hi 


32⁰ 4 at 


$4. Rather mine; 

| 1 as offended in firſt loving him, 

| And now betraying him unto his — 

=— Thyr. Be not ſo. cruel, Madam, to yourſelf 

| And me, to N me a death ſo noble. TY 

| Bir, as you hope your love ſhall ever profper, 4 
Your great Je 5 your fights, (whate er they are) 
As you do hope for peace in your laſt hour, 
And that the earth may lightly clothe your aſhes, - 
Diſj _— me quickly, ſend me to my death. _ 

| can. A ſtrange contention! Madam, will aſi Pleaſe, 
A lit le to retire :. Tis your honour  _ 
That I do ſtrive to dg as well as life : _ 


Pray do not croſs my purpoſe, I ſhall do ' 8 
Something that you may me for. 
Sy. Cleander, 


Save but the ſhepherd, and I' crown thy merit. 
Clean. Will you be Fand to enter nem t K 
Sy/. But ſwear, | . 
That thou wilt ſave him. 
Clean. I ſhall do my beſt; TY 
I dare not ſwear, for 5 tis not in my power VET 
To do what you command, 1 fn aghl 
S“. But will you ſwear _ | 
To let me know of it before he die? 
Clean. I will, by heaven, We 
Sy. Then I take my leave. 
Ard, Thyrſis, be thou ſure, whatever fate 5 
Attends thy life, the ſame does govern mine: 
One kiſs I muſt not be deny'd, 
Clean. Fi 1e, Madam, 
How low is this in you? 
Sy. Then thus we part, 
To meet again, I hope. 
Thyr. Down, ſtubborn heart, 
| Wilt thou not break yet? In my death 1 "I'M 
Nothing that's terrible, but this farewel 
Preſents my ſoul with all the pains of hell, [Exeunt. 
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SCENA IV. 


Mirtillus, Chorus of Shepberde. 5 


1 Shep. I'm ſorry that this buſineſs went not forward. 
2 Shep. So am not I, we're rid of ſo much 
| trouble. 

1 Shep. Vet it is ſtrange the Kin ſhould ſend for 1s, 
And when we were come, comm us to return. 
Mirt. No, *tis not ſtrange, it was his will to do ſo: 

But if you have an itch of dancing, friends, 
Next holiday we'll ha't amongſt ourſelves, | | 
And every man ſhall dance with his own eek heart 5 
What ſay you, ſhepherds, will't not be as well ? : 
1 Shep. It will be very fine. But where is Thyrſis ? 
2 Shep. Ay, where is he] you went along with um, 
Where did you leave lim? _ | 
Mirt. Walking in a garden, 
Where when I came to call him, he was gone. 
2 Shep. It ſeems he cares not for our company: 
Mirt. Neither for yours, nor any man's beſides. 
1 Shep. He is much alter d, ſince his love was loſt; 
Methinks he is nothing like the man he was. 
Mirt. Well then, beware, my friends, how you engage 
Your ſelves in love: He is a fair example, | 
And Hylas too, he's drooping for his miſtreſs : 
Dapanis is mad, they fay ; if you have a mind 
To die, or to run mad, then be in love. 
2 Shep. See where he comes, in what a fame he is? 
Mirt. I do not like his fumes: pray let's away. : 


SCENA v. 
Daphnis, to him Dorinda. 


E will not now be found the traytor ; but 

Where'er he be, nor heaven, nor hell ſhall and; him 
From my revenge. To take away the life 
Of chat ſweet innocent, without whoſe * — 


He knew I could not live, and to do this 
Os Under 
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Under the name of friendſhip : O, ye Gods, 

What age can parallel fo great a miſchief? 

This is his magick glaſs, which had the virtue 
To make her mine, but ſent her to the Gods. 

Bleſt ſoul, I will revenge thy death, and then 
I'll follow thee myſelf. pb, 

Dior. Daphnis, my love, ; 
Whither ſo faſt ? | 

| Daph. Now, Love, deliver me; 

And muſt you come to trouble me? Be gone; 

I cannot ftay to hear thy tedious follies. 


Dor. Were all your vows then made but to abuſe me? 


Are there not pains to puniſh perjur'd men? 
And will they not o'ertake-you ? a 
, on 

The Gods do laugh at ſuch ſlight perjuries 
As come from lovers. 
Dor. Vet, it was no conqueſt 
To deceive one that would be credulous, 
A ſimple maid, that lov'd you. | 
Daph. Then, I ſee, | | 
There is no end of women's reaſoning ; 
Or elſe this might ſuffice thee, that I cannot, 
No, nor Iwill not love thee. 
Dor. Never? . 
Daph. Never. 1 4 | | 
Dor. Go, cruel man, and if the God of love 
Will hear my prayers, thou in thy love ſhalt thrive, 
As I in mine: that when thou art forlorn, 
Thou may*ſt remember her thou now do'ſt ſcorn. 


_— 


"_ 
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ACTUS v. SEN A I. 
EY Hylas. 1 
T was the cruel practice of my fate, 
That lifted me unto the height of bliſs, : 


To make my fall the greater: for no ſooner” 
Did I enjoy the love of my Nerina, 


But in a moment ſhe was taken from me: 


A love ſo dearly bought with ſighs and tears, - 
So many years ſpent in the gaining her, 

And loſt in one poor minute! It is better 
Always to live a miſerable life, 

Than once to have been happy. She is dead, 
And I alive, that cannot live without her : 
Tis fit that I die too; but by what means? 


By violence? No, that the Gods forbid. 


A lingring grief, I need not fear, will kill me, 
When every day I ſhall repair, as now, 

Unto her tomb, and conſecrate my tears, - 

And tearing ſighs unto her bleſſed ghoſt. 

Some pitying God, when I'm diſſolv'd away 
Upon her aſhes, will congeal thoſe tears, 

That they may clothe her duſt : whilſt ſome kind ſhepherd, | 
Paſſing this way, does write this on her grave; + 


See here Nerina, that from Hylas" eyes 
Fed her fair flame, now in their dew ſhe lies. 


Thus J will have it, ſo the words ſhall run, 


SS N 
Daphuis, Alcon, Nerina. To them Hylas, Montanut, 
= Z Charinus, Mirtillus. 
T ſhall not ſerve thy turn, malicious ſhepherd, 


Though thou haſt ta'en'my love away, by tricks, 
| O 6 Yer 


1 


Vet all th cunning, and 4 thy e ig 
Shall not ſecure. thee from my revenge. | 14 
Ale. Are theſe the thanks I have for ow nch bel 
Which I beſtowed on thee, ungrateful man? X 
Daph.” Yes, for a poiſon'd glaſs, e jewel 5 iS 
Alc. I do con eſß 'twas poiſon d. 
Daph. Do you ſo? ? 
And to do me a courteſy, you kill'd hel 8 5 
Alc. Vet hear me, ſhe is not dead ; and if ſhe bes - 
Ell pay my life for hers. | 
D-ph. Be ſure thou ſhalt: | 
But can'ſt thou hope for ſuch a firong illuſion 
To mock my ſenſe? Did I not ſee her dead? 
Alc. She did appear ſo: what you thought was . 
Is but a lethargy : though I profeſs not 
To draw the moon. down trom the ſphere ſhe is in, 
Or make the ſun look bloody by my art, « 
Yet am I well informed in every thing 
This glaſs is made of, and I know th' effects 
It works, and can diſcourſe * em. 
Daph. Let me hear them. 
Alc. Have patience, and you ſhall; the vhs) you ſe: 
Of this rare mirrour which I gave you, is . 
Made of a Memphian ſtone, that has the power 
Jo bring a deadly ſleep on all the ſenſes: 
With it, to make th' effects more ſtrong, is mingled. 
'The quinteſſence, extracted in alimbeck, | 
Of the Torpedo, which has ſuch a quality, 
That if the faſher touch it with his hook, 
A poiſon ſtrait will creep through all his veins, 
Till it benumb his ſenſes: This compounded, 
And made into a glafty metal, ſoon | 
Reflects upon the eyes of him that looks in - a7 
A ſleepy poiſon, which will ſtupify 
The vital parts. Vet, he that gave it me, 
Taught me the We water, which he us' d. 
To reſtore ſpirits and heat unto thoſe vitals; 
And I have brought it with me for our purpoſe. 
What have I wrong'd you now ? wich i my preſent 


Worchy the thanks you 275 me? 


Dow 
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Dapb. Yet you were 
To blame, that you'd not tell me chi before- | 
I gave it her. „ 1 

Ale. In that, I ſhew'd my love; $ \#s 
For I did fear your reſolution, 

Though I were certain of recovering her. 

Daph. And what muſt now be done? 

Alc. Here, where you found me, 

I ſaw her laid, and ee in the clothes 
She wont to wear, her father ſo would have it: 
I waited on the funeral, with purpoſe. 

To ſee the ſtone laid hollow on her grave, 

For fear of hurting her. 
Dapb. It was well done. 

Alc. Here I'll apply my medicine; N ; ſhall be 
Whether I lye or no. 

Daph. Let's loſe no time. 5 
E long to ſee my love alive again. 

Alc. Then help to lift this lone; ; ſee where ſhe liese 
The ſame Nerina ? 

Daph. She is dead, I. ſee. : 

Ale. Love is ſtill full of fears: me the water. 

Daph. Here, but take heed it do not ſpoil her face. 

Alc.. It ſhe be dead; you need 4 the change 
Of any colour; what a child is love? 

Dapb. The Gods, I ſee, will not let — die- 
She breathes, ſhe ſtirs, her eyes begin to . 0 
As after ſleep. 'O miracle! | 

Ale. How now? .. 

Is ſhe alive? Will you believe your ſenſe ? 

Now I have put her in your hands, be ſure 

You do not let her go, and. loſe no time. 

If you give credit to her words, you're loſt. 

What cannot womens words and flatteries 

Effe& with ſimple lovers? Think. on that, . 

Be confident :: Þ ll leave you to your fate. 

Ner. Ye Gods, where am i — ? What place is this 2” 
What light is this I ſee? Are the ſame „ 
Seen in this new world, as they are in th” ocker? | 
Or in the grave do men ſee waters, trees, 
As I. do now, and. all l by'd?. 
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' But ſure I live ſtill: If I do, hy then 

Was I here buried amongſt theſe flowers? 
Sure I am dead; but yet I walk and ſpealc, 
And I have heard that thoſe who once are dead, 

Can never uſe their voice, or action. 

But who is this I fee here? Daphnis, hat. 

Are you dead too, as well as I? 

Daph. No, Sweet, | 49 


I live to be the ſervant of Nerf: FO 
G Ner. Ay, ſo faid Hylas, whilſt I liv'd with Kh | 


Daph. She thinks of Hylas ſtill, what ſhall I do? 
Ner. Put tell me, Daphnis, in what place am I ? 
Daph. In Daphnis' heart you live, and ever did. 

Ner. And fo faid Hylas, when we liv'd together. 
Daph. O Gods again? Nerina, think not on hims $ 
You muſt love me. | 

Aer. Muſt they in this new world, | 
As they have chang'd their lives, ſo change their loves 2 


I never ſhall do that. 
Daph. You are deceiv'd : 

You are not dead. | 
Ner. Not dead? How came 1 hither then ? 
Daph. By my device, to keep me company. 
Ner. bm will you not declare, how I came hither ? 
Daph. Aſk me not that, but go along with me. 
Ner. Stay, ſhepherd, whither would you have me go? 
Daph. Where love and ſilence ſhall befriend us beſt. 
Ner. But tell me, Daphnis, was not I once dead? | 
Daph. You were; but J, your ſervant, chang'd that a, | 


Into a ſleep. 
Ner. I know not what you mean; 


Can you change death into a ſleep; REES ] 
Daph. J can, | 
And did for love of you. 
Ner. This is a riddle ; | 
Pray let me know what you do mean by it? 
Daph. Come with me, and you ſhall. 
Ner. Nay, tell me firſt. 
- Daph. Then know, fair ſhe 3 that when I ſaw 


My love, my ſervices, my gifts, my vows, 


2 IV 
— 


| 228 all return to me without your love, | £4 ] 
2 1 


— 


I had recourſe unto this artifice, 
A pleaſant one of love's invention, nn, 
"TR you may well remember. 
OE aa 
Daph. id preſent you with a laſs. 
Ner. You aid, but what of that? 8 S 
Daph. N othing at all. 
Pray go this way with me. 
2 Lo 7 — firſt. 
Da t caſt you into this d lethargy: 
Such vn the magick of it. 2 
Ner. To what purpoſe 
Did you do this? 
Dapb. To make you mine. 
Ner. Yours, Daphnis ? 
How could you hope that without my e ? 
Daph. My ſervices I thought would merit it ; 
Beſides, the world not dreaming but you were 
Dead, and here buried, we two might live 
Together, without being known to any. 
Ner. But could you practiſe tricks on thoſe you love? 2 
Now you are paid with your own artifice : 
For know, there's none that can diſpoſe of me, 
But Hylas, who has long preſerv'd my heart; 
And now my father, (whom T did reſolve 
For ever to obey) has made him mine, 
By giving his conſent, which had not been 
But for this trick of yours. 
Dapb. Why then it ſeems 
You do not love me? : 
Ner. Love you! Know, I had 
Rather embrace my death again, than thee. 
Daph. Then ' tis no time to 88885 come along, 
Or I will force you. 
Ner. Help me, ſhepherds, help. 
 Daph. Fool, ftop your mouth, no human help ſhall 
fave thee. 


Euter Hylas. 


Hel This i is the place where Jam come to pay 
My tears' firſt ſacrifice, upon this tom | 
'That glories in the ſpoils * all my wealth. Ner. 
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Nez. H las, come help me; ſee'ſt thou not, at * 
Will 0 me ? E 

Hyl. Ha! what do f hear? 
The voice of my Nerina ? ſo ſhe ſpake ; 
When ſhe did live ;- but now, alas, ſhe's dead: 
Some devil mocks me with a viſion, 
And voice unto it. | 

Ner. Will you ſee me raviſh'd © 
Before your face? O Hylas! oh my Love! 

H. Tis ſhe, it is no viſion : hold, raviſher, 
* love thou can'ſt not take without my life. 


Enter Mirtillus, Montanns, Charinas. 


Mirt. What noiſe is this? 

Mont. Some ſhriek much like a woman's... 

Ner. Oh help my love, Mirtillus. 

Mert. Shepherd, hold, 
Let go this nymph. | 

Dapb. Or death, or ads 
Shall crown my enterprize. 

Char. Who makes this out- cry? 

Mirt. Sir, I ſhall cool you, if yqu be ſo hot... 
Char. My daughter here! Was ſhe not buried? 
Away foul 8 away! let's part theſe ſhepherds, - 

Ner. C father, .do you think that I am dead, 
Lam alive, as you are; touch me, ſee. 

Char. She is alive indeed ! how cam'it thou hither ? 


Ner. Daphnis, whom you would have to be my huſband, . 


Brought me to this ſuppoſed death and grave. 
Char, By what ſtrange means, N erina ? 
Ner. By the glass 
You bid me I ſhould take: 1 has con fd 
To me, that it was poiſon d. 
Char. Can it be? 
Can Daphnis do this? He had little reaſon. 
Daph. She was a fool to cry, I thould ha A her 
Ere this, perhaps. 
Char. Here, Hylas, take my aaghder 
For ſhe is thine: you, Daphnis, I did further 
Ia all 1 could, till you would find a trick 


10 E your ſelf belide 2 | 


A 
bs? 
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N. : forgive him: 
For though it was ill meant, n it * 
By accident, unto my good. . | 
Mont. But will 1 
Our laws permit a raviſher to live? | 
Hy/. No, no, Montanus: let him — and ay 
Our preſent happineſs. _ 
Daph. Cover, you Gods, | 
The world in publick ruin, or elſe ſhew me 
A way to hide my ſhame. 
Mont. What will he do? 
Mire. Hoe go.deng kimielt: what plos he Jad. 


To fool himſelf with! 


Mont. They that practiſe tricks, 
Find them as jades, that throw em wit then kick a. 
As his has done. 
Char. Come, ſhepherds, let's aways. 
And ſolemnize theſe nuptials. 
Mirt. Stay, Montanus, 
Did the King ſend for you? 
Mont. He did. 
Mirt. And how? _ 
ont. The meſſage came from Thyrſis, 
Mirt. I'll go with you:: 
'Tis ſtrange the King ſhould ſend for you: pray 3 
Thyrſis have done no miſchief there, he's * | 
Of a good grace, and moving eloquence ; 
Perhaps 7 lady may have taken him 
Up for her ſelf, and he, I'll lay a wager, 
Will be ſo ſqueamiſh, that if Sylvia | 
Come in his mind, %e ne'er will do her reaſon,. 
And then her plot will be how to betray him: 
Would I were in his place. 
Mont. I would thou wert, 
So he were ſafe. 4 
Mirt. I would comply, ne'er fear it; 
They live a heavenly life of love in Court, 
To that which we do here; a miſtreſs there 
Will ſatisfy the longings of her lover, 
And never trouble ES for the matter: 


Then if _ like not, they may look elſewhere. 


Mont. 
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Mont. Thou wilt be puniſh'd one day for thy miſchief. 
Mirt. The miſchief's in my tongue, I ne'er do any. 
Mont. No, I have heard that Stella was with child. 

By thee, and thou muſt father it. 

Mirt. Who, It Woes 

Take me at that once, Sihering of children, SETS 

And make me common father of them all : ASI 

A child's a pretty thing, and I ſhould joy _ 

'To ſee one of mine own. I'll tell thee truth, 

Nlontanus, by this hand I never my | 

With any woman. in my life. 

Mont. How then ? 

You have courted all; who is it dat Mirtills * 

Has not profeſs'd to love ? 

Mirt. I do confeſs W 

And that is all J could do; for before: 5 | 55 

I could get earneſt of any one's love, 

To whom I made addreſs ; even ſhe would ar. 

Vou have another miſtreſs, go to her, 

J will not be her ſtale: and fo by this means, 

Nor this, nor that would do me any reaſon. 

Mont. Vou had ill luck, it ſeems, twas not your SPY 
Mirt. No, for if they would believe me, I did ſwear 

I had no other. Pray, Montanus, tell me, ; 

For you have known the ſeveral ways of nn 

Which is the beſt, and ſafeſt? 

Mont. O Mirtillus, 
Grey hairs have put the wilder thoughts of love 
Out of my head; cold blood and frozen limbs, 
Fright all thoſe heats away, in place of which, 

Diſcretion and ſobriety ſhould come. 
Mirt. But I have heard, old men do ſometinies love: | 
Mont. They doat, Mir rillus, give it the right —_ 

In old men's bloods Cupid: does quench his Hames. 

But as we go, T'll tell thee, not to love "1 

At all is beſt; bat if you needs mutt love, e 

Love one, and ſeelk no further, thou wilt find ] 

Enough of her, 10 once ſhe prove unkind. | 
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Daphnis, Alcon. Ke Daphnis, 8 


T Here is no way to avoid the ſhame of this:: 
Each thepherd's boy that ſings unto his flock, | 

Will make me the ſcorn'd ſubject of his ſong. : 
Alc. Had you been ſudden, as I counſel'd you, 

You had not fail'd: but you young: men 1 do never 

Go through with any thing. | 
Dor. For heaven's fake, - 

Call not that wicked deed to my remembrance. 

I do repent me, that I e'er began it TORTS 

I would not for a world have ended it: 

Nerina's chaſte, and fair, and I a villain. 

Leave me, I pray; for ſomething tells me, you. 

Did firſt adviſe me to this damned act. 
-Alc. Nay, if you prize my N at this 87 + 0 

I'll leave you to your penance. [Exit. 
Daph. This old man | 

Is full of malice, nothing able him 5 

The ills that he has done, fly from his thoughts, 

And he rejoices that he did them queintly : 

I have begun my youth, as if I meant 

To have my "ge ſo puniſh'd as his is. 


Enter Dorinda. 


Who's this! Baris I have done her wrong: — G 
J ſued for love to her firſt, which obtain'd, 
I tuck diſgraces on her; let me aſk 
Forgiveneſs now, for twere too much to hope, 
That ſhe ſhould love one ſtain'd with ſuch a deed 
As I have done, ſo foul and impious. 
Dor. Great Love, if yet thou art not fatisfied- 
With all the wrongs J have ſuſtain'd for thee; 
My blood, I hope, thy anger will appeaſe, 
Which thou may” ſt glut thy ſelf with. 5 
Daph. Gentle nymph. 
Dor. I've: been too gentle, do not mock me with't: 
O 1 is it you? This is not well, ” 
O 
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Da pb. Forgive me firſt, and then I will bin | 
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To mock me r ; your looks when arm'd with unt, 


Gave not my heart ſo deep a wound as this. | 
Daph. I mean no ſcorn, come to aſk: your ee 
For what I've done already, not to 8 | 


More fins upon my head. 


Dor. Tis very ſtrange. 


Daph. But true, Dorinda ; ; tes DON * up don me 15 1% 


Take your revenge, for I have well deſerv'd it. 
Dor. But is this ſerious, Daphais? Oh take heed,. 
Crack not my heart with ſuch a load of grief _ 
And ſcorn, ſo preſt as this is; if you do. 
The Gods will puniſh it : for though they have | 
Neglected me thus long, they * . 


Such injuries as theſe. 


Daph. My many ills . 
Diſcredit my repentance : if my words 
Can find no faith with you, as 1 my ns; 

Indeed they are not feign'd. tx 

Dor. Even ſo you look c 
When firſt you fo my heart: but I forgive. nr 

ne of me; I ſtill muſt love you, 


By my endeavours and true ſervices _ 
To deſerve fomething of you, if not love. 
Dor. Fhere is not that hard- heartedneſs in man 


Which I did think, for he repents, I ſee; 


O Daphms, if thou mean' ſt not this as ſcorn, 

Take me into thine arms, and I will be 

Thy ſlave. 5 
Daph. O ſay not ſo, let me | 

Rather be thine 2 1 it will be pride 1 in me 

To be ambitious of it. 
Der; Oh my. heart! 

What ſudden joy thou ſtrik'ſt into it now! 

But yet methinks 1 fear thou doſt not love me. 
Daph. Why ſhould you fear? By Pan, you are tome 


| Whate'er you can imagine; equal, above 


All that I e' er thought fair; and if you be 

Content to hide my faults, and take me to 
Vour nuptial bed, (which yet I dare not hope) 
But if you will, whene'er that day ſhall come, 
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Th' embraces of my love and me, ſhall be 


Such as the Cyprian boy from our abundance, 
Shall take his 11 res to kindle other hearts 
Vet leave with us a flame, which we will cheriſh, 
And keep alive unto eternity. 

Dor. 19 are ever credulous, moſt then, 


When knowledge of the truth would but afflict ben 


I dare not now diſtruſt you, though I knew 


What you have ſaid were falſe, 2 has a a ſemblance | 
Of ſuch a pleafing truth : give me 


And take thou mine; whilſt we al da A intwin ud, 


I ſhall think Daplints never was unkind, 


SCENA Iv. 


Eubulu 5 Cleander : fo thew Thyr ff, Sylvia. 8 
WH AT, are they dead ? is the King's will obey d? 


r o, Sir, they live, and Hymen ; in his bands 

Has ty'd them both; the happieſt knot that e er | 

| Knit two ſuch equal hearts and loves together: 
Oh I am raviſh'd with the news, my joy 


Is greater now, than if ſh*had been the daughter 


Unto our King, and I had marricd her, 


Eub. Tam amaz'd; pray Jove thou be'ſt not mad. 
Clean. Somewhat exalted, Sir, beyond my ſelf, 


But yet not mad. Go, Sir, unto the King; 


Tell him, Cleander lives to make him happy. 

Eub. Sure thou wilt come unto thy ſelf anon, 
Prythee bethink thee. 

Clean. Yes, Sir, I do think, | 
And know that 1 have news to make him . 
And you an age yet longer. 

Eub. This is ſtrange. 

Clean. Tis true. 

Eub. But what is true? 

Clean. Tis true, my fifter 
Shall be a Queen. 

Eub. ** — do live, I think 


She will ; et . know we were commanded 
1 0 cut chat Ti 
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Clean. But your haſty ſon, 
That came ſo ſpeedy with a fatal meſſage, 12 
Was not ſo forward now; a both do live, 
And both are married, 

Eub. Jupiter forbid ! 


Clean. The fates command it, tis del roper work 21 


The ſhepherd is a Prince, your Prince, an mine, 
And married to my ſiſter. 

Eub. Ha! what's that? 
Prithee digeſt thy troubled thoughts, and tell me 
What Prince is this thou mean'it ? 

Clean. Archigenes. 

Eub. Thou dream'ſt, it cannot be. 

Clean. No; then come forth! 
You Royal Pair, and teſtify your ſelves. 


Enter Thyrſis and Sylvia. 


Sy]. Father, your blefing. 


E . Ha! 
Clean. Nay, I've told all. 


She knows ſhe is your daughter: look, Sir, here; 


Here we muſt place our reverence. 

 Eub. Who's this? 

Clean. Not yet? then look upon this circle, that 
You know for certain, though you know not him. 

Eub. Tis it, it is the ſame: Archigenes 
Sen of Euarchus and Eudora : 

This is my character, and this my ſeal. 

Thyr. Sir, I have heard that by your piety, 
My infant life was ſav'd ; now by the goodneſs 
Deriv'd from you, unto your ſon, I have 
Not only found my life, but my content, 

The ſum of all my hopes, this lady here, 
Without whoſe love my life had been a torment. 

Sy/. And I the happieſt maid that ever was 

Condutted by the power of ſimple love, 
Have found in place of him I thought a Por, 
A princely lover. 
Eub. Riſe, Calligone : 
The Gods are juſt, I ſee, that favouring 
My innocence, have brought this match about. 
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But ſay, Cleander, what fate guided ge. 

To this diſcovery ß? 3 
Clean. Sir, ſhould I tell you. 5 

How many ways I caſt to fave my ſiſter 

After the fatal meſſage which I brought, 

I ſhould be tedious, and keep you from 

What you do long to hear: in ſhort, I ſoon _ 

Reſoly'd to make away this royal ſhepherd : 

And knowang that in this affair, to keep it 

Secret, diſpatch was needful, I "commanded 

A ſervant, of whoſe faith and courage I 

Was well aflur'd, to kill him in my preſence. | 
Eub. Tis ftrange, thou ſhould'ſt be preſent at a murder. 
Clean. Twas a neceflity was laid upon me, | 

Becauſe I would be ſure to ſee him dead, 

I bad him chooſe his death ; when manfully 

He ſaid, he car'd not how, ſo he might die. 

I knew to ſtrangle him, was the readieſt way, 

Which death himſelf was ready to embrace: 

This his ſo noble reſolution, 

Did ſtartle me from mine ; my ſervant's hands 

'Trembled for fear, 


* 


Preſaging what a ſin they were to act: 


He bad him be aſſur'd he would not ſtart, | 
And often call'd him to diſpatch him quickly. 
Sy/. What man could have a heart for ſuch a deed, 
And ſee his face? 
Cl/:an. The Prince, before he came 
To put the fatal twiſt about his neck, 
Beſought me, as I ever hop'd for peace, 


I ſhould preſerve the Princeſs ; this I promis'd, 


And whatſoever elſe he would defire. 

He anſwered, nothing now, but haſty death 

Then ſtripping off his doublet, I eſpy'd 

With a quick eye this golden circle here, 

When haſtily I bid my ſervant hold, 

And let himgo. He aſk'd me why I ſtaid; 

I told him, that about his neck was Sacred. 

He would have rent it off, but I forbad it. 
Eub. What did you then? 
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Clean. Sir, I did well remember _ | 
What I had heard of th' oracle and you, 
Which, with the computation of his years, 

I found agreeing to mak e up a truth ; 
Which you before aſſur' d me. Then I aſk'd him, 
Whether he would be married to the Princeſs 
Before he died; he thought that I had mock'd him, 
And ſaid, I praftis'd tyranny upon him: 

Then went I to my ſiſter, and deſir d 

The ſame of her. In fine, I ſaw them both 

Join hands and hearts gs but the Prince | 
Thought this a dream of life, which certain death 
Would wake him from, until I did aſſure him 

Of bis great ſtate, and that his love, whom now 
He thought to be the Princeſs, was my ſiſter ; 

All which I did refer unto your knowledge. 

Eub. This day for ever let it holy be, . 
And you whom love has brought through deep deſpair, 
Unto the haven of your happineſs, | 
Enjoy each other freely. Of you, braveſhepherd, 
{But now my Prince) I ſhall mquire anon 
Where, and with whom you liv'd. 

» Thyr. Sir, the ſhepherd, 
Whom I call father, ſtays without; Montanus 
His name is, by whoſe gentle hands (as he 5 
Has often told me) I was re{cu'd firſt 
From cold and death, fince under his kind roof 
Foſter'd, and bred as his. pe 
£4b. Go, call him in. 


Enter Montauus, Mirtillus. 


You're welcome both, you may applaud your fortune 

That brought you ſuch a ſhepherd ;. ſtay all kere, 

Whilſt I go to the King. This day wil add 

More years unto his life, when he ſhall fay, 

No day ſhone brighter on Arcadia. f [ Exit. 

Mont. We are both come to do our duties to you: 

Jas being ſent for, and Mirtillus with me, 

To celebrate your joys. Within a while, 

The ſhepherds and the nymphs will all be here. a Ur 
c 5 Thr. | © 
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Tyr. My old companions ſhall be welcome all, 
As — are Mi ; 1 never ſhall forget 
Your courteſy, nor theirs. 
$y/. Nor I the nymphs 12 
Once my dear fellows; but you, Mirtillus, 
Though you did ſcorn to love, yet could you ſing 
Well, if you liſted of it. | 
Clean. Can ſhepherds then 
Deſpiſe that deity which we adore? 
Mirt. Madam, I reverence it in you, 
The perfect'ſt pattern of a conſtant lover, 
And in the honour of your nuptials | 
I have a ſong, which if your Grace will hear 
*'T will entertain the time. | 
y. Let it be ſung. 
| SONG. 
Hymen, God of marriage- bed, 
Bie thou ever honoured : | 
Thou, whoſe torch's purer light, 
Death's ſad tapers did affright,- 
And inſtead of funeral fires, 
Kindled lowers chaſte defires » 
May their love 
Ever prove 
True and conſtant ; let not age 
Know their youthful heat t aſſuage. 
5 
Maids prepare the genial bed. 
Then come night, and hide that red : 
Which from her cheeks, his heart does burn: 
Till the envious day return, | 
And the lufly bridegroom ſay, 
4 hawechac'd her fears away, 
And inflead 
Of wirgin-head, 
Given her a greater good, 
Perfection, and woman-hood. | 
Thyr. Thanks, good Mirtillus ; this indeed was proper 
Unto your ſubject. 81 a 
Vol. VII. 5 Mirt. 
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1“ expreſs my joy for theſe, and thanks to you. 
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Mirt. Your thrice happy match, Ty 


Being but now come to my knowledge, made me : 


Contract my ſelf into a ſtraiter room, 


Than the large ſubject might afford. 


Clear. The King! 
To theſe, Euarchus, Eubulus. 


Euar. Although I wonder, yet I do believe thee, 
My faithful counſellor, EE 2! | 
Eub. Your Majeſty h 
Has found me always real, but this truth 
The oracle's accompliſhment will prove, 
That did foretel their match. 

Zuar. Read it, Eubulus, a 
Once more; and then call in my ſon and daughter. 


Eub. Feber thy iſſue male thou lia ft to ſee, | 
The child thou think ft is thine, thine ſhall not be. 


Euar. Calligone is not my child ; proceed : 


Eub. His life hall be obſcure, twice hall thy hate 
Doom him to death, yet ſhall he ſcape that fate. 
Euar. Tis true, that twice I did command his death, 
Firſt thinking him a baſtard, then a ſhepherd, ; 
For his offence : The Gods are juſt, Go on. 


Eub. And thou ſpalt live to ſee, that not long after 
Thy only ſon ſhall wed thy only daughter. 


Euar. This was a riddle ever till this day, 
Their marriage has made it plain. Eubulus, 
Call in Archigenes, and call thy daughter 
The fair Calligone, that I may pour 
My bleſſings on them: and I long to fee 
Thoſe characters, thou writ'ſt about his neck, 
That I may call him mine. | 

Eub. See where they are! | 

Euar. Archigenes, come nearer, for thou art 
A ftranger yet, although, thou be my ſon. 

The character is plain, it is the ſame 
Eubulus writ to me: ye heavenly powers, 
Give me a heart that may be large enough 


Thr. 


ate 
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Tyr. My royal father, (for I am inſtructed 
To call you ſo) if I have done amiſs 
In haſting to this match, . I aſk your th, - 
Sy/. And I for daring to aſpire ſo th 
Without your leave. 
Euar. Riſe both, you have my bleſſing. 
But who are theſe ? 
Thyr. 'This is the ſhepherd, Sir,. 
Who took me up firſt, whom till now I calbd 
Father, and he deſerv'd it for his care. 
Euar. Eubulus, this is he; Montanus, is it not? j 
Eub. He isdeliver'd to me for the ſh 
Of whom your Majeſty ma Yo — Pl 
Be well inform'd of all thoſe 
I left untold. 
Euar. Some other time we'll hear them: 
Let him be well rewarded, 
Thyr. Sir, theſe ſhepherds 
Are come to entertain your Majeſty, 
With their devices, as their cuſtom is; 
In which ſometimes, until my fortune chang'd, . 
I bore a part. 
Euar. Let them be feaſted all, 
And ſtudy ſomething new to celebrate 
Theſe nuptials, which I will have 
Throughout my kingdom: and E Le 
That every thing be fitted for their 1 
Come, let us to the Temple, that we may 
With holy ſacrifice appeaſe the Gods, 
Whoſe great decrees, though we did ſtrive to hinder, 
Yet are they now fulfill'd. It is in vain | 
p is * the Fates, whoſe laws do all conſtrain. 
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O you, moſt Royal Pair, whoſe Lives have brought 
Virtue in faſhion, and the World have taught, +. 
That chaſte innocuous Sports become the Stage, ER. 
No leſs than civil Manners do the Age; © 
We dedicate this Piece, but yet with Fears, 
To have diſpleas'd ſo chaſte, ſo tender Bars; a 
Which, if you free us from, we'll call this Play, 
No more the Shepherd's, but our Holiday. 


2 


The End of the SEvENTn VoL UNE, 


